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ECO VU NT 


OT THE 


AUT HOM. 


. F ever any Writer deſerv*d to have 


— his Memory preſerv'd entire to 


21 


I 


future Ages, *tis certainly Michael 
de Cervantes Sauvedra; fince none 
has diverted, I had almoſt ſaid 
inſtructed, Poſterity more than he has done 
by his Works: Yet, either out of Envy or 
Ingratitude, he has been ſo far from meet- 
ing with that Juſtice from the Hiſtorians 
his Cotemporaries, that they make not the 
leaſt Mention of the Place of his Nativity. 

Some ſay, that it was at Seville, and that is 
only conjectur'd from a Paſſage in one of his 
Prefaces, where he ſays, That when he was a 
Youth he had ſeen ſeveral Plays of Lopez de 
Rueda, a famous Writer of Comedies in that 
42 City. 


iv An Account of the Author. 


City. In Oppoſition to which one Signior 
Tomajos affirms, that he was a Native of 
£/quivias, a Town near Toledo: But this is 
undoubted, that he was a Gentleman, and, 
not unlikely, deſcended from the Noble Fa- 
mily of the Cervantes of Seville. 

In this Uncertainty we leave the Ac- 
count of his Birth, and come to ſpeak ſome- 
thing of his Perſon, which we are the better 
enabled to do, from a particular Deſcripti- 
on that he gives of himſelf in the Preface to 
his Novels. The Occafion is upon his ex- 
preſſing his Averſion to the writing of Pre- 
taces, which makes him agreeably enough 
wiſh, ſince ſome of his had not had the good 


Fortune to pleaſe, that, to ſave him the 
Trouble for the future, ſome one of thoſe] 
Friends, whom his Circumſtances (as he's 
pleas d to ſay) more than his Wit, had gain'dP 
him, would get his Picture engrav'd, to be 


plac'd in the Frontiſpiece of his Book, with 
the following Account of the Author, to 
ſatisfy the Curioſity of thoſe Readers that 
had a mind to know what kind of Man he 
Was. | | | | 110 
le tells us, I hat he was ſharp-viſag'd ; his 
Hair brown; his Forehead, in ſpite of Age, 
free from Wrinkles; his Eyes briſk; his Noſe 
ſomewhat riſing, but not il ſiz'd; his Beard 
grey, and his Muſtachios large; his Mouth 
little, his Teeth ill-rang'd, and not above 
ſix in Number; his Complex ion lively, ra- 


ther: 
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ln Account of the Author, v 
ther fair than ſwarthy 3 his Body neither too 
fat nor too lean 3+ ſomewhat thick in the 
Shoulders, and not very light of Foot. 

He adds, That he had been many Years 
* a Soldier, five a Captive, and from thence 
had learnt to bear Afflictions patiently ; 
that at the Battle of Lepanto he loſt his 
Left Hand by the Shot of a Harquebus; 
% Maim, which how unſightly ſoever it 
„ might appear to others, yet was look'd 
on by him as the greateſt Grace and Or- 
„ nament, ſince got in the nobleſt and moſt 
«© memorable Action that ever paſs'd Ages 
had ſeen, or future &er could hope to 
ſee; fighting under the victorious Ban- 


** 


ners of the Son of that Thunderbolt of 
„War, Charles the Fifth, of Happy Me- 


N 86 mory.“ 


For the other Paſſages of his Life, we are 


only given to underſtand, that he was for 


ſome time Secretary to the Duke of Ava, 
and that afterwards he retir*d to Madrid; 


where, for his Maintenance, he apply'd 


himſelf to Writing, and then compos'd 
moſt of thoſe admirable Pieces which we 
now enjoy, being principally favour'd and 
ſupported by the Generoſity of the Conde 
de Lemos, and the Archbiſhop of Toledo; 
to the firſt of which Great Men he has ad- 
dreſs'd moſt of his Labours. 


Since therefore, for want of further Me- 


moirs, we can give no larger Hiſtory 1 
or- 
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Author's being 7 treated by theft 


vi An Account of the Author. 
Fortunes and Actions of Cervantes, will 
muſt be oblig'd, in what remains, to con- 
ſider him only as an Author, and fo: roll 
give what Account we can of his Works. 
The firſt Book then which we find that 
he publiſh*d, was his Galatea, a kind of C 
Paſtoral Romance, mix'd with a great dea 
of Poetry, upon which we ſhall only pas 5 
the ſame Judgment that his Friend the Bar. 
ber does on his finding it in the Library off 
Don Quixote: hat there is ſomething in in, 
« jr that ſhews a happy Invention, ſome 
*© thing propos'd, but nothing concluded; 
«© the ſecond Part being wanting to make b 
„ compleat.“ : 
I he next is, the firſt Part of his incom-il 
parable Don 2zixote, which is too well 
known to need any Character. The princi . 
* Deſign of which is to ridicule, by theſ 
neſt Satyr in the World, the Humour off ; 
Knight-Errantry, and the Romantick No- Pe! 
tions of Love and Honour, which at tha” 
Time reign'd in the Span/b Nation. Howl tl 
well he has ſucceeded, all Europe is agrerd, 
ſince every Nation has taken care to make it 


their own by their Tranſlations. 
Some are of the Opinion, tha ger ue Our 


Atl 
ch 


01 


al 


Duke of Lerma, firſt Miniſter to Kingf 
Philip the Third, a ftrange fire via frat, * 
. Man, and one who had no Value for. 
en of Learning, he, m Revenge; Wii 
this 


— 


An Account of the Author. vii 
this Satyr; which, as they pretend, is 
hiefly aim'd at that Miniſter : Which 
Wrhing cannot be true, if, as according to 
others, he wrote it in Barbary, to while 
Saway ſome. of the melancholy Hours of his 
Captivity; beſides, that the Humour which 
is chere laugh'd at, was then ſo general in 
pain, that tis probable no particular Per- 
Jon is intended. This, however, is certain, 


ent, are reflected on in thoſe Verſes which 
are aſcrib'd to Urganda la Deſconocida; 
where, though he leaves out the laſt Sylla- 
ple of every concluding Word in every 
Tine, yet it is no hard Matter to gueſs who 
Sis meant in that ſnort Poem; which from 
hence you may judge to be altogether unfit 
to be either imitated or tranſlated, 

The firſt Edition of this Part was in 
605; and while he was very gravely and 
eiſurely meditating and preparing the Con- 


; off 
Noll 
on Where comes out at Teragona, in 1614, aSe- 
ed. ond Part of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote, 
ei Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda of Torde- 
ala. Our Author was extremely concern'd 
dur at this Proceeding, and the more ſo, be- 
khel Cauſe this Writer was not content to invade 
fin his Deſign, and rob him, as *tis ſaid, of 
as Home of his Copy, but miſerably abuſes poor 
for vanes in his Preface 3 which our Au- 
ade mor, upon publiſhing the Year after the 
0 genuine 


That chat Noble Duke, and his Manage- 


Tinuation, which was impatiently expected, 
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viii An Account of the Author. 


— 
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genuine Continuation of Don Quixote, com- 
plains of, and up and down in that Book 
gives him ſome Reprehenſions; which, 
however unhandſome they are, are but too 
gentle for ſo great an Injury: But it muſt be 
confeſs'd indeed, that having to do with a 4 
Prieſt, and one that belong'd to the Inqui-] 
ſition, as that Plagiary did, it might not 4 

4 


a 


be ſafe for him to carry his Reſentment 


. 


higher. | J 

Between the publiſhing of the two Parts 
of his Don Quixote, he printed his Novelafi 
Exemplares. The Reaſon of his calling thei 
Novels ſo, is, as he acquaints us, becauſ:y 
his other Novels had been tax'd as more Saf | 
tyrical than Exemplary z which Fault rc 
ſolving to amend, he has in every one ol 
theſe propos'd ſome Virtue or other for Imi. 
tation. Of theſe it muſt be juſtly ſaid, that 
in the Original they do not diſgrace the Au 
thor of Don Quixote; with this further Com 
mendation, which Cervantes himfelf give 
them, that they were entirely his own In 
vention, not borrow'd, imitated or tranſla 
ted from other Languages, as all thoſe were 
* his Countrymen had publiſh'd befor 

im. 

In 1615, he printed a Collection of Co 
mediesand Interludes, eight of each, being 
ſuch as he choſe ro make publick out of 
greater Number. Before theſe, is a ver; 
good Account of the Riſe and Progreſs oi: 


th 
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m- ne Spaniſb Drama to his own Time; to the 
ok Md vancement of which (not without a great 
ch, {Wcal of Juſtice) he makes no Scruple to pre- 
too end that he bad contributed, by the Plays 
; befWhar he had written, which were not fewer 
h aan Thirty at leaſt. 
qui- The laſt of all his Works, that we have, 
not the Hiſtory of the Troubles of Per/les 
nentnd Sigiſmunda ; to which he had bur juſt 
Put his laſt Hand, and in a very afte&tion- 
artsfte and grateful Addreſs dedicated it to his 
velaiWreat Patron the Conde de Lemos, upon his de- 
helcÞ arting this World, or, to uſe his own Ex- 
aufe reſſion, ſetting his Foot in the Stirrup on his 
e Sa ourney to another, being then old, and with 
t rhe Fate of moſt of the wittieſt Men that 
ne Oliver liv'd, very poor. There are two other 
Imi Pieces of his, which he informs us he had 
thaſſhritten; the one call'd EI Viage del Parnaſo, 
Au Imitation of a Poem of that Title of Ce- 


Con; Caporali, being a Satyr on the Spaniſh, 
g1v$ Caporali's is on the Jalian Poets. This 
n In printed, but not arriv'd to us; but for 


anſlaſpe other, which he calls La Semanas del 
e Werardiy, and the Second Part of the Galatea, 
beto!Wis probable they were never perfectly fi- 


iſn'd; ſince but a few Days before our 
f CoWluthor's Death, in the Epiſtle Dedicatory 


being his Per/iles, he promiſes his Patron, that 
t of Þ Heaven would grant him a little longer 


, verFime to live, he ſhould ſee them both: Bur, 
re ſs Was! he was then on the Point of expiring + 
a | a and 


x An Account of the Author. : 


and, *tis likely, not able to be as good a; 
his Word, dying ſoon after at Madrid, in the 1 
Year 1616. 7 

It may be expected, that to conchide, wel 
ſhould give our Author's Character; but we 
chuſe rather to let his Works do that, ſince 


they will, more effectually than any thing 


We can ſay, convince all that read them. 
That he was a Maſter of all thoſe great and 
rare Qualities which are requir*d in an ac 
compliſh'd Writer, a perfect Gentleman, and. 
a truly good Man. 


£ 


but the Miſchief ont is, Nature will 


1 


READER 


x& O U may depend upon my bare Mord, 
d Reader, without any farther Security, 
that I cou'd wiſh this Offspring of my 
Brain were as ingenious, ſprighily, and 
| accompliſh'd as your Jer could deſire; 


ve its Courſe : 


The Author is ſaid to have wrote tl is fatyrical Ro- 
mance in a Priſon. 


a. 2 Au ſes 


* 


| Muſes with Conceptions that fill the Werld with A. 


 feftions of their Children for ſo many Beauties; and i 
the Filly and Impertinence of the brave Boy, muſi paſs 
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you above Fawour er Affection, and may therefore free- 


xii The Author's PREFACE, 


miration and Delight. Some Parents are ſ blinded y) 
a Fatherly Fendaeſs, that they miſtake the very Imper- 


upon their Friends and Acquaintance for Wit an ay 4 
But I, who am only a Step- Father, diſaunu the Au- 
therity of this modern and prevalent Cuſtam ; nor will 
J earneftly beſcech you, with Tears in my Eyes, which 
is many a poor Author's Cafe, dear Reader, to pardon 
or difſemble my Chilis Faults ; for what Favour can 
J expect from you, who are neither his Friend nor Re- 
latin? You have a Soul of your own, and the Privi- 
lige of Free-will, tohoever you be, as well as the proud- 
i Ile that ſtruts in a gaudy Outſide : Nu are a King 

your own Fire, ſide, as much as any Monarch in hit 
Throne: You have Liberty and Property, which ſet 


ly like or diſlike this Hiſtary, according to your Hu- 
Mou. 

I had a great Mind to have expos'd it as naked ai 
it was born, without the Addition of a Preface, or the 
numberleſs Trumpery of c atory Sonnets, Epi- 
grams, and other Poems that uſually uſher in the Con- 
ceptions of Authors : For I dare boldly ſay, that tho“ I 
beſtrw'd ſome Time in writing the Book, yet it coft me 
not half fo much Labour as this very Preface. [very 
often too up my Pen, and as often laid it down, and 
could not for my Life think of any thing to the Purpoſe. 
Sitting once in a very ſludious Poſture, with my Paper 
before me, my Pen in my Ear, my Elboto on the Table, 
and my Cheek on my Hand, conſidering haw I ſhould 
begin; a certain Friend of mine, an ingenious Gentl:- 
Man, and of a merry Diſpoſition, came in and ſurprix d 
me. He aſd me what I was fo very intent and 
thoughtful upon? I was fo free with him as not 10 
mince the Matter, but told him plainly I had been W® 

| puzzling 


Edi- 
Con- 
50 J 
t me 
very 
and 
poſe. 
Paper 
Fable, 
ſhould 
entle- 
ria d 
ft and 
20 10 
' been 
A111» 
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puzzling my Brain for a Preface to Dan Quixote, and 
had made my ſelf ſo uneaſy about it, that I was now 


eee d to trouble my Head no further either with Pre- 


ace or Book, and even to let the Aichievements of that 


ö noble Knight remain unpubliſp d: For, continu'd I, why 


bou'd F expoſe my ſelf to the Laſh of the old Legiſlator, 


| the Vulear ? They will ſay Thave ſpent my youthful Days 
very finely, to haue nothing to recommend my grey Hairs 


to the World but a dry, infipid Legend, not worth a 


Ruſh, wanting good Language as well as Invention, 
barren of Conceits or pointed Wit, and without either 


Rotations in the Margin, or Annotations at the End, 


Fwhich other Books, tho never ſo fabulous and profane, 
have to ſet em off. 
8 Publick, by uffing their Books from Ariſtotle, Plato, 
and the whale Company of ancient Philoſophers ; thus 
Camufing their Readers into a great Opinion of their 


Other Authors can paſs upon the 


prodigious Reading, Plutarch and Cicero are flurr*d 


an the Publick for as orthodox Doctors as St. Thomas, 


or any of the Fath:rs. And then the Method of theſe 


MHodurns is ſo wonderfully agreeable and full of Varie- 
Jy, that they cannot fail to pleaſe. Tn ene Line, they 


will deſcribe you a whining amorous Coxcomb, and the 


ynext ſhall be ſome dry Scrap of a Homily, with ſuch in- 


genious Turns as cannot chuſe but raviſh the Reader. 
Now I want all theſe Embelliſhments and Graces ; I 
have neither marginal Notes nor critica! Remarks; I 
da not ſo much as know what Authors ¶ ſolloto, and con- 
equently can have no formal Index, as lis the Faſhion 
now, met hodically flrung on the Letters of the Alphatet, 
beginning with Ariſtotle, and ending with Xenophon, 
or Zoilus, or Zeuxis; which {a/? tro, are conmanty. 
cramm' d into the ſame Piece, tho one of them was a 
amous Painter, and other a ſaucy Critick. T ſhall 
want alſa the pompous Preliminaries of commendatory 
Verſes 2 to me by the Right Honourable my Lord ſuch 
a ne, by the Honourable the Lady ſuch a one, or the 
| a. 3 e- 


— . 
<> 
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mot ingenious Mr. ſuch a me; tho I know I might 
have them at an eaſy Rate from two or three Brothers 
of the Duill of my Acquaintance, and better, I'm ſure, 
than the beſt Duality in Spain can compoſe. 

In ſhort, my Friend, ſaid I, the Great Don Quixote 
may lie buried in the muſty Records of La Mancha, 
ill Providence has order'd ſome better Hand to fit 
him out as he ought to be; jir I muſt own my ſelf al- 
together uncapable of the Taſk ; beſides, I am" natural- 
ly lazy, and love my Eaſe too well to take the Pains of 
turning ever Authors for thoſe Things which I can ex- 
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preſs as well without it. And theſe are the Conſidera- . 
tions that made me ſo thoughtful when you came in. The | 
Gentleman, after a long and loud Fit of Laughins, Wi 
rubbing his Forehead ; O' my Conſcience, Friend, ſaid I 
he, your Diſcourſe has freed me from a Miſtate that ty 
has a great while impos'd upm me: I always took y 
for a Man of Senſe, but now I am ſufficiently convinc'd n 
to the contrary, What ! puzzled at fo inconſiderable a Mb: 
Trifle! A Buſmeſs of fo little Difficulty confound a Ml: 
Man of ſuch deep Senſe and ſearching Thought as once FC 
ou ſcem to be ! | | In 

I am ferry, Sir, that your lazy Humour and poor ft 
Undcr/tandins ſhould need the Advice I am about 10 . 
give you, which will preſently ſolve all your Otjeftions Mg? 
and Fears concerning the publiſhing of the rennon'd MA 
Din Quixote, the Luminary and Mirrour of all Wn, 
Miigbt- HErrantry. Pray, Sir, ſaid I, be pleas'd to in- tb 


ftruf? me in whatever you think may remove my Fears, . 
or ſelve my Debts. The fi Thing you object, reply MG 
he, is your Mant of commendatory Copies from Perſons 

of Figure and Quality There is nothing fooner help d; 
tis but taking a little Pains in writing them your ſelf, 
and clapping whoſe Name you pleaſe to em, you may fa- 
ther em en Preſter John 4 the Indies, or on the Em- 
peror of Trapizonde, whom 1 know to be moſt cel- 
bated Poets Hut ſuppoſe they were not, and that ſome 


3 preſuming 


x 
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preſuming-pedantick Criticks might ſnarle, and deny this 
mtorious Truth, value it not two Farthings ; and thy 


they [hou d_conwitt you of Forgery, you are in no Dan- 
ger 4 lhſing the Hand with which you wrote * them. 


ote As to marginal Notes and Dustations from Authors 
ha, ir your Hiftory, tis but dropping here and there ſame 
fit ¶ ſcatter'd Latin Sentences that you have already by rote, 
al- Nor may have-with little or no Pains. For Example, in 
-al- treating of Liberty and Slavery, clap me in, Non bene 
5 of {pro toto libertas venditur auro; and, at the ſame 


Time, make Horace, or ſome other Author, vouch it in 


ra- [the Margin. If you treat of the Power of Death, 
The came round with this Claſe +, Pallida mors æquo pul- 
ins, ¶ ſat pede pauperum tabernas, Regumque turres. V 
ſaid ¶ loving our Enemies, as Heaven enjoins, you may, if 


you hade the leaſt Curioſity, preſently turn to the divine 
Precept, and ſay, Ego autem dico vobis, diligite ini- 
micos veſtros; or if you diſceurſe of bad Thoughts, 
ring in this Paſſage, De corde exeunt cogitationes ma- 
e. IF the Uncertainty of Friendſhip be your Theme, 
Cato offers you his old Couplet with all his Heart; Do- 
nec eris felix multos numerabis amicos : Tempora ſi 
fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. And ſo proceed. Theſe 


t to {Scraps of Latin will at leaſt gain you the Credit of a 
ion great Grammarian, which, Pl aſſure you, is no ſmall 
wn'd Accompliſhment in this Age. As to Annotations or Re- 


Qmarks at the End of your Book, hau may ſafely take 


2 in- (this Courſe, If you have Occaſion for a Giant in your 
ears, Piece, be ſure you bring in Goliah, and on this very 
ply'd {Goliab (ho will not coft you one Farthing) you may 
745 le loſt his left Hand (izquierda) in the Sea-Fight 


7 f at Lepanto againſt the Turks. 
, + This Quotation from Horace, and the following 
a Wrom Scripture, are omitted in Ses Tranſlation ; as 
u- Eis alſo this and another ingenious Preface of the Author's 
po n — of 1 many of whoſe Notes indeed I have 
ſome made uſe of. | 


ming ſpin 
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ſpin out a ſtoingeing Annotation. You may ſay, The 
jant Geliah, or Goliat, was a Philiſtine, whom Da- 
vid the Shepherd flew with the thundering Stroke of 
a Pebble in the Valley of Terebinthus : Vide Kings, 
in ſuch a Chapter, and ſuch a Verſe, where you may 
find it written, If not ſatisff'd with this, you would 
appear a great Humaniſt, and would fhew your Know- | 
ledge in Geography, take ſome Occaſion to draw the Ri- 
ver Tagus into your Diſcourſe, out of which you may Þ 
fiſh a moſt notable Remark, The River Tagus, ſay 
you, was fo call'd from a certain King of Spain. It 
takes its Rife from fuch a Place, and buries its Wa- 
ters in the Ocean, kiſſing firſt the Walls of the f- 
mous City of Liſbon; and ſome are of Opinion that 
the Sands of this River are Gold, &c. F van hade I. 
Oecaſion to talk of Robbers, I can preſently give you the 
Hiſtory of Cacus, for I have it by Heart. If yin 
would deſcant upon Whores or Women of the Town, 
there is the * Biſhop of Mondonedo, who can furniſh 
you with Lamia, Lais and Flora, Courteſans, whe. 
Acquaintance will be very much to your Reputation. 
Ovid's Medea can afford you a good Example of Cru 
elly. Calypſo from Homer, and Circe out of Virgil, 
are famous Inſtances for Witchcraft or Inchantment. 
Would you treat of Valiant Commanders? Julius Cæ- 
ſar has writ his Commentaries on Purpoſe ; and Plu- 
tarch can furniſh you with a thouſand Alexanders. I/ 
you would mention Love, and have but three Grains of 
Italian, you may find Leon the Jew ready to ſerve you 
moſt abundantly. But if you would BY nearer Home, 
"tis but examining Fonſeca of Divine Love, which you 
have here in your Study; and you need go on farther 
for all that can be ſaid on that copious Subjeft. I 
Hort, "tis but quoting theſe Authors in your Book, and. 
let me alone to make large Annotations ; D'll engage 1, 


63 og” one, Gard 
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roud your. Margins ſufficiently, and ſcribble you four 
ue Sheets to boot at the End of your Book. And 
r the Citation of ſo many Authors, tis the eaſieſt Thing 
3 0” Nature. Find out one of theſe Books with an alpha- 
þ Petical Index, and without any farther Ceremony, re- 
eve it verbatim into your own : And the the World 


Jo | 


ron 't believe you have Occaſion for ſuch Lumber, yet 


bete are Fools enough to be thus drawn into an Opini- 
5 ; n of the Mort; at leaſt, Fry a flouriſhing Train of 
1 Hitendants will give your Book a faſhionable Air, and 
1 commend it to Sale; for few Chapmen will land 10 
y ramine it, and compare the Authorities upon the Comp- 
3 er, ſince they can expect nothing but their Labour for 


heir Pains, But after all, Sir, if I know any thing 
the Matter, you have ns Occaſion for any of theſe 


rrantry, is fo abſolutely new, that neither Ariſtotle, 
t. Baſil, nor Cicero ever dreamt or heard of it. 
J hoſe fabulous Extravagancies have nothing to do with 
e impartial Punctuality of true Hiſtory; nor do 1 
d any way you can have either with Aſtrology, 

eometry, or Logick, and I hope you are too good a 
an to mix Sacred Things with Profane. Nothing 
t pure Nature is your Buſineſs ; her you maſt conſult, 
d the cliſer you can imitate, your Picture is the bet- 
r. And ſince this Writing of your aims at no more 


——— 


ion. 
u- 
rgil, 
went, 
Cæ- 
Plu- 
I 


ns of 


hroalry have had in the World, and among the Vul- 


0er, you have no need to go begging Sentences of Philt- 
Tome, bhers, Paſſages out of Holy Writ, Poetical Fables, 
505 hetorical Orations, or Miracles of Saints, Do but 
is 


the care to expreſs your ſelf in a plain, eaſy Manner, 

well-choſen, fignificant, and decent Terms, and to 
ve an harmonious and pleaſing Turn to your Periods : 
judy to explain your Thoughts, and ſet them in the 
ueſt Light, labouring, as much as poſſible, not to leave 
n dark nor intricate, but clear and intelligille: Let 


(Y 046 your 


Things ; for your Subject being a Satyr on Knight- 


pan to deflroy the Authority and Acceptance the Books of 
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diverting Stories be expreſs'd\in diverting Term: 

to kindl Mirth in the Tail, and heighten it ii 
the Gay Let Mirth and Flumour be your ſuperficial 
Deſign, tho laid on a ſalid Foundation, to challenge 
Attention from the Ignorant, and Admiration from tri 
Fudicious ; to ſecure your Work from the Contempt i 

the graver Sort, and deſerve the Praiſes of Men «ff 

Senſe ; keeping your Eye ſtill f d on the principal Eu 


{ 


Sos. © 


of your Project, the Fall and Deſtruction of that mon. 

flrous Heap of ill. contriv'd Romances, which, tho a. 

horr'd by many, have fo ſtrangely infatuated the great. 

er Part of Mankind. Mind this, and your Bun 

ig done. 

|  Thilend very attentively to my Friend's Diſcourſ: 
| and found it fo reaſonable and convincmg, that withou 
a any Reply, I tool his Advice, and have told you thi 
1 Story by way of Preface ; wherein you may ſee, Gentil. 
11 men, how happy I am in ſo ingenious a Friend, to who) 
| err Counſel you are all oblig d for the Omiſſion 1 
this pedantick Garniture in the Hiſtory of the Re- 

nayned Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe Character 
among all the Neighbours about Montiel ts, that he wa; 
the moſt chaſte Lover, and the moſt valiant Knight, 
that has been known in thoſe Parts theſe many Years 

_ # will not urge the Service I have done you by introducing 
you into fo conſiderable and noble a Knight's Acquaint- 
. ance, but only beg the Favour of ſome ſmall j” rae? 
| ledement for recommending you to the Familiarity of th 
1 famous Sancho Panca his Squire, in whom, in my Opi. 
nion, you. will find united and deſcrib d all the teu 
like Graces which are ſcatter d up and dotun in ti! 
whole Bead-roll of Books of Cbivalry. And now 1 
take my Leave, intreating you not to forget your humbl! 
Servant. 
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PARTI. BOOK I. 


CAP. 


he Quality and Way of Living of the Ree 
nnd Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


wn =; RI a certain Village in La Mancha &, 
_ S f | 
e the G== which I ſhall not name, there liv'd not 


ON long ago one of thoſe old-faſhion'd 
ns SUS Gentlemen who are never without a 

Lance upon a Rack, an old Target, a 
an Horſe, and a Greyhound. His Diet conſiſted 
ore of + Beef than Mutton; and with minc'd 


( OA J — 


* A ſmall Territory partly in the Kingdom of Arragon, 
d partly in Caſtile; it is a Liberty within it/elf, di- 
nt from all the Country about. | 
HEFT E= being cheaper in Spain than Mut ton. 

Vo 3 B Meat 
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Meat on moſt Nights, Lentils on Fridays, Eggs ani 
* Bacon on Saturdays, and a Pigeon extraordinary 
on Sundays, he conſumed three Quarters of his Re. 
venue: The reſt was laid out in a Pluſh-Coat, Ve- 
vet-Breeches, with Slippers of the ſame, for Holi-8 
days; and a Suit of the very beſt home-ſpun Cloth 
which he beſtowed on himſelf for Working -days 
His whole Family was a Houſekeeper ſfomethin!Þl 
turn'd of Forty, a Niece not Twenty, and a Mai 
that ſerv'd him in the Houſe and in the Field, and 
could ſaddle a Horſe, and handle the Pruning-Hook 
The Maſter himſelf was nigh fifty Years of Azz 
of a hale and ſtrong Complexion, lean-body'd, ani 
thin-fac'd, an early Riſer, and a Lover of Hunting 


«ad.» A 9 


* Strily, Sorrow for his Sops, on Saturdays. Duel, 

y Quebrantos; in Engliſh, Gruntings and Groanipg . 
He that can tell what Sort of Edible the Author means 
thoſe Words, Erit mihi magnus Apollo. Cæſar Oucn, 
the famous French Traveller, Negetiator, Tranſlator ani 
DiXioary-maker, will have it ta be Eggs and Bacon, . 
above. Our Tranſlator and Ditiomary-maker, Steve 
has it, Eggs and Collops, ( 1 ſuspoſe he means Scotch 
Collops) but that's tos goed a Diſh to mortify withalMoy 
Signor Sobring's Spaniſh Dictionary ſays, Duelos y QueWti! 
brantos is Peaſe-Soup. My. Jarvis tran/lates it an Ami: 
(Aumulette i» French) which Boyer ſays is a Pancat 


made of Egge, tho" I always underſtood Aumulette to b: | 

Bacon- froiſe (or rather Bacon-ſryze, from its being fry" - 

from frit in French). Some 07/1 hawe it to mean Brains i 

with Eggs, which, wwe are told by My. Jarvis, the Chur © 

f allows in poor Countries in Defecꝭ of Fiſh. Others bau {c 
| gueſt it to mean ſime avindy kind of Diet, as Peas, HeriWxp 
| &c. which are apt to occafion Cholicks, as if one ſhould ſ nd 


| Greens and Gripes on Saturdays. To conclude, the fer 
1 cited Author of the new Tranſlation-(if a Tragſiator u 
it be call d an Author) abſolutely ſays, Duelos y Quebrai 
l tos is 4 Cant-Phraſe for ſome Faſting- Day-Diſb in uſe! 
| la Mancha After all theſe learned Diſquiſitions, IW: 
1 nous but the Author means a Diſh of Nichils! , 

: 0 
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me fay his Sirname was Qvirada, or Preſada (for 
Authors differ in this Particular): However, we may 
reaſonably conjefture he was call'd Prrrada (i. e. 
Lanthorn- Jaws) tho? this concerns us but little, pro- 
ided we keep ſtrictly to the Truth in every Tint cf 
this Hiſtory. 

You muſt know then, that when our Gentleman 
Une ad nothing to do (which was almoſt all the Year 
Malt ound) he paſyd his Time in reading Books of 
and t Tnight-Errantry; which he did with that Appli- 


nl 
ary 
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1 2 * 0 


ook ration and Delight, that at laſt he in a manner 
Age : holly left off bis Country-Sports, and even the 
an Cre of his Eſtate; nay, he grew ſo ARrangely beſot- - 


ed with thoſe Amuſements, that he fold many A- 
tres of Arable-Land to purchaſe Books of that kind; 

uy which means he collected as many of them as 
172 rere to be had: But among them all, none plcas'd 
im like the Works of the famous Felicians de Syl- 
a; for the Clearneſs of his Profe, and thoſe iner 
ate Expreſſions with which 'tis interlac'd, ſcem'd 


o him ſo many Pearls of Eloquence, eſpecially 


ting? 


ans 5 
Judi, 
or an 
ON, 4 
even 


;cotciWhen he came to read the Challenges, and the amo- 

vitha ous Addreſſes, many of them in this extraordinary 

a tile. The Reaſon of your unreaſonable Uſage of 
mr 


my Reaſon, does ſo enfeeble my Reaſon, that [ 
;, have Reaſon to expoſtulate with your Beauty :” 
1 60 ind this, * The ſublime Heavens, which with 
85 tk your Divinity divinely fortify you with the Stars, 
Churd and fix you the Deſerver of the Deſert that is de- 
rs had {crv'd by your Grandeur.” Theſe, and ſuch like 
„ HeriW-xprefſions, ſtrangely puzzled the poor Gentleman's 
ould nderſtanding, while he was breaking his Brain to 
he *foreWprayel their Meanine, which Ar:/otle himſelf could 
«tor never have found, though he ſhould have been rais'd 
Wenn om the Dead for that very Purpoſe. +: 
1 11 He did not ſo well like thoſe dreadſul Wounds 
* ich Don Belianis gave and received; for he con- 
80 Vor. I. B 2 ſidered 


> ancab 
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*kdered that all the Art of Surgery could never ſe- 


.cure his Face and Body from being ſtrangely disfigu- 


red with Scars. However, he highly commended 


the Author for concluding his Book with a Promiſe | 


to fin'ch that unfiniſhable Adventure; and many 
times he had a Defire to put Pen to Paper, and faith- 
fully and literally finiſh it himſelf ; which he had cer- 


tainly done, and doubtleſb with good Succebs, had not 
his Thoughts been wholly engroſſed in much more | 


important Deſigns, 

He would often diſpute with the * Curate of the 
Pariſh, a Man of Learning, that had taken his De- 
grees at  Ciguenza, who was the better Knight 
Palmerin of England, or Amadis de Gaul? But 


Maſter Nicholas, the J Barber of the ſame Town, N 
would ſay, that none of em could compare with the 


Knight of the Sun; and that if any one came near him, 
*twas certainly Don Galaor, the Brother of Amadis de 


Gaul; for he was a Man of a moſt commodious 
Temper, neither was he fo finical, nor ſuch a puling 
whining Lover as his Brother; and as for Courage, 


he was not a jot' behind him, 
In fine, he gave himſelf up ſo wholly to the read- 


ing of Romances, that a-Nights he would pore on 


* In Spain the Curate is the Head Prieft in the Pariſh, 
aud he that has the Cure of Souls: Thus el Cura mean 
the Rector, or, as the Vulgar has it, the Parſon 3 but 
the firft not being commonly uſed, and the laſt ſeeming tv 
groſs, I chaſe to make it Curate, thoſe who hade read the 
former Tranſlations being us'd to the Word. 

' + An Univerſity in Spain. 

If England ſeems to have been often made the Scene of 
Chiwvalry ; for befides this Palmerin, we find Don Flo. 
rando of England, and /ome others, not to mention Aita- 
dis's Miſtreſs, the Princeſs Oriana of England, 

+ The Barber in Country Towns in Spain is alſo th! 
Surgeon, 
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till twas Day, and a-Days he would read on "till 
'twas Night; and thus by ſleeping little, and read“ 
ing much, the Moiſture of his Brain was exhauſted to 
that Degree, that at laſt he loſt the Uſe of his Rea- 
ſon. A world of diſorderly Notions, pick'd out of 
his Books, crouded into his Imagination; and now 


his Head was full of nothing but Inchantments, Quar- 
oy rel, Battles, Challenges, Wounds, Complaints, A- 
ore g mours, Torments, and abundance of Stuff and Im- 


the N poſſibilities; inſomuch, that all the Fables and ſanta- 


ſtical Tales which he read, ſeem'd to him now as 
true as the moſt authentick Hiſtories. 
ay, that the * Cid Ruydiaz was a very brave Knight, 
but not worthy to ftand in Competition with the 
Wi; 8 Knight of the Burning Sword, who with a ſingle Back- 
ſtroke had cut in ſunder two fierce and mighty Gi- 
f ants. 
at R oncefoalles depriv'd of Life the inchanted Orlando, 
having lifted him from the Ground, and choak'd 
ling him in the Air, as Hercules did Autæus the Son of 
the Earth. 


He would 
He liked yet better Bernardo del Carpio, who 


As for the Giant Morgante, he always ſpoke ve. 
ry civil Things of him; for though he was one of 
that monſtrous Brood, who ever were intolerably 
proud and brutiſh, he ſtill behav'd himſelf like a ci- 
vil and well-bred Perſon. . 

But of all Men in the World he admir'd Rinaldi 
of Montalban, and particularly his fallying out of his 
Caſtle to rob all he met; and then again when + A- 
broad he carried away the Idol of Mahomet, which 
was all maſſy Gold, as the Hiſtory fays : But he ſo 
hated that Traitor || Galalon, that for the Pleaſure of 


Cid Ruydiaz a famous Spaniſh Commander, of aun m 
many Fables are written. 
T I Barbary, Oudin /ays. 
|| Galalon, the Spaniards ſay, betray'd the French 
Army at Ronceſvalles. 
h Kick 
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_ Kicking him handſomely, he would have given up his 
Houſe- keeper ; nay, and his Niece into the bargain, 
Having thus loſt his Underſtanding, he unluckily Þ* 
{tumbled upon the oddeſt Fancy that ever enter'd in- 
to a Mad-man's Brain; for now he thought it con- 
venient and neceſſary, as well for the Increaſe of his 
own Honour, as the Service of the Publick, to turn 
Knight-Errant, and roam through the whole World 
arm'd Cap-a-pee, and mounted on his Steed, in queſt 
of Adventures; that thus imitating thoſe Knight- 
Errants of whom he had read, and following their 
Courſe of Life, redreſſing all manner of Grievances, 
and expoſing himſelf to Danger on all Occaſions, at 
laſt, after a happy Concluſion of his Enterprizes, he 
might purchaſe everlaſting Honour and Renown, 
Tranſported with theſe agreeable Deluſions, the poor 
Gentleman already graſp'd in Imagination the Impe- 
rial Sceptre of Trapizonde, ani, hurry'd away by his 
mighty Expectations, he prepares with all Expediti- 
on to take the Field. | 
The firſt Thing he did was to ſcour a Suit of Ar- Þ 
mour that had belong'd to his Great-Grandfather, 
and had lain Time out of Mind careleſly ruſting in 
Corner: But when he had clean'd and repair'd it 
as well as he could, he perceiv'd there was a material 
Piece wanting; ſor inſtead of a complete Helmet, 
there was, only a :fingle Head-piece : However, his Wh: 
- Induſtry ſupply'd that Defect, for with ſome Paſte- Wo 
board he made a kind of Half- Beaver, or Vizor, r 
which being fitted to the Head-piece, made it look Wac 
like an entire Helmet. Then, to know whether it 
were Cutlaſs-Proof, he drew his Sword, and tried its Wt ! 
Edge upon the Paſteboard Vizor ; but with the very 
firſt Stroke he unluckily undid in a Moment what he 
had been a whole Week a doing, He did not like its 
being broke with ſo much Eaſe, and therefore to i: 7, 
Cure it from the like Accident, he made it e 1 5 
ene 
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is 4 ſenc'd it with thin Plates of Iron, which he fix'd on 
me Inſide of it fo artificially, that at laſt he had Rea- 
ily ſon to be fatisfy'd with the Solidity of the Work; and 


n- o, without any farther Experiment, he reſolv'd it 
n- ſhould paſs to all Intents and Purpoſes for a full and 
his FR ſufficient Helmet, 

in | The next Moment he went to view his Horſe, 


rd whoſe Bones ſtuck out like the Corners of a Spaniſh 
ict Real, being a worſe Jade than Gonela's, qui tantum 
bt-Pellis & ofſa fuit; however, his Maſter thought, that 
cir neither Alexander's Bucephalus, nor the Cid's Ba- 
ces, ¶ bieca could be compared with him, He was four 
„at Days conſidering what Name to give him; for, as 
be he argu'd with himſelf, there was no Reaſon that a 
wn, ! Horſe beſtrid by fo famous a Knight, and withal fo 
poor excellent in himſelf, ſhould not be diſtinguiſh'd by a 
npe- particular Name; and therefore he ſtudied to give 
y his Wim ſuch a one as ſhould demonſtrate as well what 
diti- {Wind of Horſe he had been before his Maſter was a 

Knight-Errant, as what he was now; thinking it 
Ar- {ut juſt, ſince the Owner chang'd his Profeſſion, 
ther, Nhat the Horſe ſhould alſo change his Title, and be 
ng in {Wignify'd with another; a good big Word, ſuch a 
1d it Wne as ſhould fill the Mouth, and ſeem conſonant with 
terial {Mie Quality and Profeflion of his Maſter. And 
met, Ius after many Names which he devis'd, rejected, 
r, his hang'd, lik'd, diſlik'd, and pitch'd upon again, he 
paſte- Woncluded to call him“ Rozinante ; a Naine, in his 
Viror, opinion, lofty, ſounding, and ſignificant of what he 
t look Med been before, and alſo of what he was now; in a 
ther iv] ord, a Horſe before or above all the vulgar Breed 
ried its MW Horſes in the World. | 


cl | 
roſe * * Rozin commonly means an ordinary Horſe ; Ante 
like its pifies before and formerly. Thas the Word Rozinante 
cM ly, that he was formerly an ordinary Horfe, and 
e tO e, that he is now an Horſe that claims the Precedence 
W,4 m all ather ordinary Horſes, 
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When he had thus given his Horſe. a Name o 
much to his Satisfaction, he thought of chuſing on: 
for himſelf; and having ſeriouſly ponder'd on the 
Matter eight whole Days more, at laſt he determin'd Þ 
to call himſelf Don Quixote. Whence the, Author 
of this moſt authentick Hiſtory draws this Inference, 
That his right Name was Quixada, and not Queſadi, Wi 
as others obſtinately pretend. And obſerving, that 
the valiant Amadis, not ſatiiefy d with the bare Appel- 
lation of Amadis, added to it the Name of his Coun- 
try, that it might grow more famous by his Exploits, 
and fo ſtibd himſelf Amadrs de Gaul; ſo he, like a true 
Lover of his native Soil, reſolv'd to call himſelf Don 
Duixote de la Mancha ; which Addition, to his think-W 
ing, denoted very plainly his Parentage and Coun- 
try, and conſequently would fix a laſting Honour on 
that Part of the World. ; 

And now his Armour being ſcour'd, his Head-Picc 
improv'd to a Helmet, his Horſe and Eimſelf ney 
nam'd, he perceiv'd he wanted ncthing but a Lady, or 
whom he might beſtow the Empire of his Heart: 
for he was ſenſible that a Knight-Errant without: 
Miſtreſs, was a Tree without either Fruit or Leaves 
and a Body without a Soul. Should I, ſaid he to him: 
ſelf, by good or ill Fortune chance to encounter ſoms 

iant, as 'tis common in Knight-Errantry, ani 
happen to lay him proſtrate on the Ground, transfix 
with my Lance, or cleft in two, or, in ſhort, cve! 

come him, and have him at my Mercy, would! 
not be proper to have ſome. Lady, to whom I mi 
ſend him as a Trophy of my Valour ? Then wie 
he comes into her Preſence, throwing himſelf at 
Feet, he may thus make his humble Submifſicn 
Lady, Iam the Giant Caraculiambro, Lord“ 
the Iſland of Malindrania, vanquiſh'd in 12 
Combat by that never- deſervedly- enough-extc! 
„ Knight-Errant Don Quixote de la Mancha, V 
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e has commanded me to caſt my ſelf moſt humbly at * 


« your Feet, that it may pleaſe your Honour to diſ- 
* poſe of me according to your Will.“ Oh! how 
elevated was the Knight with the Conceit of this ima- 
ginary Submiſſion of the Giant; efpecially having 
withal bethought himſelf of a Perſon, on whom he 
might confer the Title of his Miſtreſs ! Which, 'tis 
believ'd, happen'd thus: Near the Place where he li- 
yed, dwelt a good likely Country Laſs, for whom - 
he had formerly had a fort of an Inclination, though - 
tis believ'd, ſhe never heard of it, nor regarded it in 
the leaſt. Her Name was Aldonza Lorenzo, and this 
was ſhe whom he thought he might entitle to the So- 
vereignty of his Heart: Upon which he ſtudied to 
find her out a new Name, that might have ſome Af- 
finity with her old one, and yet at the ſame time 
found ſomewhat like that of a Princeſs, or Lady of 
Quality: So at laſt he reſolved to call her Dutcinea, © 
with the Addition of del Taboſo, from the Place where 
ſhe was born; a Name, in his Opinion, ſweet, har- 
monious, extraordinary, and no leſs ſignificative than 
the others which he had devis'd. 


* 8 "I . r 


CHAP. IX 
Of Don Quixote's firſt Sally. 


HESE Preparations being made, he found his 
1 Deſigns ripe for Action, and thought it nay 
Crime to deny - himſelf any longer to the injur* 
World, that wanted ſuch a Deliverer; the more when 
he conſider'd what Grievances he was to redreſs, 
what Wrongs and Injuries to remove, what Abuſcs 
to correct, and what Duties to diſcharge, So one 
Morning before Day, in the greateſt Heat of Fu, 
by * wich- 
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without acquainting any one with his Deſign, with 
all the Secrecy imaginable, he arm'd himſelf Cap-a- 
pee, lac'd on his ill-contriv'd Helmet, brac'd on his 
Target, graſp'd his Lance, mounted Rozinante, and 
at the private Door of his Back-yard fally'd out into 
the Fields, wonderfully pleas'd to ſee with how much 
Eaſe he had ſucceeded in the Beginning of his Enter- 
Prize, But he had not gone far e'er a terrible Thought 
alarm'd him, a Thought that had like to have made 
him renounce his great Undertaking 3 for now it 
came into his Mind, that the Honour of Knighthood 
had not yet been conferr'd upon him, and therefore, 
according to the Laws of Chivalry, he neither could, 
nor ought to appear in Arms againſt any profeſo d 
Knight: Nay, he alſo conſider'd, that tho” he were 
already knighted, it would become him ta wear 
white Armour, and not to adorn his Shield with any 
Device, till he had deſerved one by ſome extraordi- 
nary Demonſtration of his Valour. 

'Theſe Thoughts ſtagger'd his Reſolution ; but his 
Folly prevailing more than any Reaſon, he reſolv'd 
to be dubb'd a Knight by the firſt he ſhould meet, 
after the Example of ſeveral others, who, as his di- 
ſtracting Romances inform'd him, had former- 
ly done the like. As for the other Difficulty a- 
bout wearing white Armour, he propos'd to over- 
come it, by ſcouring his own at Leiſure till it ſnould 
look whiter than Ermin. And having thus diſmiſs'd 
theſe buſy Scruples, he very calmly rode on, leaving 
it to his Horſe's Diſcretion to go which Way he 
pleas'd ; firmly believing, that in this conſiſted the 
very Being of Adventures. And as he thus went 
on, I cannot but believe, ſaid he to himſelf, that 
when the Hiſtory of my famous Atchievements ſhall 
be given to the World, the learned Author will be- 
gin it in this very Manner, when he comes to give 


an Account of this my early ſetting out: Scarce 
6 had 
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& had the ruddy-colour'd Pha-bus begun to ſpread 
<« the golden Treſſes of his lovely Hair over the vaſt 
“Surface of the earthly Globe, and ſcarce had thoſe 
<< feather'd Poets of the Grove, the pretty painted 
« Birds, tun'd their little Pipes, to ſing their early 
« Welcomes in foft melodious Strains to the beauti- 
ful Aurora, who having left her jealous Huſband's 
„ Bed, diſplay'd her roſy Graces to mortal Eyes from 
the Gates and Balconics of the Manchegan Hori- 
„ zon, when the renowned Knight Don Quixote de 
* la Mancha, diſdaining ſoft Repoſe, forſook the vo- 
* Juptuous Down, and mounting his famous Steed 
« Roxzinante, enter'd the ancient and celebrated 
* Plains of * MZontiel.” This was indeed the very 
Road he took; and then proceeding, ** O happy 
„Age] O fortunate Times! cry'd he, decreed to 
* uſher into the World my famous Atchievements ; 
* Atchievements worthy to be engraven on Braſs, 
* carv'd in Marble, and delineated in ſome Maſter- 
* piece of Painting, as Monuments of my Glory, 
and Examples for Poſterity ! And thou venerable 


© © Sage, wiſe Enchanter, whatever be thy Name; 
( thou whom Fate has ordained to be the Compiler 
Jof this rare Hiſtory, forget not, I beſeech thee, 


©” 
— 
. 
* 
# 


my truſty Rozinante, the eternal Companion of 


| © all my Adventures,” After this, as if he had 
been really in Love; O Princeſs Dulcinea, cry'd 
| ** he, Lady of this captive Heart, much Sorrow and 
| © Woe you have doom'd me to in baniſhing me 
| © thus, and impoſing on me your rigorous Com- 
| © mands, never to appear before your beauteous Face! 


Remember, Lady, that loyal Heart your Slave, 


* Montiel, a proper Field to inſpire Courage, being 
the Ground upon which Henry the Baſtard few his legi- 
timate Brother Don Pedro, whom our brave Black Prince 


Edward had /et upon the Throne of Spain, 1 2 
| „ wha 


———— 


— — 


of the Windmills ; but all that I could diſcover of 


his Redemption. Thereupon haſt'ning towards the 
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* who for your Love ſubmits to ſo many Miſeries.“ 
To theſe extravagant Conceits, he added a world of 
others, all in Imitation, and in the very Stile of | 
thoſe, which the reading of Romances had furniſh's | 
him with; and all this while he rode fo foftly, and ? 
the Sun's Heat increas'd fo faſt, and was ſo violent, 
that it would have been ſufficient to have melted his 
Brains had he had any left. 

He travell'd almoſt all that Day without meeting 
any Adventure worth the "Trouble of relating ; 
which put him into a kind of Deſpair ;- for he de- 
fir'd nothing more than to encounter immediately 
ſome Perſon - on whom he might try the Vigour of 
his Arm. | 

Some Authors ſay, that his firſt Adventure was 
that of the Paſs called Puerto Lapice ; others, that 
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Certainty in this Matter, and that I meet with in 
the Annals of La Mancha, is, that he travelled all 
that Day; and towards the Evening, he and his 
Horſe being heartily tir'd, and almoſt famiſh'd, Don 
Quixote looking about him, in hopes to diſcover ſome 
Caſtle, or at leaſt ſome Shepherd's Cottage, there 
to repoſe and refreſh himſelf, at laſt, near the Road 
which he kept, he eſpy'd an Inn, as welcome a Sight 
to his longing Eyes as if he had diſcover'd a Star di- 
recting him to the Gate, nay, to the Palace of 
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Inn with all the ſpeed he could, he got thither juſt at 
the cloſe of the Evening. There ſtood by Chance at 
the Inn-door two young Female Adventurers, ala: 
Common Wenches, who were going to Sevil with 
fome Carriers, that happen'd to take up their Lodg- 
ing there that very Evening: And, as whatever our 
Knight-Errant faw, thought, or imagin'd, was all of 
a romantick Caſt, and appear'd to him altogether at- 
ter the Manner of the Books that had * his 

ma- 
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1 Imagination, he no ſooner ſaw the Inn, but he fan- 


f FEcy'd it to be a Caſtle fenc'd with four Towers, and 
f BE lofty Pinnacles glittering with Silver, together with a 
d deep Moat, Draw-Bridge, and all thoſe other Ap 


purtenances peculiar to ſuch kind of Places. 
* , Therefore when he came near it, he flopp'd a- 
2 while at a Diſtance from the Gate, expecting that 
ſome Dwarf wou'd appear on the Battlements, and 
2 ſound his Trumpet to give notice of the Arrival of 
Ja Knight; but finding that no Body came, and that 
= Rozinante was for making the beſt of his Way to 
ly dhe Stable, he advanc'd to the Inn-door, where ſpy- 
of ing the two young Doxies, they ſeem'd to him two 
beautiful Damſels, or graceful Ladies, taking the 
vas Benefit of the freſh Air at the Gate of the Caſtle. 
It happen'd alſo at the very Moment, that a Swine- 
herd getting together his Hogs (for, without beggin - 
Pardon, fo they are call'd*) from the Stubble- field, 
| winded his Horn; and Don Quixote preſently ima» 
| gin'd this was the wiſh'd-for Signal, which ſome 
| Dwarf gave to notify his Approach; therefore with 
the greateſt Joy in. the World he rode up to the Inn. 
The Wenches, affrighted at the Approach of a Man 


and 


PF 


cad cas'd in Iron, and, arm'd,with a Lance and Target, 
ight were for running into their Lodging; but Don Quix- 
di- «te perceiving their Fear by their Flight, lifted up 
of the Paſte-board Beaver of his Helmet, and diſcover- 
the ing his wither'd duſty Face, with comely Grace and 
ſt at grave Delivery accoſted them in this Manner : * I 


alias In the Original (que fin perdon aſh ſe Vaman) This 
10 5 * N 
Parent be ſis th n to Hogs, is let out by Stevens, and 
with 4 51 WN 
other Tranſlators, but judicioufly retain'd by Jarvis, <vho 
obſerves, that our Author thereby riditules the affefted 
Delicacy of the Spaniards and Italians, who ook upon it as 
all of / Manners to name the Word Hog er Swine, as t00 groſs 
er af- WW an Image. The Reader will find the like Excuſe repeat- 
ed his ¶ ed at every mention of the Word Hog. 
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© beſecech ye, Ladies, do not fly, nor fear the lea 


„ Offence : The Order of Knighthood, which I pro- 


feſs, does not permit me to countenance or offer! 
* Injuries to any one in the Univerſe, and leaſt q? 


all to Virgins of ſuch high Rank as your Preſence 


„ denotes.” The Wenches look'd earneſtly upon N 


him, endeavouring to get a Glimpſe of his Face, 
which his ill-contriv'd Beaver partly hid; but when 
they heard themſelves ſtiled Virgins, a Thing ſo out 


of the Way of their Profeſſion, they could not for- 
bear laughing outright; which Don Quixote reſented | 


as a great Affront. Give me leave to tell ye, La- 


dies, cry'd he, that Modeſty and Civility are very 


becoming in the Fair Sex; whereas Laughter 
* without Ground is the higheſt Piece of Indiſereti- 
on: However, added he, I do not preſume to ſay 


this to offend you, or incur your Diſpleaſure; no, 
Ladies, I aſſure you I have no other Deſign but 


to do you Service.“ This uncommon Way of 
Expreſſion, join'd to the Knight's ſcurvy Figure, in- 
creas'd their Mirth ; which incens'd him to that De- 
gree, that this might have carry'd Things to an Ex- 
tremity, had not the Inn- keeper luckily appear'd at 


that Juncture. He was a Man whofe Burden of 


Fat inclin'd him to Peace and Quietneſs, yet when 


he had obſerv'd ſuch a ſtrange Diſguiſe of human 


'Shape in his odd Armour and Equipage, he could 


hardly forbear keeping the Wenches Company in 
their Laughter ; but having the Fear of ſuch a war- 


like Appearance before his Eyes, he refolv'd to give 


him good Words, and therefore accoſted him civilly : 


Sir Knight, ſaid he, if your Worſhip be diſpos'd to 
alight, you will fail of nothing here but of a Bed; as 
for all other Accommodations, you may be ſupply d 
to your Mind. Don Quixote obſerving the Humi- 


lity of the Governor of the Caſtle, (for ſuch the 


Inn-keeper and Inn ſeem'd to him) Senior * 
= 


8 ä — * "Y 
ww nn "pu : ATT wo 90” - o 2 
232 e Wy * 1 * r 


i; ro GOT CS 2 
Nee 


„ e „ 0 . JF . 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 15 


dad he, the leaſt Thing in the World ſuffices me; for 
Arms are the only Things I value, and Combat is my 


ro- 

fer Bed of Repoſe. The Inn: keeper thought he had call d 
BY him * Caftellans, as taking him to be one of the true 
nee Ca/tilians, whereas he was indeed of Andaluſia, nay, 
pon FF of the Neighbourhood of Sz. Lucar, no leſs thievith 
ice, FF than Cacus, or leſs miſchievous than a Truant-Scho- 
hen FF lar, or Court-Page, and therefore he made him this 
out FF Reply; © At this rate, Sir Knight, your Bed might 
for- be a Pavement, and your Reſt to be ſtill awake; 
ted 


you may then fafely alight, and I dare aſſure you, 
La- vou can hardly miſs being kept awake all the 
'cry BR © Year long in this Houſe, much leſs one ſingle 
hter „ Night,” With that he went and held Don Quix- 
eti- FF ofe's Stirrup, who having not broke his Faſt that 
y Day, diſmounted with no ſmall Trouble or Difficulty. 
no, He immediately deſir'd the Governor (that is, the 

| Inn-keeper) to have ſpecial Care of his Steed, aſſuring 


y of him, that there was nota better in the Univerſe ; upon 
in- which the Inn-keeper view'd him narrowly, but 
De- ¶ could not think him to be half fo good as Don Quix- 
Ex- ¶ote ſaid : However, having ſet him up in the Stable, 
dat he came back to the Knight to fee what he wanted, 
n of 4 and found him pulling off his Armour by the Help of 
hen the good-patur'd Wenches, who had already recon- 
man cid themſelves to him; but though they had eas'd 
ould him of his Corflet and Back-plate, they could by no 
in means undo his Gorget, nor take off his ill- contriv'd 
war- Beaver, which he had ty'd ſo faſt with green Ribbons, 
give that *twas impoſſible to get it off without cutting 
iy: them; now he would by no means permit that, and 
d t0 WM fo was forc'd to keep on his Helmet all Night, which 
: was one of the moſt pleaſant Sights in the World: 
ul 

umi- * 'Caftellano fonifies both a Conſtable or Governor "4 
1 the Bf @ Caftle, and an Inhabitant of the Kingdom of Caſtile 


Ilans, iu Spa in. 
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And while his Armour was taking off by the two 
kind Laſſes, imagining them to be Perſons of Qua- | 
lity, and Ladies of that Caſtle, he very gratefull; ji 
made them the following Compliment, [in Imitation I 
ol an old Romance. ] : 
There never was on: Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair, 
As once was he, Don Quixote hight, 
hen firjft he left his Village dear : 
Damſels Fundreſs him ran with Speed, 
And Princeſſes to dreſs his Steed. 


O Rexinante! for that is my Horſe's Name, Ladies 
and mine Don Quixote de la Mancha; Inever thought 
to have diſcover'd it, till ſome Feats of Arms atchie ve 
by me in your Service, had made me better known 
to your Ladyſhips ; but Neceſlity forcing me to ap- 
ply to preſent Purpoſe that Paſſage of the ancient Ro- 
mance of Sir Lancelot, which I now repeat, has ex- 
torted the Secret from me before its Time; yet a D 
will come, when you ſhall command, and I obe, 
and then the Valour of my Arm ſhall evince the Re- 
ality of my Zeal to ſerve your Ladyſhips. 1 

The two Females, who were not uſed to ſuch rhe- 
torical Speeches, could make no Anſwer to this; the; 
only aſk'd him whether he would eat any thing! 
That I will with all my Heart, cry'd Don Duixot 

whatever it be, for I am of Opinion nothing can 
come to me more ſeaſonably. Now, as III-luck 
would have it, it happen'd to be Friday, and there 
was nothing to be had at the Inn but ſome Pieces o 
Fiſh, which is called 4badexo in Caſtile; Bacallas i 
v1 Andaluſia, Curadilh in ſome Places, and in other 
Hy Truchuela'or Little Trout, though after all 'tis but 
1 Poor Fack : So they aſk'd him whether he could eat 
| any of that Truchuela, becauſe they had no otha 


F 


| 
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continued he, *tis all one to me whether I am paid a 
piece of Eight in one ſingle Piece, or in eight ſmall 
Y Reals, which are worth as much!: Beſides, *tis pro- 
T bable theſe Small Trouts may be like Veal, which is 
T finer Meat than Beef; or like the Kid, which is 


pl * 
LT * 


rim to give him. 


| 


better than the Goat. | 
will, fo it comes quickly, for the Weight of Armour 
and the Fatigue of Travel are not to be ſupported 


which made him applaud. himſelf for his Reſolution, 
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Don Quixote imagining they 
meant a ſmall I rout, told them, that provided there 
were more than one, twas the fame Thing to him, 
they would ſerve him as well as a great one; for, 


In ſhort, let it be what it 


without recruiting Food. T hereupon they laid the 
Cloth at the Inn-door, for the Benefit of the freſh 
Air, and the Landlord brought bim a Piece of that 
Salt-filh, but ill-water'd, and as ill-dreſs'd; and as 
for the Bread, *twas as mouldy and brown as the 
Knight's Armour: But *twould have made one 
laugh to have ſeen him eat; for having his Helmet 


on, with his Beaver lifted up, 'twas impoſſible for him 
ds feed himſelf without Help, ſo that one of thoſe 


Ladies had that Office ; but there was no giving him 


Drink that Way, and be muſt have gone without 
it, had not the Inn- keeper bored a Cane, and ſetting 
one End of it to his Mouth, pour'd the Wine in at 


the other ; all which the Knight ſuffer'd patiently, 


¼decauſe he would not cut the Ribbons that faſten'd his 


Helmet. ER. 

While he was at Supper, a Sow-gelder happen'd to 
ſound his Cane-Trumpet, or Whiſtle of Reeds, four 
or five times as he came near the Inn ; which made 
Don Qyixote the more poſitive of his being in a fa- 
mous Caſtle, where he was entertain'd with Muſick 
at Supper, that the Poor Jacł was young Trout, the 
Bread of the fineſt Flour, the Wenches Great La- 
dies, and the Inn-keeper the Governor of the Caſtic 


and. 
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and his ſetting out on ſuch an Account. The only 
Thing that vex*d him was, that he was not yet dubb/' 
a Knight ; for he fanſy'd he could not lawfully un- 


dertake any Adventure till he had receiv'd the Or-. 


der of Knighthood. 


C HA P. III. 


An Account of the pleaſant Method taken by . 
Don Quixote to be dubd a Ruigbt. ] 


ON Quixote's Mind being diſturb'd with that BR 
Thought, he abridg'd even his ſhort Supper : 
And as ſoon as he had done, he call'd his Hoſt, then 


ſhut him and himſelf up in the Stable, and falling at MU 


his Feet, I will never riſe from this Place, cry'd he, 
moſt valorous Knight, till you have graciouſly youch- 
ſafed to grant me a Boon, which I will now beg of 


you, and which will redound to your Honour and the 


Good of Mankind. The Inn-keeper, ſtrangely at a 
Loss to find his Gueſt at his Feet, and talking at this 
Tate, endeavour'd to make him riſe, but all in vain, 
till he had promis'd to grant him what he aſk'd. I 
expected no leſs from your great Magnificence, Noble 
Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, and therefore I make bold 
to tell you, that the Boon which I beg, and you ge- 
nerouſly condeſcend to grant me, is, that T'o-mor- 
row you will be pleaſed to beftow the Honour of 
Knighthood upon me. This Night T will watch my 
Armour in the Chapel of your Caſtle, and then in 
the Morhing you ſhall gratify me, as I paſſionately 
deſire, that | may be duly qualify'd to ſeek out Ad- 
ventures in every Corner of the Univerſe, to relieve 
the Diſtreſs'd, according to the Laws of Chivalry, and 
the Inclinations of Knight-Errantslike my fel. as 

un- 
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Enn-keeper, who, as I faid, was a ſharp Fellow, and 
ad already a ſhrewd Suſpicion of the Diſorder in his 
Bueſt's Underſtanding, was fully convinc'd of it when 
je heard him talk after this manner; and, to make 
Sport that Night, reſolv'd to humour him in his De- 
res, telling him he was highly to be commended for 
is Choice of ſuch an Employment, which was alto- 
ether worthy a Knight of the firſt Order, ſuch as his 
Fillant Deportment diſcover'd him to be: That he 
Fimſelf had in his Youth follow'd that honourable 
Profeſſion, ranging through many Parts of the World 
In ſearch of Adventures, without ſo much as forget- 


Ring to viſit the“ Percheles of Malaga, the Iſles of 


hat Niaran, the Compaſs of Sevil, the Quickſilver-Houſe 
er: {bf Segovia, the Olive Field of Valencia, the Circle of 
hen Granada, the Wharf of St. Lucar, the Potro of 
gat WL ordova +, the Hedge-Taverns of Toledo, and divers 
he, Ether Places, where he had exerciſed the Nimbleneſs 
ch- pf his Feet and the Subtility of his Hands, doing 
of Wrongs in Abundance, ſoliciting many Widows, 


4 ndoing ſome Damſels, bubbling young Heirs 4, and 


„ * Theſe are all Places noted for Rogueries and difor- 
r erh Doings. 


f A Square in the City of Cordova, where a Fountain 
Fuſes out from the Mouth of a Horſe, near which is alſo 
Whipping-p:ft. The Spaniſh Word Potro fienifies a Colt 
young Horſe. , 


ge- Pieces of Reguery not unlike ſome of theſe, are to be 
or- Net wvith in Don Belianis of Greece, and not diſapprow'd 
r of by the Hero of that Romance. In ys 6 to this, Don 
my aixote's Hoſt brags of divers Wonders he had perform'd 
115 bis auay; and this was a ſtrong Precedent, nor could our 
tely night object to any Example fetch'd from his Favourite 


ou Belianis's approv'd Hiſtory. So that this Paſſage in 
Ad- ervantes, avhich has been thought very faulty, as . 
ere e groſs and open, appears from hence to be not only ex- 
and ble, but wery judicious, and direct h to his Purpoſe of 
The Reg thoſe 4uthors, and their numberleſs Abſurdities. 
un- in 
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in a Word, making himſelf famous in moſt of tl: 
Courts of Judicature in Spazn, till at length he retire! 

to this Caſtle, where he liv'd on bis own Eſtate and 
thoſe of others, entertaining all Knights-Errant « 

what Quality or Condition ſoever, purely for the greaſf 
Affection he bore them, and to partake of what the 

got in Recompence of his CGzood-will. He added 
That his Caſtle at preſent had no Chapel where ti: 

Knight might keep the Vigil of his Arms, it bei 
pulPd down in order to be new-buik ; but that H 
knew they might lawfully be watch'd in any oths 

Place in a Caſe of Neceflity, and therefore he mij: 

do it that Night in the Court-yard of the Caſtle ; au 
in the Morning (God willing) all the neceſſary Ce 

remonies ſhould be perform'd, ſo that he might aſlu 
himſelf he ſhould be dubb'd a Knight, nay, as mud 
a Knight as any one in the World could be. I 
then aſk'd Don Quixote whether he had any M 
ney ? Not a Croſs, reply'd the Knight, for I neve 
read in any Hiſtory of Chivalry that any Knight 
Errant ever carry'd Money about him. You a 
miſtaken, cry*d the Inn-keeper; for admit the Hi 
rics are ſilent in this Matter, the Authors thinking 
needleſs to mention Things ſo evidently neceſſary 3; 
Money and clean Shirts, yet there is no Reaſon to be 
lieve the Knights went without either; and you maſh 
reſt aſſur'd, that all the Knight-Errants, of whom i 
many Hiſtories are full, had their Purſes well lin'dt 
ſupply themſelves with Neceſſaries, and carry'd all 
with them ſome Shirts, and a ſmall Box of Salves t 
heal their Wounds; for they had not, the Conve 
ency of Surgeons to cure em every Time they foug! 
in Fields and Deſarts, unleſs they were ſo happy 4 
to have ſome Sage or Magician for their Friend tt 
give them preſent Aſſiſtance, ſending them ſome Dan 
ſel or Dwarf through the Air in a Cloud, with 
ſmalb Bottle of Water of fo great a Virtue, that th 
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wdoner taſted a Drop of it, but their Wounds were 
of NN perfectly cured as if they had never receiv'd any. 
retire when they wanted ſuch a Friend in former Ages, 
te aue Knights thought themſelves oblig'd to take care, 
ant pat their Squires ſhould be provided with Money and 
e greater Neceſſaries, as Lint and Salves to dreſs their 
it tie vounds; and if thoſe Knights ever happen'd to 
added ve no Squires, which was but very ſeldom, then 
ere ti ey carry d thoſe Things behind them in a little Bag *, 


bei if it had been ſomething of greater Value, and ſo 
that k eatly fitted to their Saddle, that it was hardly ſeen; 
otha pr had it not been upon ſuch an Account, the carry- 
mig gof Wallets was not much allow'd among Knight- 
„ rrants. I muſt therefore adviſe you, continu'd he, 
y, I might even charge and command you, as you 
t aſſu e ſhortly to be my Son in Chivalry, never from 
mud is Time forwards to ride without Money, nor with- 
- Hit the other Neceſſaries of which I ſpoke to you, 
Mo hich you will find very beneficial when you leaft 
nere gpect it. Don Quixote promis'd to perform very 
night nctually all his Injunctions; and fo they diſpos'd 
ou uf very thing in order to his Watching his Arms in A 
Elisa great Yard that adjoin'd to the Inn, To which Pur- 
king! Woſe the Knight, having got them all together, laid 
lary When in a Horſe-trough eloſe by a Well in that Yard ; 
to When bracing his Target and graſping his Lance, juſt 
u mes it drew dark, he began to walk about by the Horſe- 
hom i ough with a graceful Deportment, In the mean 
ind "SF bile the Inn-keeper acquainted all thoſe that were in 
d ae Houſe with the Extravagancies of his Gueſt, his 
Ives Matching his Arms, and his Hopes of being made a 
nv night. They all admir'd very much at fo ſtrange 
fougi kind of Folly, and went on to obſerve him at a 
PP) Wiltance ; where they ſaw him ſometimes walk about 
end i 2 

Dam * Of Rriped Stuff, which every one carries, in Spain, 
r ben they are travelling. | 
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with a great deal of Gravity, and ſometimes lean on 4 
his Lance, with his Eyes all the while fix d upon his | 
Arms, *Twas now undoubted Night, but yet the 


Moon did ſhine with ſuch a Brightneſs, as might al. 


moſt have vy'd with that of the Planet which lent it Þ | ; 


her; fo that the Knight was wholly expos'd to the 
Spectators View. While he was thus employ'd, one 
of the Carriers who lodg'd in the Inn came out to 


water his Mules, which he could not do without re- 


moving the Arms out of the "Trough. With that 


Don Alert, who ſaw him make towards him, cryd 
im aloud, O thou, whoe'er thou art, ra 

Knight, that prepares to lay thy Hands on the Arms 

of the moſt valorous Knight-Errant that ever wore a 

Sword, take heed; do not audaciouſly attempt to 

| Death be the 

too ſure Reward of thy Temerity. But the Carrier 


out to 


profane them with a Touch, leſt inſtant 


never regarded theſe dreadful Threats; and laying hol! 
on the Armour by tae Straps, without any more ado 
threw it a good way from him; though it had been 


better for him to have let it alone; for Don Quixote ; 
no ſooner ſaw this, but lifting up his Eyes to Hea- | 
ven, and addrefling his Thoughts, as it ſeem'd, to 


his Lady Dulcinea, Aſſiſt me, Lady, cry'd he, in 
the firſt Opportunity that offers it ſelf to your faith- 
ful Slave; nor let your Favour and Protection be de- 
ny'd me in this firſt Trial of my Valour ! Repecat- 
ing ſuch-like Ejaculations, he let flip his Target, and 
lifting up his Lance with both his Hands, he gave the 
Carrier ſuch a terrible Knock on his inconſiderate 
Head with his Lance, that he laid him at his Feet in 
a woful Condition ; and had he back'd that Blow 
with another, the Fellow would certainly have had 
no need of a Surgeon, This done, Don ; 58 
took up his Armour, laid it again in the Hork- 
trough, and then walk'd on backwards and forwards 
with as great Unconcern as he did at firſt, 1 
n 
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Soon aſter another Carrier, not knowing what had 

appen'd, came alſo to water his Mules, while the 
he rst yet lay on the Ground in a Trance; but as he 
al- ger'd to clear the Trough of the Armour, Don 
it WR © 11xot;, without ſpeaking a Word, or imploring 
the Wl any one's Aſſiſtance, once more dropp'd his Target, 
ne BYifted up his Lance, and then let it fall fo heavily on 


o the Fellow's Pate, that without damaging his Lance, 


e broke the Carrier's Head in three or four Places. 
lis Outcry ſoon alarm'd and brought thither all the 
ecople in the Inn, and the Landlord among the reſt; 

which Don Quixote perceiving, Thou Queen of 
Beauty (cry'd he, bracing on his Shield, and draw- 
ng his Sword) thou Courage and Vigour of my 
weaken'd Heart, now is the Time when thou muſt 
enliven thy adventurous Slave with the Beams of thy 
Greatneſs, while this Moment he is engaging in fo 
terrible an Adventure! With this, in his Opinion, 
he found himſelf ſupply'd with ſuch an Addition of 
Courage, that had all the Carriers in the World at 
once attack'd him, he would undoubtedly have fac'd 
them all. On the other Side, the Carriers, enrag'd 


to . ſee their Comrades thus us'd, though they were 
in afraid to come near, gave the Knight ſuch a Volley 
* ſof Stones, that he was forc'd to ſhelter himſelf as 


well as he could under the Covert of his Target, 
ithout daring to go far from the Horſe- trough, leſt 
te ſhould ſeem to abandon his Arms. The Inn- 
Keeper calld to the Carriers as loud as he could to 
Jet him alone; that he had told them already he was 
mad, and conſequently the Law would acquit him, 
though he ſhould kill em. Don Quixote alſo made 
et more Noiſe, calling em falſe and treacherous 
illains, and the Lord of the Caſtle baſe and un- 
oſpitable, and a diſcourteous Knight, for ſuffering a 
Knight-Errant to be ſo abus'd. I would make thee 


ow (cry'd he) what a perfidious W retch thou 125 
A 
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had I but receiv'd the Order of Knighthood ; by } 
for you, baſe, ignominious Rabble ! fling on, d 
your worſt; come on, draw nearer if you dare, ant | 


receive the Reward of your Indifcretion and In- 


lence. This he ſpoke with ſo much Spirit and Ur. 
dauntedneſs, that he ſtruck a Terror into all h 


Aſſailants; fo that partly through Fear, and parth 
through the Inn- keeper's Perſwaſions, they gave ove 


flinging Stones at him; and he, on his Side, per 
mitted the Enemy to carry off their Wounded, ani 
then return'd to the Guard of his Arms as calm and 


compos'd as before, 


The Inn- kecper, who began ſomewhat to diſte 
liſh theſe mad Tricks of his Gueſt, refolv'd to di 
patch him forthwith, and beſtow on him that un. 
lucky Knighthood, to prevent farther Miſchief : wv 
coming to him, he excus'd himſelf for the Infolen« 
of thoſe baſe Scoundrels, as being done without h 
Privity or Conſent ; but their Audaciouſneſs, he (ai, 
was ſufficiently puniſhed, He added, that he half 
already told him there was no Chapel in his Cafſti:;Þ 
and that indeed there was no need of one to fnill 


the reſt of the Ceremony of Knighthood, Which 
conſiſted only in the Application of the Sword to th: 
Neck and Shoulders, as he had read in the Regilte 
of the Ceremonies of the Order; and that th: 
might be perform'd as well in a Field as any whe: 


neee 


elſe: That he had already fulfill'd the Obligation «i 


watching his Arms, which requir'd no more tha! 
Two Hours Watch, whereas he had been Four Hour 
upon the Guard, Don Quixote, who eaſily believ'd 
him, told him he was ready to obey him, and defir's 


him to make an End of the Buſineſs as ſoon as poſſ- 


ble, for if he were but Knighted, and ſhould (ﬆ 
himſelf once attack'd, he believ'd he ſhould not leave 
a Man alive in the Caftle, except thoſe whom te 
ſhould deſire him to ſpare for his Sake. 
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Upon this the Inn- keeper, leſt the Khight ſhould 
roceed to ſuch Extremities, fetch'd the Book in which 
> us'd to ſet down the Carriers Accounts fbr Straw, 
1d Barley; and having brought with. him the two, 
id Females, already mentioned, and a Boy that held, 
piece of lighted Candle in his Hand, he order'd 
on Qs to kneel : Then reading in his. Manu- 
„as if he had been repeating ſome pious Oration, 
che midſt of his Devotion he lifted up his Hand, 
Da gave him a good Blow on. the Neck, and then a 
Wentle Slap on the Back with the Flat of his Sword, 
Will mumbling ſome Words between his Teeth in 
e Tone of a Prayer. After this he ordered one 

e Wenches to gird the Sword abaut the Knight's 
5 Waiſt; which ſhe did with much Solemnity, and, | 
= Bay add, Diſcretion, conſidering how hard a Thing 
oy BY was to forbear laughing at every Circumſtance of 
Sc Ceremony: Tis true, the Thoughts of the 
Wnicht's late Proweſs, did not a little contribute to 
e Expreflion of her Mirth. As the girded on his 
vord, Heav'n, cry'd the kind Lady, make your 

orſhip a lucky Knight, and proſper you where- 
er you go. Don Quixote delir'd to know her 
ame, that he might underſtand to whom he was 
debted for the Favour ſhe had beſtow'd upon him, 
d alſo make her Partaker of the Honour he was to 
quire by the Strength of his Arm. To which the 
dy anſwer d with all Humility, that her Name 
vs Toloſa, a Cobler's Daughter, that kept a Stall 
ong the little Shops of Sanchobinaya at Toledo; and 
at whenever he pleas'd to command her, ſhe would 
his humble Servant. Don Quixote begg'd of her 
do him the Favour to add hereafter the Title of 
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cs ber Name, and for his Sake to be call'd 
r that Time the Lady Telaſa; which ſhe promis'd 
cal do. Her Companion having buckl'd on his Spurs, 
„ 2; ond the like Conference between them; and 
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when he had aſd her Name, ſhe told him the wen 
by the Name of Miller, being the Dai hter of ar 
honeſt Miller of Antequzra. Our new x 1 
treated her alſo to ſtile her ſelf the Ear 
making her new Offers of Sety = Theſe tere 
dinary Ceremonics (the like'n {cen before) beige 
thus hurrjed over in a kind of- = ears Dh 
Quai rote could not reſt, till he had taken the Field i 
queſt of Adventures; therefote having immictliatch| 
faddled his Rozinante, and being mounted; he em 
brac'd the Inn-keeper, and return d him 1 man 
Thanks at fo extravagant a rate, for the Obligatiuſ 
he had laid upon him in dubbing him a Knight 
that tis impoſſible to give a true Relation of em 15 . 
To which the Inn-keeper, in haſte to get rid of hin 
return'd.as rhetorical, though ſhorter, Anſwers ; ani 
without ſtopping his Horſe for the Reckoning, wn 
glad with all his Heart to ſce him 8. | 
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What bifel the Knight af . be had. . il 1 
ſr 


Inn. 
, : 
Urora began to uſher | in the Morn, when Da 'S 


| Quixote ſally d out of the Inn, fo well ple E.. 
ſo gay and ſo overjoy d to find himſelf knighted, A © 


he infus'd the ſame Satisfaction into his Horte, w 7 
ſcem'd ready to burſt his Girths for Toy, But c b 
ing ta mind the Admonitions which the Inn- kee 
bad given him, concerning. the Proviſion of nech t 
ry Accommodations in his Travels, particularly 1 
ney and clean Shirts, he reſo d to return home C 


furniſh himſelf with them, and likewiſe | him 
Squire, deſigning ta entertain asſuch- a la - 


\ i 
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Ian, his Neighbour, who was poor and had a Charge 


of Children,, but yet very fit for, the Office, With 
his Reſolution he took the Road which led to his own 
illage 3, and Rezinante, that ſeem'd to know his 
Vill by Inſtinct, began to carry him a round Trot 
V briſkly, that his Heels ſeem ſcarcely to touch the 
round. The Knight had not travelPd far, whe: 
he: fanſy'd be heard an effeminate Voice complaining 
n a Thicket on his right Hand. I thank Hea- 
ven (faid he when he heard the Crics) for favour- 
ing me ſo ſoon with an Opportunity to perform the 
Duty of my Profeſſion, and reap the Fruit of my 
Defues!. For theſe Complaints are certainly the 


01 Moans of ſome diſtreſſed Creature who wants my 
am preſent Help.“ Then turning to that Side with 
am l the Speed which Rozinante could make, he no 


Sooner came into the Wood but he found a Mare 
ed to an Oak, and to another a young Lad about 
ifteen Years of Age, naked from the Waiſt upwards. 
his was he who made ſuch a lamentable Outcry ; 
nd not without Cauſe, for a luſty Country-fellow 
as ſtrapping him ſoundly with a Girdle, at every 
Stripe putting him in mind of a Froverb, Keep your 
; buth ſhut, and your Eyes open, Sirrah. Good Ma- 
Mer, cry'd the Boy, I'll do fo no more; as I hope to 
e ſav'd, I'll never do fo again! Indeed, Maſter, 
Na Pereafter I'll take more Care of your Goods. Don 
WPuixote ſeeing this, cry'd, in an angry Tone, Diſ- 
courteous Knight, tis an unworthy Act to ſtrike 
a Perſon who. is not able to defend himſelf: Come, 


ens 
, tiu 


Bs beſtride thy: Steed, and take thy Lance,” (for the 
ee mer had ſomething that look d like one leaning 
the ame Tree to which his Mare was ty d) “ then 


Tu make thee know thou haſt ated the Part of a 
me i -9ward,”. The Country- fellow, who gave him- 
f for Joft at the Sight of an Apparition in Armour 
ndiſhing his Lance at his Face, anſwer'd him in 
Voi. | S mild 
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mild and ſubmiſſive Words : © Sir Knight, cry'd 
he, this Boy, whom I am chaſtiſing, is my Ser- 
vant, emplov'd by me to look after a Flock of 
« Sheep, which I have not far off; but he is ſo 
heedleſs, that I loſe ſome of em every Day. Now, 
becauſe I correct him ſor his Careleſneſs or his 
Knavery, he ſays I do it out of Covetouſneſs, to! 
* defraud” him of his Wages; but, upon my Life 
and Soul, he belies me.” What ! the Lie in 0 ; 
9 Preſence, you ſaucy Clown (cry'd Don Quixote); BE 
by the Sun that ſhines T have a good mind to run 
« thee through the Body with my Lance. Pay the 
© Boy this Inſtant, without any more Words, or, br BT 
e the Power that rules us all, ll immediately di- J, 
<« patch, and annihilate thee : Come, unbind him. 
this Moment.” The Country-man hung down 
his Head, and without any further Reply unbound . 
the Boy; who being aſk'd by Don Quixote what hf 
Maſter ow d him? told him 'twas nine Months Wa. 
ges, at ſeven Reals a Month. The Knight having 
caſt it up, found it came to ſixty- three Reals in all; 
which he order'd the Farmer to pay the Fellow im- 
mediately, unleſs he intended to loſe his Life that 
very Moment. The poor Country- man tremblinzW 
for Fear, told him, that, as he was on the Brink of M: 
Death, by the Oath he had ſworn (by the by he had 
not ſworn at all) he did not owe the Lad ſo much; 
for there was to be dequcted for three Pair of Shoe 
which he had bought him, and a Real for his bein! 
let Blood twice when he was ſick. That may be, re 
ply'd Don Quixote; but ſet the Price of the Sho 
and the Bleeding againſt the Stripes which you hay 
given him without Cauſe : For if he has us'd ti 
Shoe-leather which you paid for, you have in Retu 
miſus'd and impair'd his Skin ſufficiently ; and if 
Surgeon let him Blood when he was ſick, you hart 
drawn Blood from him now he is in health; fo thil 
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he owes you nothing on that Account. The worſt 
s, Sir Knight, cry'd the Farmer, that I have no 
Money about me; but let Andrew go home with 
me, and I'll pay him every Piece out of hand. What! 
I go home: with him, cry'd the Voungſter, the Devil 
F2a-bit, Sir! Not I, truly, I know better Things; for 


— 
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be 'd no ſooner have me by pimſelf, but he'd flea me 
ny alive like another St. Bartholomew. He will never 


„he to do it, reply d Don Quixote; I command him, 
4 and that's ſufficient to reſtrain him: Therefore 
* provided he will ſwear by the Order of Knighthood 
m hich has been conferr'd upon him, that he will du- 
1; obſerve this Regulation, I will freely let him go, 
him nd then thou art fecure of thy Money. Good Sir, 
ake heed what you ſay, cry'd the Boy; for my 
__ aſter is no Knight, nor ever was of any Order in 
tho is Life: He's Jahn Haldudoe, the rich Farmer of 
Wa. Nuintinar. This ſignifies little, anſwer'd Don 

. {@axote, for there may be Knights among the Hal- 
des; beſides, the brave Man carves out his For- 
ne, and every Man is the Son of his own Works. 
ret [ hat's true, Sir, quoth Andrew ; but of what Works 
wine En this Maſter of mine be the Son, who denies me 
1 Wages, which I have earn'd with the Sweat of 
- * )} Brows? I do not deny to pay thee thy Wages, 
8 neſt Andretu, cry'd the Maſter; be but fo kind as 
go alang with me, and by all the Ordersof Knight- 
od in the World, I ſwear, I'll pay thee every Piece, 
I faid, nay and perfum'd to boot . You may 
(pare your Perfume, faid Don Quixote; do but pay 


OWn 


much; 
Shoe 
s bein? 
be, 1t 


8 
e Shos him in Reals, and I am fatisfy'd ; but be ſure you 
JU hau a 
us det Te pay or return a Thing perfum'd, is a Spaniſh Ex- 
Retuß ,, /i2r:ifying it ſpall be done to Content or with 
d if antage to the Receiver. Jarvis ſays it is uſed bere 
ou hav Satire on the effeminate Cuſtem of wearing every 


wy perfum'd, inſomuch that the very Money in theis 
lets was ſcented. | 
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* perform your Oath; [for if you fail, ] my GWE feat | 
© hy the fame Oath to return and find vou out, and | 


©: puniſh you; though you fhould ryky your ſelf 2; 
«loſe us a Lizard. And if you would be.inform' 
*/ who'*tis that Jays theſe Injunchons on you, that 
you may underſtand how huhly it concerns you to 
Dedatue em, know, I am the ,valorous. Don 

*, ue la Machu, the Righter of Wrongs 
<« the Revenger and Rèdreſſer of Grievances ; and ſo 
© farewel: But remember what. you have promis“ 
«6 " 4008 ſworn, as you will anſwer the Contrary a 4 

dur Peril.“ This ſaid, he elapp'd Spurs to Rz. 
e, and quickly left the Maſter and the Man ; 
good Way behind him. 

The Country- man, who follow'd tim with both 
his Eyes, no ſooner perceived that he was paſs d the 
Woods, and quite out of Sight, but he went back u 
his Boy Andrew. Come, Child, faid he, I will py 
thee what I owe: thee, as that Righter of Wrong, 
and Redreſſer of Grievances has ordered me. A, 
_ Andrew, on my Word, 4. do well to ſu- 
fil che Commands of that good whom Her 
ven grant long to live; for be . [ 
and ſo: juſt à that adad if you don't pay meſh 
he'H come back and make his Words good. I dari 
ſwear as much, anſwer' d the Maſſer; and to ſhewſþ 
thee how much I love thee, I am willing to increit 
the Debt, that I may enlarge the Payment. Ki | 
that he caught the Youngſter by the Arm, and 19 
him aꝑain to the Tree; where he handled. him ſo un: 
mercifully, chat ſcarce any Signs of Life were leſt i 
him. Now call your Rizhter of Wrongs, Mt 
Andrew, cry id the Farmer, and you ſhall. ſce he 
ne er be able to undo what. I * done ; though 
think tis bat a Part of what I ought to do, for [ hal 
a. good Mind to flea you; alive, as you; faid ] wou'h 
you Raſcal, However, he unty*d him at laſt, and 
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ve him Leave to go and ſeek out his Judge, in 
>rder to have his Decree put in Execution. Andrew 
vent his ways not very well pleas'd you may, be ſure, 
ct fully refolv'd'to find out the valorous Don Quixote 
te la Mancha, and give him an exact Account of the 
whole Tranſaction, that he might pay the Abuſe with 
evenfold Ufury : In ſhort, he crept off ſobbing and 
ecping, while his Maſter ſtaid behind laughing. 
And in this Manner was this Wrong redreſſed by the 
Falorous Don Quixote de la Mancha. 2 : 


In the mean time, being highly pleaſed with him- 


f and what had happen'd, imagining he had given 
moſt fortunate and noble Beginning to his-Feats of 
Arms, as he went on towards his Village, O moſt 

beautiful of Beauties, ſaid he with a low Voice, 


Dutkinea del Tobofo 1 well may'ſt thou deem thy 
ſelf moſt happy, ſince *twas thy good Fortune to 
captivate and hold a willing Slave to thy Pleaſure 
ſo valorous and renowned a Knight as is, and ever 
ſhall be, Don Quixote de la Mancha; who, as all 
the World knows, had the Honour of Knighthood 


| beſtow'd/ on him but Yeſterday, and this Day re- 


drefſed the greateſt Wrong and Grievance that 
ever Injuſtice could deſign, or Cruelty commit: This 


# Day has he wreſted the Scourge out of the Hands 
of that Tormenter, who ſo unmercifully treated a 
E tender Infant, without the leaſt Occaſion given.” 
ft as he had Aid this, he found himſelf at a Place 
Fhere four Roads met; and this made him preſently 

think of thoſe *Croſs- ways which oſten us'd to put 
nights-Errant to a Stand, to conſuk with them- 
ves which Way they ſhould take: And that he 
ght follow their Example, be ſtopp'd a- while, and 
er he had ſerĩouſiy reflected on the Matter, gave 
ante the Reins, ſubjeRing his own Will to that 
his Horſe,” who purſuing his firſt Intent, took the 
ſay that Ted to his wi. Stable. 
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Don Quixotr had not gone above two Miles, bu 
he diſcover'd a Company of People riding to wat 
him, who prov'd to be Merchants of Toledo, ti 
were going to buy Silks in Murcia. They wer 
fix in all, every one fcreen'd with an Umbrell, 3 
beſides four Servants on Horſe- back, and three Mu 
leteers “ on Foot. The Knight no ſooner perceiviÞ'Y 

4c 


em, but he imagined this to be ſome new; Adven- 
ture; and-becaufe he was reſolv'd to imitate as mug 
as poſſible the Paſtages which he had read in hi 
Books, he was pleas'd to repreſent this to himſelf x 
ſuch a particular Adventure as he had a ſingular De 
fire to meet with; and fo, with a dreadful Gra 
and Aſſurance, fixing himſelf in his Stirrups, couch 
his Lance, and covering his Breaſt with his Tac, 
get, he poſted himſelf in the Middle of the Road, ei 
pecting the coming up of the ſuppoſed Knights-E 
rant. As ſoon as they. came within hearing, with 
loud Voice and haughty Tone, “ Hold, cry'd I: 
let all Mankind ſtand, nor hope to paſs on furth«i 
unless all Mankind acknowledge and confeſs, du 
there is not in the Univerſe a more beautiful Dan 
4 f:}-than the Empreſs. of La Mancha, the peer! 
© Dulcinea del Toboſo.“ At thoſe Words the Mer 
chants made a Halt, to view the unaccountable I! 
gure of their Opponent; and eaſily: conjecturim 
both by his Exprefiion and Diſguiſe, that the po 
Gentleman had loſt his. Senſes, they were willing! 
underſtand the Meaning of that ſtrange Confeſl 
which he would force from them ; and therefore a 
af the Company, who lov'd and underſtood Ralle 
having Diſcretion to manage it, undertook to talk! 
bim. a 4 Sigrior Cay alier,cry'd le, we do not km 


* Mule-Boys, cube conduct 8 through Sp 
and bring back the Mates, and take Care of "can ail 


Way. 
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&« this worthy Lady you talk of; but be pleaſed to 
let us ſee her, and then if we find her poſſeſs'd of 
e thoſe matchleſs Charms, of which you aſſert her to 
% be the Miſtreſs, we will freely, and without the 
« Teaft Compulſion, own the Truth which you would 
«extort ftom us.“ Had I once ſhew'd you that 
*“ Beauty, reply'd Don Drixote, What Wonder 
« would it be to acknowledge fo notorious a Truth? 
*The Importance of the thing lies in obliging you 
« to believe it, confeſs it, affirm it, ſwear it, and 
* maintain it, without ſeeing her; and therefore 
* make this Acknowledgment this very Moment, or 
«know, *tis with me you muſt join in Battle, ye 
proud and unreaſonable Mortals. Come one by 
&« one, as the Laws of Chivalry require, or all at once, 


1 according to the diſhonourable Practice of Men 
2 f of your Stamp; here I expect you all my ſingle 
ry E {clf,- and will ſtand the Encounter, confiding in 


. the Juſtice of my Cauſe.” * Sir Knight, reply'd 


rc the Merchant, I beſeech you, in the Name of all 
u the Princes here preſent, that for the Diſcharge of 
ol our Conſciences, which will not permit us to af- 
"Me firm a thing we never heard or ſaw, and which, 
1 f * beſides, - tends ſo much to the Diſhonour of the 
bin Empreſſes and Queens of Alcaria and Eftrema- 


dura, your Worſhip will vouchſafe to let us ſee 


c PW fome Portraiture of that Lady, thongh 'twere no 


1 digger than a Grain of Wheat; ſor by a fmall 
mel Sample we may judge of the whole Piece, and by 
zall that Means reſt ſecure and fatisfy'd; and you con- 

* * tented and appeas d. Nay, I verily believe, that 
* * weall find our ſelves already fo inclinable to com- 


* ply with you, that though her Picture ſhould re- 
h Spal 


T8 
A Att 


Nero the Merchant finds him to be a Knight-Ervant, 
be calls him Sir Knight: Befbre, it was only vignor 
( -ayalier. n 


C8 66 preſent 


* 


34 The Life and Atohieventents 


* preſent her to be blind of one Eye, and diſtilligg] 
; 42 Vermillion and Bi imſtone at the other, vet, 'ts Þ 
aoblige you, we ſhould be ready to fav in her Faron 
© whatever your Worſhip-defires.” Diſtil, ye m. 
famous Scoundrels, reply d Don Qxixote, in 3 
© burningRage!- Diſtil, A you? Know, that no- 
Fothing © dit from her but Amber and Civet r Nei. 
© ther is ſhe defective in her Make or Shape, but 
4+. more ſtrejght, than a Gradaramian Spindle *, 
6. But you ſhall all ſeverely pay for: the horrid Blaſ 
4 Shan which thou haft utter'd againſt the tran- 
ſeendent Beauty of my incomparable Lady.” Say: 
ing this, with his Lance couch'd, he ran fo furiouſly 
at the Merchant who thus provok'd him, that hal 
= good Fortune ſo orderꝰd it, that Razinante ſhould 
fumble; ani] fall in the midſt of his — the au- 
dacious Triſter had paid dear for his Rallery: But as 
Rozinante felt, he threw down his Maſter, wo 
rod and tumbled ay way on the Ground, with-| 
out being able to get upon his Legs, though he usd 
all his Skill and — to effect it, o encum- 
ber di he was with his Lance, Target, Spurs, Hel- 
met, and the Weight of his ruſty Armour. How- ba 
ever; in this helpleſs Condition he play d the He- 
roe With his 'Fongue 5 Stay, cry'd he, Cowards 
* Raſcals, do not fly! Tis not through my Fault 
that I lie here, but enen a Horſe, 5e 
* Poltroons !”” ts 104 > vito i 
One of the . 3 A of the beſt⸗ Þ 
natur d Creatures, hearing the oveattitowa» Knight Mt: 


* As freight as @ Spindle, is a Spaniſh Simi le, and 
Guadarama zs a noted Place for making them, fays Ste- 
vens. Gundarama is @ /mnall Town nine Leagues fron 
Madrid, /eated at the Foot of the Mountain: Near it 
Landre Kſcurial. Jarvis ay, the Rocks of this Hill 
Al Seidl fo Freight, and perpendicular, that they ore called 
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mus infolently treat his Maſter; could not bear it 
&vithout returning him an Anſwer on his Ribs; and 
Fherefore coming up to him, as he lay wallowing, he 
n Patch'd his Lance, and having broke it to pieces, he 
2 P belabour'd Don Qvixares Sides with one of them, 
10 | FKhat, in ſpite of his Arms, he thraſh'd him like a 
ci. Wpheat-ſheaf. His Maſter indeed call'd to him not 
dur do lay him on ſo vigorouſly, and to let him alone; 
but the Fellow, whoſe Hand was in, would not give 
af. Þ dver Rib-roafting the Knight, till he had tir'd out 
an- bis Paſſion and himſelf ; and-therefore running to the 
ay- þ pther Pieces of the broken Lance, he fell to it again 
uſly Þ Iyithout ceaſing, till he had ſplinter'd them all on 
had Knight's Iron Incloſure. He, on his Side, not- 
zld | Frithſtanding all this Storm of Baſtinadoes, lay all the 
au- Fvhile bellowing, threatning Heaven and Earth, and 
it 3 Shoſe villainous Ruffians, as he took them to be. At 
who © aſt the Mule-driver was tir'd, and the Merchants 
t- purſud their Journey, ſufficiently furniſh'd with 


usd Matter of Diſcourſe at the poor Knight's Expence. 
um- When he found himſelf alone, be try'd once more 
Hel- 4 his Feet; but if he cou'd not do it when he 
low - pad the Uſe of his Limbs, how ſhould he do it now, 


bmüs'd and batter'd as he was? But yet for all this, 
. edeem'd bimſclf a happy Man, being ſlill per- 
ſuaded, that his Misfortune was one of Accidents 
ommon in Knight-Exrantry, and ſuch. a one as he 
Fou'd wholly attribute to the Falling of his Horſe; 
Por cnuld he poſſibly get up, ſo fore and mortify'd as 
is Body was all over. 01 een T1107 
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© H A- v. V. 
A further Account of our Knight” s Mui ferne 


Dore Driivote perceiving that 1 was not abl 
to ſtir, refolv'd to have recourſe to his uſul 
Remedy, which was to bethink himſelf what” Pat 
lage in his Books might afford him ſome Comfort: 
— preſently his Folly brought to his Remembranc 
the Story of Baldwin and the Marqueſs of Mantua, 
when Chartet left the former wounded on the Moun- 
tain; 2 Story learn'd/and:/known'by little Children, 
not unknown to young Men and Women, celebs. 
ted, and even believ'd, by the old, and yet not a ja 
more authentick than the Miracles of — 
This ſeem'd to him as if made on purpoſe for hi 
preſent Circumſtances, and therefore he fell a rollim 
and tumbling up and down, expreſſing the greatet 
Pain and Refeerent and breathing out, with 4 
languiſhing Voice, the fame Complaints which te 
wounded roy 5 ney Wood: is faid to have Winder * | 


22 * / br" ng ar. dt vo Lay Four? 


oe yon do not moan ala 
1 2 how what ails me here,” 
off” 5 aue 10 me Dr g x f 
214 ef +: = 1s « * f 1 
Thus he went on with che Latmentathobid i in 1 
Romatics, till he came to theſe Wera 4; 4 1 


O thou, my Uncle aud my Prince,” 4 
. Marqueſs of Mantua, noble Lord. — 


Whin kind Forte o er it, that + Plough 
man, who liv'd in the ſame Village, and near 
W Dapper to paſs by, as he came man 
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in with a Sack of Wheat: The Fellow ſeeing a 
an lie at his full Length on the Ground, aſk'd him 
rho he was, and why he made ſuch a fad Complaint? 
Don Quixote, whoſe diſtemper'd Brain preſently: re- 
reſented to him the Country-man for the Marqueſs 
Mantua, his imaginary Uncle, made him no An- 
ver, but went on with the Romance, giving him 
Account of his Misfortunes, and of the Loves of 
is Wife, and the Emperor's Son, juſt as the Book 
nol 2 lates 'em.. - The Fellow ſtar'd, much amaz d to 
ar a Man talk ſuch accountable Stuff; and taking 
ff the Vizor of his Helmet, broken all to pieces 
ith Blows beſtow'd upon't by the Mule- driver, he 
Jod off the Duſt that cover'd his Face, and preſent- 
knew the Gentleman. Maſter Quixada / cry'd 
n be, (for ſo he was properly call'd when he had the 
ight Uſe of his Senſes, and had not yet from a ſo- 
xr Gentleman transform'd himſelf into a wand'ring 
Knight) how came you in this Condition? But the 
ther continu'd his Romance, and made no Anſwerg 
o all the Queſtions the Country- man put to him, but 
hat follow'd in courſe in the Book : Which the 
good Man perceiving, he took off the batter'd Ad- 
Fenturer's Armour, as well as he could, and fell a 
&arching for his Wounds; but finding no ſign of Blood, 
yr any other Hurt, he endeavour'd to ſet him upon 
is Legs; and at laſt, with a great deal of Trouble, 

e heav'd him upon his own Afs, as being the more 
cha ay and gentle Carriage: He alſo got all the Knight's 

arms together, not leaving behind ſo much as the 
yplinters of his Lance; and having ty'd em up, and 
Jaid em on Rozinante, which he took by the Bridle, 
End his Afs by the Halter, be led em all towards the 
illage, . and trudg'd a- foot himſelf very penſive, 
dag: rhile he reflected on the Extravagangies , which, he 
d Don: Quite uttor- Nor was Don Duixeta 
n theme leß melancholy, ſor he felt himſelſ ſo Tus 
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and mortify d, that he could hardly ſit on- the Af, 
and now and then he breath'd. fugh grievous Sighs, a 
ſeem' d to pierce the very Skies, Which mov d his 
compaſſionate . Neighbour , once more to intreat 
him to declare to him the Cauſe of his Grief ; But 
one would have imagin'd- the Devil prompted hin 
with Stories, that had ſome reſemblance of his Cir- 
cumſtances; for in that Inſtant, / wholly y forgetting 
Baldwin, he bethought himſelf of the Moor 
rez, whom Rodrigo de Narvaez, Alcayde of Ants | 
quera, took and carried Priſoner to bi Caſtle; af 
that when the Huſband-man aſk'd him how he did, ti 
and. what ail'd him? he anſwered Word for Wor 
as the Priſoner Abindarez reply'd to Rodrigo de Nar- 
vaez, in the Diana of George de Monte-mayir, 
where that Adventure is related ; applying it ſo pro- 
perly to his Purpoſe, that the Cans wiſh'd 
himſelf at the Devil rather than within the hearing 
of ſuch ſtrange Nonſenſe; and being now fully con- 
vinc'd, that his Neighbour's Brains were turn d, be 
made all the haſte he could to the Village, to be rid © 
of his troubleſome Impertinencies. Don Quixote uri 
thei mean time thus went on: You muſt know, Dai 
Radrigs de Narvaes, that this beautiful Aeriſa, of 
whom I gave you. an Account, is at preſent the mol i 
lovely Dulcinea. del Taboſa, for whoſe Sake] have done, 
ſtill do, and will atchieve. the moſt famous Deeds ai 
Ohivalry that ever were, are, ot ever ſhall be (:i 
in che Univerk. Gard Sir, reply d the Huſband: 
man, a8 Im a Sinner, I am nat Don ;Radriga & 
Narvaezy nor the Marques of Momua, but Pan 
Alouſe by Name, your Worſhip's Neighbour; nt 
are you. Baldwin, nor Abindaraca, but only that wol- 


Gentleman Senor Quixada. Ice very un ü 
Jam, anſwer d Don Duixate ; and what's n 
Ik ahnt I may not only. be the Perſans I þ 
Nane te Turlve Nrers u tante, 


and 
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the Nine Worthies all in One; ſince my At- 
icvements will out- rival not only the famous Ex- 
Woits which made any of em ſingly illuſtrious, but 
their mighty Deeds accumulated together. | 
Thus diſcourſing, they at laſt got near their Vil- 
ve about Sun-ſet; but the Country-man ſtaid at 
Sme Diſtance till twWas dark, that the diſtreſſed Gen- 
man might not be ſeen fo ſcurvily mounted, and 
en he led him home to his own Houſe, which he 
und - in great Confuſion. The Curate and the 
arber of the Village, both of em Don Quixotes 
timate Acquaintance, happen'd to be there at that 
ncture, as alſo the Houſe-keeper, who was argu- 
g with em: What do you think, pray good 
doctor Perez, faid ſhe, (for this was the Curate's 
lame) what do you think of my Maſter's Miſchance ? 
either he, nor his Horfe, nor his Target, Lance, 
dr Armour have been ſeen theſe fix Days. What 
all I do, Wretch that 1 am ! I dare lay my Life, 
dd 'tis as ſure as I am a living Creature, that thoſe 
BY red Books of Errantry, which he us'd to be always 
Pring upon, have ſet him beſides his Senſes; for now 
remember, I have heard him often mutter to himſelf,” 
Int be had a mind to turn Knight-Errant, and jaunt” 
ol and down the World to find our Adventutes. 
Way Satan and Barabbas cen take all ſuch Books 
have thus erackt the beſt Head-piece in all La 
lancha' His Niece faid as much, addreſſing herſelf 
"iſh the Barber! You muſt know, Mr. Nicholas, quotb 
$ (forrthat wal his Name) that many times my 
le would read you thoſe unconſcionable Books of - 
Ventures for eight and forty Hours together; ther 
he'd throw you his Book, and drawing his 
Wd,” he'd falÞ a fencing againſt the Walls; and 
hen he had tir'd himſelf with cutting and ſlaſhing, 
© wap hc; bs had Kild'foarGiants'as big as an 
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he would ſay, was the Blood of the Wounds he he 
received in the Fight; then would he ſwallow you; 
huge Jug of cold Water, and preſently he'd be x 
uiet and as well as e'er he was in his Life; and 
aid, that this fame Water was a ſort of precious Drin 
brought him by the Sage * Efquife a great Magician 
and his ſpecial Friend. Now *tis I who am the Cai 
85 all this Miſchief, for riot giving you” timely Ns. 
tice of my Uncle's Raving, that you might have 2 
a Stop to it, ere *twas too late, and have burnt ! 
theſe excommunicated Books; for there are I don 
know how many of them that deſerve as much to 
burn'd as thoſe of the rankeſt Hereticks. I ama 
our Mind, ſaid the Curate; and verily to Morte 
wall not paſs over before 1 have fairly brought 'emt 
a Trial, and condemn'd em to the Flames, that the 
may not miniſter Occaſion to ſuch as would read e 
to be perverted after the Example of my good Friem 
The Country-man, who with Don Quixote ſto 
Without, liſtning to all this Diſcourſe, now perſech 
underſtood by this the Cauſe of his Neighbour's D 
order”; and therefore, without any more ado, he cal 
out aloud, Here! Houſe! open the Gates there, 2 
the Lord Baldwin, and the Lord Marqueſs of Al 
tua, who is coming ſadly wounded ; and for vyA 
Mooriſh Lord Abindaraeꝝ, whom the valorous Duff 
Rodrigo de Narvaez, Alcayde' of Antequera, brinf 
Priſoner,” At which Words they all got out of Doon 
und the one finding it to be her Uncle, and the oth 
i to be her Maſter, and the reſt their Friend; who 8 
not yet alighted from the Als, becauſe indeed he ii 
not able they alt ran to embrace him: To whom D 
Quixote; Forbear, ſaid he, for T am ſorely hurt, 
reaſon that my F Horſe fair d me; carry me to Þ 


15 „85 means. Alg guiſe, a | famous E nchanter i i Amad 
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Ind if it be poſſible let the Enchantreſs Urganda be 
nt for to cure my Wounds, Now, in the name of 
liſchief, quoth the Houſe-keeper, ſee whether I did 
ot gueſs right, on which Foot my Maſter halted ? 
ome, get you. to Bed, I beſeech you; and, my Life 
or your's, we'll take care to cure you without ſending 
or that ſame Urganda, A hearty Curſe, and the 
urſe of. Curſes, I ſay it again and again a hundred 
times, light upon thoſe Books of Chivalry that have 
put you in this Pickle, - Thereupon they carry'd him 
p.to his Bed, and ſearch'd for his Wounds, but 
ould find none; and then he told them he was only 
pruis'd, having had a dreadful Fall from his Horſe 
Noꝛxinante while he was fighting ten Giants, the 
moſt outragious and audacious that ever could be found 
pon the Face of the Earth. How | ery'd the Cu- 
ate, have we Giants too in the Dance“? Nay then, 
by the Holy Sign of the Croſs, III burn em all by 
To-morrow Night. Then did they aſk the Don a 
ouſand Queſtions ; but to every one he made no 
cher Anſwer, but that they ſhould give him ſome- 
ling to eat, and then leave him to his Repoſe, a 
hing which was to him of the (greateſt, Importance. 
hey comply'd with his Deſires; and then the Curate 
\Wnſorm'd himſclf at large in what Condition the 
(ountry-man had found him; and having had a full 
count of every Particular, as alſo of the Knight's 
xtravagant Talk, both when the Fellow found him, 
nd as he brought him home, this increas'd the Cu- 
ate's Deſire of effecting what he had reſolv'd to do 
tne next Morning: At which Time he call'd upon 
his Friend, Mr, Nicholas the Barber, and went with 
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um to Don. Quixote's Houſe. 


bd Muding to a Paſſage in Amadis, where ſeveral 
Giants are mix'd with Ladies and Knights at Conſtanti- 
ople i A Dance. ; 14 
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Of the pleaſant and curious Serutiny which th 
Curate,and the. Barber made of 1he Libra) 
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e our ingemous Gentleman.” © 


1 +, HE Knight was yet aſleep, when the Curt 
came attended by the Barber, and defir'd hi 
Niece to let him have the Key of the Room when 
her Uncle kept his Books, the Authors of his Woe: 
She readily conſented ;z and ſo in they went, and the 
Houſe-keeper with em. There they found above: 
hundred large Volumes neatly. bound, and a goof 
Number of ſmall ones: As ſoon as the Houſe-keepe 
had ſpy'd 'em out, ſhe ran out of the Study, and re. 
turn'd immediately with a Holy-water Pot anda 
Sprinkler: Here Doktor, cry'd ſhe, pray & gw: 
every Creek and Corner in the Room, there 
ſhould lurk in it ſome one of the many Sorcerer: 
theſe Books ſwarm with, who might chance to be- 
witch us, for the Ill-will we bear em, in going about 
to-ſend em out of the World. The Curate could 
not forbear ſmiling at the good Woman's Simplicity; 
and defir'd the Barber. to reach him the Books one 
by one, that he might peruſe the Title-pages, for 
perhaps they might find ſome among em, that might Wh. 
not deferve to be committed to the Flames, Oh, by BW... 
no means, ery'd the Niece, ſpare none of them, . 
they all. belpt how or other to crack my Uncle's 
Brain. I fanſy we had beſt. throw 'em all out at the 
Window in the Yard, and lay em together in a 
Heap, and then ſet em o' fire, or elſe carry em into 
the Back-yard, and there make a Pile of em, and 
burn 'em, And fo the Smoak will offend no Body: 
The Houſe-keeper join'd with het, fo eagerly bent Bn 
they were both upon the Deſtruftiqn of thoſe poor WE ® 
= ©» Innocents; i" 


* 
8 . 
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nocents; but the Curate would not condeſcend to 
irregular Proceedings, and refolv'd firſt to read 
leaſt the Title-page of every Book, 
The firſt that Mr. Nicholas into his Hands 
is Amadis de Gaul, in four Volumes “. There 
ms to me ſome Myſtery in this Book's being the 
| taken down (cry'd the Curate, as ſoon as he had 
wie Bold upon't) for I'have Heard *ris the firſt Book of 
1 "rob Prrapery that ever was printed in Spam, and 
e Model of all the reſt ; and therefore I am'of O- 
od nion, that, as the firſt Teacher and Author of fo 
micious a Sect, it ought to be condemn'd to the 
e without Mercy. beg a Reprieve for him, 
EY d the Barber, for I have been told 'tis the beſt 
1 Book that has been written in that Kind; and there“ 
ere, as the only good thing of that fort, it may de- 
11, e Pardon. Well then, reply'd the Curate, for 
dis Time let him have it. Let's ſee that other, 
. hich lies next to him. Theſe, faid the Barber, 
be. the Exploits of Eſplandian, the lawfully begotten 
out En of Amadis de Gaul. Verily, faid the Curate, 
e Father's Goodneſs ſhall not excuſe the Want of 
in the Son: Here, good Miſtreſs Houſe-keeper, 
pen that Window, and throw it into the Yard, and 
Et it ſerve as a Foundation to that Pile we are to ſet 
: blazing preſently. She was not flack in her Obe- 
Wience ; and thus poor Don Eſplandian was ſent 


* eadlong into the Yard, there patiently to wait the 
1. BE me of his fiery Trial. To the next, cry'd the 


Punte. This, faid the Barber, is Amadis of Grerce; 


y nd Tm of Opinion, that all thoſe that ſtand on this 
to ide are of the fame Family. Then let 'em all be 
and Nut packing into the Yard, reply'd the Curate ; for 
ly: Hence it appears, that nh the fir four Books of 
ent 


\madis were thong bt genuine by Cervantes. The ſubſe- 
n Folumes, io the Number of tecenty-one, are con- 
m3 hereby — | _ 


rather 
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rather than loſe the Pleaſure of burning Queen Pi 
tiguinieſtra, and the Shepherd. Darinel with ly” 
Eclogues, and the confounded unintelligible Diſcou. 
ſes of the Author, I think I ſhould-burn my om 

| Father along with *em, if I met him in the Diſzui 

| of a Knight-Errant. I am of your Mind, cry! 

| the Barber; and I too, ſaid the Niece : Nay, then 

| quoth the old Female, let em come, and down wit 
| 


em all into the Yard. + They were deliver'd to hir 
accordingly, and many they were; fo that to ſa 
her ſelf the Labour of carrying 'em down Stairs, ſh: 
fairly ſent them flying out at the Window, 
What overgrown Piece of Lumber} have we here 
cry'd the Curate. Olivbante de Laura, return'd tie 
Barber. The fame Author wrote The Garden i 
Flawers.; and, to deal ingenuouſly with you, I canna 
well tell which of the two Books has moſt Truth in {Wt 
it, or, to ſpeak more properly, leſs Lies: But this 
know for certain, that he ſhall march into the Back. 
yard like a nonſenſical arrogant Block-head as he i 
- - The next, cry'd the Barber, is Floriſmart of Hy Wt" 
cania. HowWI my Lord Floriſmart, is he here? «Wi 
ply'd the Curate: Nay then truly he ſhall een follow WR 
the reſt to the Yard, in ſpite of his wonderful Bim 
and incredible Adventures; for his rough, dull, ani 
inſipid Stile deſerves no better Uſage. Come, to Wi 
him into the Yard, and this other too, good Miſtrels. 
With all my heart, quoth the Governeſs; and 
ſtraight ſne was as good as her Word. : 
Here's the noble Don Platir, cry'd the Barber. WF 
"Tis an old Book, replied the Curate, and I can think W 
of nothing in him that deſerves a Grain of Pity: 


+ A terrible fixhting Gianteſs in Amadis de Gaul, aud 
one of the moſt ridiculous Characters imaginable. :% 
+ A ridiculous Buffon, in love with an Empreſs, ibid. 


4 What Tun of an Author, &c. Quien ee ' one) 
c. in the Original? | 
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iy with bim, without any more Words; and 
wn he went accordingly. | 
Another Book was open'd, and it prov'd to be The 
ght of the Croſs.” The holy Title, ery'd'the Cu- 
te, might in ſome meaſure atone for-the Badnefs of 
& Book; but then, as the Saying is, The Devil lurks 
ind the Croſs ! To the Flames with him. 
Then the Barber taking down another Book, ery'd, 
Bre's The Mirrour of Knighthogd, Oh! I have the 
pnour to know him, reply'd the Curate. There 
u will find the Lord Rinalde of Montalban, with 
& Friends and Companions, all of them greater 
jeves than Cacus, together with the Twelve Peers 
France, and that faithful Hiſtorian Turpin. Truly, 
muſt needs fay, I am only for condemning them 
q perpetual Baniſhment, at leaſt becauſe their Story 
Intains ſomething of the famous“ Boyards's Inven- 
n, out of which the Chriſtian Poet Ariaſto alſo 
un his Web: Yet, if I happen to meet with him 
this bad Company, and ſpeaking in any other Lan- 


e 18 

Mage than his own, I'll ſhew him no manner of 

re- our; but if he talks in his own native Tongue, 

low WW! treat him with all the Reſpect imaginable fr. 1 
ne him at home in Italian, faid the Barber, but I 


Innot underſtand him. Neither is it any great 
latter, whether you do or not f, reply'd the Cu- 
12 and I could willingly have excus'd the good 
an} ptain who tranſlated it that Trouble of attempt- 
Ws to make him ſpeak Spaniſh, for he has depriv'd 


Wm of a great deal of his primitive Graces ; a Miſ- 
. fanous Italian Poet, Author of ſeveral Canto 


Orlando Inamorato, from whom Arioſto borrow'd a 

Vat Part of his Orlando Furioſo. | 

ET 1 will put bim upon my Head, in the Original: 4 

Wark of Honour and Reſpect. | N 17 

I plain from hence, that Cervantes did not re- 
Arioſtoq E xtravagancies, | | 

fortune 
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fortune incident to all thoſe who preſume to tranſly 
Verſes, ſince their utmoſt, Wit and Induſtry Can te, 
ver enable em to. preſerve the native Beauties an 
Genius that ſhine in the Original. For this Reafy 
I am for having not onhy this Book, but likewiſe; 
thoſe which we ſhall find bere, treating of Fre 
Affairs “, laid up and depoſited jn ſome dry Vau 
till we have maturely determined what. ought to h 
done with em; yet give me Leave to except on 


Barnard» del Carpio, that muſt be ſomewhere herlf 


among the reſt, and another, call'd Ror:ceſvalles ; i 
whenever I meet with 'em I will certainly deliver en 
up into the Hands of the Houſe-keeper, who (tl 
toſs them into the Fire. The Barber gave his Ay 
probation to every Particular, well knowing that tt 
Curate was ſo good a Chriſtian, and ſo great a l/ 
ver of Truth, that he would not have utter'd ; 
Falſity for all the World. Then opening anothe 
Volume, he found it to be Palnerin de Oliva, ail 
the next to that Palnerin of England, Ha! haze! 
found you? cry'd the Curate. Here, take that OV 
let him be torn to pieces, then burnt, and his Aſhs 
ſcatter'd in the Air; but let Palnerin of England b 


preſerved as a ſingular Relique of Antiquity ; andi 
ſuch a coſtly Box be made for him as Alexarder fou 


among the Spoils of . Darius, which he devoted u 
incloſe Homer's Works: For I muſt tell you, Neigi-W . 


bour, that Book deferves particular Reſpect for tw 
things; firſt, for its wn Excellencies ; and, ſecon-Wh 
ly, for the fake of its Author, Who is ſaid to hi 
been a learned King of Partygal ; Then all the Ai 


ventures of the Caſtle of Miraguarda are well a 


* 


artfully manag d, the Dialogue wry courtly and cles, . 


and the Decorum ſtrictiy obſeryed in every Chara 


* Meaning the common $ ubjeet of Romances, the Sc 
of which lay in France, under Charlemayne and the kr 


adins, 


tel, 
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„with equal 1 and Judgment. Therefore, 
1 Nicholas, continu'd he, with Submiſſion to your 

iter Advice, this and Amadis de Gaul (hall be ex- 
pted from the Fire ; and let all the reſt be con- 
nd without any further Enquiry or Examination. 
no means, I beſeech you, return'd the Barber, for 
is which 5 aye in my Hands is the famous Don 
ianis. * ry'd the Curate, he, with his Se- 

ou 


ho Ind., Third, an rth Parts, had need of a Doſe 
* Rhubarb to purge his exceſſive Choler: Beſides, 
', 6 Caftle of Fame ſhould be demoliſh'd, and a Heap 
ha other Rubbiſh remov'd; in order to which I give 
Ay Vote to grant em the Benefit of a Reprieve ; 


d as they ſhew Signs of Amendment, fo ſhall Mer- 
or Juſtice be us'd towards em: In the mean time, 
eighbour, take em into Cuſtody, and keep them 
fe at home; but let none be permitted to converſe 
ith them, Content, cry'd the Barber; and to fave 
mſelf the Labour of looking on any more Books 
that kind, he bid the Houſe-k take all the 


th eat Volumes, and throw them into the Yard; This 
not ſpoken to one ſtupid or deaf, but to one who 
„ 3 greater mind to be burning them, than wea- 


15 the fineſt and largeſt Web *: So that laying 

on no lefs than eight Volumes at once, ſhe pre- 
L ch made em leap towards the Place of Executi- 
: But as ſhe went too eagerly to work, taking 
1 ore Books than the could conveniently carry, ſhe 


uppen d to drop one at the Barber's Feet, 'which he 
k up out 97 urioſity to ſee what it was, and found 
n te be the Hiſtory of the famous Knight Tirante 
ow 2 hit. Good-ſack- a- day, cry'd the Curate, is 
"ra BY ante the M hite here 7 Oh pray, good Neighbour, 
* Ve it me by all means, for I promiſe my ſelf to 
oC 

e ly 


4 ans Prece of Satire on the Lazineſ and Want 
g99d Hou erwifery of the Spaniſh Wome 


3 find 


mivida, with the Loves and Guiles of the Wide 
- Repoſada ; together with the Lady Empreſs, that wy 
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find in it 3 Treaſure of Delight, and a Mine of e 
creation. There we have that valorous Knight * Dy 
Hrie-Eleiſon of Montalban, with his Brother Th» 
of Montalban, and the Knight Fon/eca ; the Comba 
between the valorous Detriante and Alan; th 
dainty and witty Conceits of the Damſel Plazerd. 


in love with Hippolito her Gentleman- Uſher. I voy 
and proteſt to you, Neighbour, continu'd he, thy 
in its Way there is not a better Book in tif 
World: Why here your Knights eat and drink 
ſleep and die natural Deaths in their Beds, nay, and 
make their laſt Wills and Teſtaments ; with: 
world of other things, of which all the reſt of thet 
fort of Books don't ſay one Syllable. Yet after all, 1 
muſt tell you, that for wilfully taking the Pains u 
write ſo many fooliſh things, the worthy Authar 
fairly deſerves to be ſent to the Galleys for all te 
Days of his Life. Take it home with you and real 
it, and then tell me whether I have told you tl: 
Truth or no. I believe you, reply'd the Barber; 
but what ſhall we do with all theſe ſmaller Book 
that are left? Certainly, reply'd the Curate, th 
cannot be Books of Knight-Errantry, they arc tw 
ſmall ; you'll find they are only Poets: And fo open. 
ing one, it happen'd to be the Diana of MHontemaper 
which made him ſay (believing all the reſt to be d 
that Stamp) theſe fo not deſerve to be puniſh 
like the others, for they neither have done, nor cal 

do that Miſchief which thoſe Stories of Chivalry ha 
done, being generally ingenious Books, that can d 
no Body any Prejudice. Oh ! good Sir, cry'd tit 


* Moſt of theſe Names are ſignificatiue, and are Qu 
lities perſonify'd : As Kyrie-Eleiſon, Greek for Lord have 
Mercy upon us; Alano 75 4 ws 2b". Plazerdemr 
vida, Pleaſure of my Life ; Repolada, ſedate and * 

x leck 
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Wece, burn em with the reſt, I beſeech you; for 
uld my Uncle get cur'd of his Knight-Errant 
Wenzy, and betake himſelf to the Reading of theſe 
o, we ſhould have him turn Shepherd, and ſo 

inder thro' the Woods and Fields; nay, and what 
duld be-worſe yet, turn Poet, which they ſay is a 
ching and an incurable Diſeaſe, The Gentlewoman 
in the Right, ſaid the Curate, and it will not be 
is to remove that Stumbling-block out of our 
jend's Way; and ſince we began with the Diana 
Montemayor, IJ am of Opinion we ought not to 
In it, but only take out that Part of it which 
its of the Magician Felicia, and the inchanted 
Tater, as alſo all the longer Poems; and let the 
ork eſcape with its Proſe, and the Honour of be- 
che Firſt of that Kind. Here's another Diaua, 
th the Barber, the ſecond of that Name, by 
Wmantino; (of Salamanca) nay, and a third too, by Gil 
. Pray, ſaid the Curate, let Salmanting increaſe the 
mber of the Criminals in the Yard ; but as for 
Wt by 6 Polo, preſerve it as charily as if Apoll 
elf had wrote it; and go on as faſt as you can, I 


eech you, good Neighbour, for it grows late. 


re, quoth the Barber, I've a Book called the Ten 
Wks of the Fortunes of Love, by Anthony de Lo- 
*, a Sardinian Poet, Now, by my holy Or- 
s, cry'd the Curate, I do not think ſince Apollo 
Apollo, the Muſes Muſes, and the Poets Poets, 
gre was er a more comical, more whimſical 

k. Of all the Works of the Kind commend 
to this, for in its way 'tis certainly the beſt and 
ſt ſingular that ever was publiſh'd, and he that 
er read it, may ſafely think he never in his Life 
any thing that was pleaſant. Give it me, 
ghbour, continu'd he, for Tm more glad to 
e found it, than if any one had given me a 
ock of the beſt Florence Serge. With that 
L. I, D he 
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he laid it aſide with extraordinary Satisfaction, ai 
the Barber went on: Theſe that follow, ery'd will 
are T he Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphs of Enan 
and The Cure of Jealouſy. Take em Jayler, quoi 
the Curate, and never aſk me why, for then w | 
ſhall ne'er have done. The next, ſaid the Barber, 
T he Shepherd of Filida. He's no Shepherd, return 
the Curate, but a very diſcreet Courtier; keep hin \ 
as a precious Jewel, Here's a bigger, cry'd ti 
Barber, call'd, The Treaſure of divers Poems, Hi 
there been fewer of 'em, ſaid the Curate, they wa 
have been more efteem'd, Tis fit the Book haul 
be prun'd and clear'd of ſeveral Trifles that d. 
grace the reſt: Keep it however, becauſe the 4 
thor is my Friend, and for the ſake of his otls 
more heroick and lofty Productions. Here's a BU 

of Songs by Lopez Maldonado, cry'd the Bar 
He's alſo my particular Friend, ſaid the Cura 
His Verſes are very well lik'd when he reads the 
himſelf; and his Voice is ſo excellent, that the 
charm us whenever he ſings em. He ſeems inde 
to be ſomewhat too long in his Eclogues ; but c 
we ever have too much of a good thing? Let ht 
be preſery'd among the beſt. What's the na 
Book? The Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes, rep 
the Barber. That Cervantes has been my intim 
Acquaintance theſe many Years, cry'd the Curat 
and I know he has been more converſant with M 
fortunes than with Poetry. His Book indecd ha 
don't know what that looks like a good Deli! 
he aims at ſomething, but concludes nothing: Ihe 
fore we muſt ſtay for the Second Part, which! 
has promis'd us *; perhaps he may make us Ame 
and obtain a full Pardon, which is denied him 
the preſent; till that Time keep him cloſe Priſon 


2 


— —— Ine 
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our Houſe. I will, quoth the Barber : But ſce, 


ane 
we here three more for you, The Araucana of 
an imo de Ercilla, The Auſt irada of Tuan Rulſſo, 


vo Magiſtrate of Cordaga, and the Monſerrato of 
eber de Virvess WF olencian Poet. Theſe, 


54 the Curate, are the beſt heroick Poems we 
e in Spaniſh, and may vie with the moſt cele- 
Wratcd of taly : Reſetye 'em as the molt valuable 
Performances which Spam has to boaſt of in Poetry, 
At laſt the Curate grew fo tir'd with prying into 
xk many Volumes, that he ordered all the reſt to be 
int at a venture D. But the Barber {hew'd him 

{ ne which he had open'd by Chance ere the dreadful 
Wentence was paſs'd. Truly, faid the Curate, who 

Www by the Title 'twas The Tears of Angelica, 1 
Would have wept my ſelf, had I caus'd ſuch a Book 
= ſhare the Condemnation of the reſt; for the 
uthor was not only one of the beſt Poets in Spain, 
it in the whole World, and tranſlated fome of 


vids Fables with extraordinary Succeſs, 


* In the Original, a Carga Cerrada ( Inſide and Con- 
nts unkucwn) a Mercantile Phraſe uſed in their Bills 
Lading. 


Ar. VII. 


Don Quixote*s J-cona Sally in Def of 
Adventures, 


— — — 


A / HILE they were thus employed, Don Duixote 
in a raving Fit began to talk aloud to him- 
: Here, here, valorous Knights, cry'd he, now”s 
Lime that you muſt exert the Strength of jour 
gaty Arms; for lo] the Courtiers bear away the 
nour of the Tournament, This amazing Out- 
You, I, D 2 Eh n 
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cry call'd away the Inquiſitors from any further Ex. 
amination of the Library; and therefore the Houks 
keeper and the Niece being left to their own Dit 
cretion, 'tis thought The Carolea, and Leo of Span 
with the Deeds of the Emperor, written by Du 
Lewis d' Avila, which to be ſure were Part of th 
Collection, were committed to the Flames unſn 
and unheard, without any legal Trial; a Ft 
which perhaps they might have eſcap'd, had tle 
Curate been there to have weigh'd what might hai 
been urg'd in their Defence. 

When they came into Don Quixote's Chambe, 
they found him riſen out of his Bed as mad as ew: 
he was, tearing his Throat, and making a bea 
Buſtle, laying. about him with his Sword back 
ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, as broad awake as if he hat 
never ſlept. They ran in upon him, caught him i 
their Arms, and carry'd him to Bed again by man 
Force; where, after he was ſomewhat quiet an 
ſettled, turning himſelf to the Curate, Certain 
cry'd he, my Lord Archbiſhop Turpin, *tis a gre 
Diſhonour to us who are calbd the Twelve Peen 
to ſuffer the Knights of the Court to bear away tit 
Honour of the Tournament without any furtit 
Oppoſition, after we the Knight-Adventurers 2 
cCarry'd it for three Days before. Be pacify'd, m 
good Friend, reply'd the Curate; Fortune n 
have yet a better Succeſs in Reſerve for vou, al 
they who loſe to Day may win to Morrow : 
preſent think on your Health, for doubtleſs you 10 
needs be now extremely tir'd, if not very mud 
wounded, Wounded ! reply'd Don Qxixote, Noj 
but as for being bruis'd, I will not deny it, for til 
baſe-horn Knight Don Orlando has batter'd all nf 
Limbs with the Trunk of an Oak, out of mad 
Envy, becauſe he ſees that I only dare rival hi 8 
ploits: But may I no more be called Rina! 4 
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Vntalban, if, in ſpite of his Inchantments, I do 
ot make him ſeverely pay for this as ſoon as I can 
ave my Bed; and therefore let my Dinner be 
rought in, for *tis what I want moſt at this Juncture, 
q then let me alone to revenge this Abuſe, Ac- 


brdingly they brought him ſome V ictuals, which 


then he had eaten, he fell aſleep again, and they 
ft him, all of them ſtrangely amaz'd at his un- 
pmmon Madneſs. That Night the Houſe-keeper 
rnt all the Books, not only thoſe in the Yard, but 
| thoſe that were in the Houſe ; and ſeveral ſuffer'd 
the general Calamity, that deſerv'd to have been 


$eaſur'd up in everlaſting Archives, had not their 


ate and the Remiſſneſs of the Inquilitors order'd it 
herwiſe. And thus they verify'd the Proverb, Tat 
Good often fare the worſe for the Bad. 

One of the Expedients which the Curate and the 
arber bethought themſelves of, in order to their 
riend's Recovery, was to {top up the Door of the 
dom where his Books lay, that he might not find 


vor mi them when he roſe ; for they hop'd the 
ect would ceaſe when they had taken away the 
Fuſe ; and they order'd, that if he enquir'd about 


they ſhould tell him, that a certain Inchanter 
d carry*d away Study, Books and all. Two Days 


Wer, Don Quixote being got up, the firſt thing he 


was to go viſit his darling Books; and as he could 


St find the Study in the Place where he had left it, 


went up and down, and look'd foritin every Room. 
metimes he came to the Place where the Door us'd 
ſtand, and then ſtood feeling and groping about a 
d while, then caſt his Eyes, and ſtar'd on every Side, 

thout ſpeaking a Word. At laſt, after a long Deli- 
pation, he thought fit to aſk his Houſe-keeper 
ich was the Way to his Study? What Study, 

lwer'd the Woman, according to her Inſtructions) 

rather, what Nothing is it you look for? Alas | 

D 3 here's 
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here's neither Study nor Books in the Houſe now, fr 
the Devil is run away with them all. No, tun 
not the Devil, ſaid the Niece, but a Conjurer, or» 
Inchanter, as they call em, who, ſince you wert, 
came hither one Night mounted on a Dragon ct 
'Top of a Cloud, and then alighting, went into you 
Study, where what he did, he and the Devil ha 
can tell, for a while after, he lew out at the RH 
of the Houſe, leaving it all full of Smoke; ani 
. when we went to ſee what he had done, we cout 
neither find the Books, nor ſo much as the ven 
Study; only the Houſe-keeper and J very well . 
member, that when the old Thief went away, þ 
ery'd out aloud, That out of a private Grudge whi« Ml 
he bore in his Mind to the Owner of thoſe Books Wt: 
he had done the Houſe a Miſchief, as we ſhould s 
perceive z and then I think he calPd himſelf the Sax ic 
Muniaton. Not Muniaton, but“ Freſfen you ſhoulM 
have faid, cry'd Don Quixote. Truly, quoth e 
Niece, I can't tell whether it was Fre/ton or Fri 
but ſure I am that his Name ended with a en. I 

fo, return'd Don Quixote, for he is a famous Necu 
mancer, and my mortal Enemy, and bears me: 
great deal of Malice; for ſeeing by his Art, that in 
ſpite of all his Spells, in Proceſs of Time I ſhall hot 

and vanquiſh in ſingle Combat a Knight whoſe l 
tereſt he eſpouſes, therefore he endeavours to do ni 
all manner of Miſchief; but I dare aſſure him, tht 
he ftrives againſt the Stream, nor can his Power f 
verſe the firſt Decrees of Fate, Who duubts d 
that? cry'd the Niece : But, dear Uncle, what male 
you run your ſelf into theſe Quarre!s? Had not y! 
better ſtay at home, and live in Peace and Quietnes 
than go rambling up and down like a Vagabont 
and ſeeking for better Bread than is made of Wes 
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thout once ſo much as confidering, That many go 


bo ſeek Wool, ard come home ſhorn themſelves ? 


Dh, good Niece, reply'd Don Quixote, how ill thou 


Inderſtandeſt theſe Matters! Know, that before I'II 


uffer my ſelf to be ſhorn, I'll tear and pluck off the 
Bards of all thoſe audacious Mortals, that ſhall at- 
empt to profane the Tip of one ſingle Hair within 
To this neither the 

jece nor the Governeſs thought fit to make any 
Reply, for they perceiv'd the Knight to grow angry. 
ull fifteen Days did our Knight remain quietly at 
dome, without betraying the leaſt Sign of his Deſire to 


Wecnew his Rambling ; during which time there paſs'd 


great deal of pleafant Diſcourſe between him and 
s two Friends the Curate and the Barber; while 


e maintain'd, that there was nothing the World 
hood ſo much in need of as Knights-Errant; where- 


pre he was reſolv'd to revive the Order: In which 


Diſputes Mr. Curate ſometimes contradicted him, 


for had he not now and 
Ii en given way to his Fancies, there would have been 

ect o converſing with him. 

mei In the mean time Don Qiitcote earneſtly ſollici- 

at nd one of his Neighbours, a Country-Labcurer, and a 

en od honeſt Fellow, if we may call a poor Man ho- 

e et, for he was poor indeed, poor in Purſe, and 


IA 0 ſometimes ſubmitted; 
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Vor in Brains; and, in ſhort, the Knight talk'd fo 
ng to him, ply'd him with ſo many Arguments, 
Ind made him ſo many fair Promiſes, that at laſt the 


or filly Clown conſented to go along with him, and 
come his Squire. Among other Inducements to 
ntice him to do it willingly, Don Quixote forgot 
ot to tell him, that *rwas likely ſuch an Adventure 
ould preſent it ſelf, as might ſecure him the Con- 
veſt of ſome Iſland in the Time that he might be 
king up a Straw or two, and then the Squire might 
romile himſelf to be made Governor of the Place. 

| "0 + Allur'd 
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Allur'd with theſe large Promiſes, and many other, 
Sancho Panca (for that was the Name of the Felloy 
forſook his Wit: and Children to be his Neighbour, 
Squire, 

'T his done, Don Quixote made it his Buſineſs t 
farniſh himſelf with Money; to which Purpoſe, (el. 


ing one Houſe, mortgaging another, and loſing hy 
all, he at laſt got a pretty good Sum together, He 


alfo borrowed a Target of a Friend, and having 


patch'd up his Head- -piece and Beaver as well as x 


could, he gave his Squire Notice of the Day an 


Hour when he intended to ſet out, that he migit 


alſo furniſh himſelf with what he thought necells 


ry; but above all he charg'd him to provide hunk Ml 


with a Wallet; which Sancho promis'd to do, tel. 
ing him he wou'd alſo take his Aſs along with him, 
which being a very good one, might be a greit 
Eaſe to him, for he was not us'd to travel mud 
a- foot. The mentioning of the Aſs made the noble 
Knight pauſe a while; he mus'd and ponder'd whe- 
ther he had ever read of any Knight-Errant, whols 
Squire ug'd to ride upon an Aſs ; but he could not re- 
member any Precedent for it: However, he gait 
him Leave at laſt to bring his Aſs, hoping to mount 
him more honourably with the firſt Opportunity, by 
unhorſing the next diſcourteous Knight he {hould 
meet. He alſo furniſhed himſelf with Shirts, anda 
many other Neceſſaries as he could conveniently carry, 
according to the Inn-keeper's Injunctions. Which 
being done, Sancho Panga, without bidding eitbet 
his Wife or Children good- by; and Don Duixtty 
without taking any more Notice of his Houſe-keepe! 
or of his Niece, ſtole out of the Village one Night, 
not ſo much as ſuſpected by any Body, and made ſud 
haſte, that by Break of Day they thought themlelv6 
out of Reach, ſhould they happen to be purſues 
As for Sancho Pana, he rode like a Patriarch 
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Moad which he took the Time before, 
Plains of Montiel, over which he travell'd with leſs 
Unconveniency than when he went alone, by reaſon 
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ich his Canvas Knapſack, or Wallet, and his 


eathern Bottle, having a huge Deſire to ſee himſelf 


IGovernour of the Iſland, which his Maſter had pro- 


niſed him. 
Don Quixde happen'd to ſtrike into the ſame 
that is, the 


it was yet early in the Morning; at which Time 
the Sun beams being almoſt parallel to the Surface of 
the Earth, and not directly darted down, as in the 
Middle of the Day, did not prove ſo offenſive. As 


they jogg'd on, I beſeech your Worſhip, Sir Knight- 
Errant, quoth Sancho to his Maſter, be ſure you 
don't forget what you promis'd me about the Iſland ; 


for I dare ſay I ſhall make ſhift to govern it, let it 


be never ſo big. You muſt know, Friend Sancho, 
Wreply'd Don Quixote, that it has been the conſtant 
Practice of Knight-Errants in former Ages, to make 
their Squires Governours of the Iſlands or King- 
doms they conquer'd: Now I am not only refolv'd 


to keep up that laudable Cuſtom, but even to im- 


prove it, and outdo my Predeceſſors in Generoſity: 
For whereas ſometimes, or rather moſt commonly, 
other Knights delayed rewarding their Squires till 
they were grown old, and worn out with Service, 
bad Days, worſe Nights, and all manner of hard 
Duty, and then put them off with ſome Title, either 
Jof Count, or at leaſt Marqueſs of ſome Valley or 


Province, of great or ſmall Extent ; now, if thou 


and I do but live, it may happen, that before 


we have paſs'd ſix Days together, I may con- 
quer ſome Kingdom, having many other King- 
dorms annexed to its Imperial Crown; and this 
would fall out moſt luckily for thee; for then 
would I preſently crown thee King of one of them. 
Nor do thou imagine this to be a mighty Matter; 

D 5 for, 
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for ſo {ſtrange Accidents and Revolutions, ſo ſudh 
and fo unforeſeen, attend the Profeſſion of Chiv:! 
that I might eaſily give thee a great deal more th; 


I have promiſed, Why, ſhould this come to pi 
quoth Sancho Panca, and I be made a King by on: 


ſuch Miracle, as your Worſhip-fays, then happy 
lucky, my 1V/hither-d'ye-go Mary. Gutierez wou'l | 
at leaſt a Queen, and my Children Infantas a 
Princes, an't like your Worſhip, Who doubts 
that? cry'd Don Quixote I doubt of it, rep)! 
Sancho Panga; for I can't help believing, thy 
though it ſhould rain Kingdoms down upon t 
Face of the Earth, not one of them-would fit we 
upon Mary Gutierez's Head; for I muſt needs til 


you, ſhe's not worth two Braſs Jacks to make: 


Queen of: No, Counteſs would be better for he 
an't pleaſe you; and that too, God help het, willl: 
as much as ſhe can handſomely manage. Recom: 


mend the Matter to Providence, return'd Don 9: 


ete, *twill be ſure to give what is moſt expedient fi 
thee ; but yet diſdain to entertain inferiour Thought 


and be not tempted to accept leſs than the DignirM 
of a Vice-Roy. No more I won't, Sir, quoth SW 


4 
oh 
* 


cho, eſpecially ſince I have ſo rare a Maſter as you 


Worſhip, who will take care to give me whatev«M 


may be ſit ſor me, and what I may be able to Ja 


with, 
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r I. 


WOf the good Succeſs which the valorous Don 
Quixote had in the moſt terrifying and , ne- 
ver-to-be-imagin'd Adventure of the Wind- 
mills, - wvith other Tranſactions worthy to be 
tranſmitted to Poſterity. 


S they were thus diſcourſing, they diſcover'd 
| ſome thirty or forty Wind-mills, that are in 
that Plain; and as ſoon as the Knight had ſpy'd 
them, Fortune, cry'd he, directs our Affairs better 
chan we our ſelves could have wiſh'd: Look yonder, 
Friend Sancho, there are at leaſt thirty outrageous 
Giants, whom I intend to encounter; and having 
depriv'd them of Life, we will begin to enrich our 
ſclves with their Spoils : For they are lawful Prize; 
and the Extirpation of that curſed Brood will be an: 
acceptable Service to Heaven, What Giants, quoth 
Sancho Panga ? Thoſe whom thou ſee'ſt yonder, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, with their long- extended 


Leagues in Length. Pray look better, Sir, quoth 
Sancho; thoſe things yonder are no Giants, but 


which being whirl'd about by the Wind, make the 
Mill go, *Tis a Sign, cry'd Don 


9 


in a dreadful unequal Combat againſt them all. 
This faid, he clapp'd Spurs to his Horſe Roainante, 
without giving Ear to his 


Arms; ſome of that deteſted Race have Arms of ſo 
immenſe a Size, that ſometimes they reach two 


Wind-mills, and the Arms you fancy, are their Sails, 


Quixote, thou art 
but little acquainted with Adventures ! I tell thee, 
they are Giants; and therefore if thou art afraid, go 
alide and fay thy Prayers, for I am reſoly'd to engage 


Squire Sancho, who . 
but to him, and aſſur'd him, that they reds "4 | 
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which, when Don Quixote ſpy'd, Baſe Miſcreants, 


Honour of the Victory; ſuch is his inveterate Ma- 
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mills, and no Giants. But he was ſo fully poſle{.'; 
with a ſtrong Conceit of the contrary, that he did 
not ſo much as hear his Squire's Outcry, nor was he 
ſenſible of what they were, although he was already 
very near them: Far from that, Stand, Coward: 
cry'd he as loud as he could; ſtand your Ground, ig 
noble Creatures, and fly not baſely from a fing!: 
Knight, who dares encounter you all. At the fame 
Time the Wind rifing, the Mill-Sails began to move, 


cry'd he, though you move more Arms than the Gi- 
ant Briareus, you ſhall pay for your Arrogance, 
He moſt devoutly recommended himſelf to his Lady 
Dulcinea, imploring her Aſſiſtance in this perilous 
Adventure; and fo covering himſelf with his Shield, | 
and couching his Lance, he ruſh'd with Rozimant:'s . 
utmoſt Speed upon the firſt Wind-mill he could RE 
come at, and running his Lance into the Sail, the 
Wind whirl'd it about with ſuch Swiftnefs, that the 
Rapidity of the Motion preſently broke the Lance in- 
to Shivers, and hurl'd away both Knight and Hor 
along with it, till down he fcll rolling a good Way 
off in the Field. Sancho Panca ran as faſt as his Ak 
could drive to help his- Matter, whom he found h. 
ing, and not able to ſtir, ſuch a Blow he and Rew- 
nante had receiv'd. Mercy o'me! cry'd Sancho, did 
not I give your Worſhip fair Warning? Did not! 
tell you they were Wind-mills, and that no Body 
could think otherwiſe, unleſs he had alſo Wind- 
mills in his Head? Peace, Friend Sancho, reply' 
Don Quixote There is nothing ſo ſubjeR to the In- 
conſtancy of Fortune as War, I am verily per- 
ſwaded, that curſed Necromancert Fre/ton, who car. 
ry'd away my Study and my Books, has transform' 
theſe Giants into Wind-mills, to deprive me of the 


Ace againſt me: But in the End, all his * 
05 
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Viles and Stratagems ſhall prove ineffectual againſt 
Ine prevailing Edge of my Sword. Amen, fay I, 
Weply'd Sancho; and fo heaving him up again up- 
pn his Legs, once more the Knight mounted poor 
Noinante, that was half Shoulder-ſlipp'd with his 
all. 


This Adventure was the Subject of their Dis- 


ourſe, as they made the beſt of their Way towards 
ne Paſs of Lapice*; for Don 
Road, believing he could not miſs of Adventures in 
pne ſo mightily frequented, However, the Loſs of 
is Lance was no ſmall Affliction to him; and as 
pe was making his Complaint about it to his Squire, 
T have read, faid he, Friend Sancho, that a certain 
Praniſb Knight, whoſe Name was Diego Perez de 
Forgas, having broken his Sword in the Heat of an 
Engagement, pull'd up by the Roots a huge Oak- 
Tree, or at leaſt tore down a maſſy Branch, and did 
Wuch wonderful Execution, cruſhing and grinding fo 


Quixote took that 


any Moors with it that Day, that he won himſelf 


Wind his Poſterity the Sirname of + The Pounder, or 
Bruiſer. I tell thee this, becauſe I intend to tear 
Wp the next Oak, or Holm-Tree we meet; with 
Whe Trunk whereof I hope to perform ſuch won- 
Arous Deeds, that thou wilt eſteem thy ſelf particular- , - 
Wy happy in having had the Honour to behold them, 
nd been the ocular Witneſs of Atchievements which 
Poſterity will ſcarce be able to believe. Heaven 
grant you may, cry'd Sancho: | believe it all, be- 
cauſe your Worſhip ſays it But, an't pleaſe you, 
Wit a little more upright in your Saddle ; you ride fide- 
Wing methinks ; but that, I ſuppoſe, proceeds from 
Pour being bruis'd by the Fall. It does ſo, reply'd 


* A Paſs in the Mountains, ſuch as they call Puerto 
Peco, à dry Port, where the King's Officers levy the 
dolls and Cuſtoms upon Paſſengers and Goods. 
T Machuca, from Machucar, to pound in a Mortar. 


Don 
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Branch, which in ſome fort was able to ſerve him i 
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Don Quixote; and if I do not complain of the Pain, 
tis becauſe a Knight-Errant muſt never complain 
of his Wounds, though his Bowels were dropping 
out through *em. Then I've no more to fay, quoth 
Sancho; and yet, Heaven knows my Heart, I ſhou' 
be glad to hear your Worſhip hone a little now and 
then when ſomething ails you: For my Part, I hal 
not fail to bemoan my ſelf when I ſuffer the ſmalle} 
Pain, unleſs indeed it can be proved, that the Rul 
of not complaining extends to the Squires as wellz 
Knights. Don Quixote could not forbear ſmiling a i 
the Simplicity of his Squire; and told him, he ga 
him Leave to complain not only when he pleas 
but as much as he pleas'd, whether he had any Cau WR. 
or no; for he had never yet read any thing to the 
contrary in any Books of Chivalry. Sancho deliriM 
him, however, to conſider, that *twas high Time». 
go to Dinner; but his Maſter anſwer'd him, tha, 
he might eat whenever he pleas d; as for himſelf, he 
was not yet diſpos'd to do it. Sancho having thu 
obtained Leave, fix'd himſelf as orderly as he cout 
upon his Aſs ; and taking ſome Victuals out of hb 
Wallet, fell to munching luſtily as he rode behind 
his Maſter; and ever and anon he lifted his Batti 
to his Noſe, and fetch'd ſuch hearty Pulls, that ith 
would have made the beſt pamper'd Vintner in A 
laga a-dry to have ſeen him. While he thus wen 
on ſtuffing and ſwilling, he did not think in the leak 
of all his Maſter's great Promiſes ; and was ſo fat 
from eſteeming it a Trouble to travel in queſt d 
Adventures, that he fancy'd it to be the greatel 
Pleaſure in the World, though they were never it 
dreadful], | 

In fine, they paſs d that Night under ſome Tres 
from one of which Don Quixote tore a withet! 


2. Lance, and to this he fir d the Head or Spear of 


brokel 
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broken Lance. But he did not fleep all that Night, 
keeping his Thoughts intent on his dear Dulcinea, in 

mitation of what he had read in Books of Chivalry, 
Hwhere the Knights paſs that Time, without Sleep, in 
Foreſts and Deſarts, wholly taken up with the enter- 
aining Thoughts of their abſent Miſtreſſes. As for 
Fancho, he did not ſpend the Night at that idle Rate; 
For having his Paunch well ſtuff'd with ſomething 
more ſubſtantial than Dandelion-W ater, he made but 
ne Nap of it; and had not his Maſter wak'd him, 
either the ſprightly Beams which the Sun darted on 
is Face, nor the Melody of the Birds, that chear- 
Polly on every Branch welcom'd the ſmiling Morn, 
Evou'd have been able to have made him ſtir. As he 
ot up, to clear his Eye-ſight, he took two or three 
ü ong-winded Swigs at his friendly Bottle for a Morn- 
Ing's Draught: But he found it ſomewhat lighter than 
Wt was the Night before; which Misfortune went 
0 his very Heart, for he ſhrewdly miſtruſted that he 
Nas not in a way to cure it of that Diſtemper as ſoon 
he could have wiſh'd. On the other fide, Don 
uixote wou'd not break Faſt, having been feaſting 
Night on the more delicate and ſavoury Thoughts 
ff his Miſtreſs; and therefore they went on directly 
owards the Paſs of Lapice, which they diſcover'd 

bout Three a- Clock. When they came near it, Here 
t is, Brother Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that we may 
ranton, and as it were, thruſt our Arms up to the 
ery Elbows, in that which we call Adventures, But 
t me give thee one neceſſary Caution; Know, that 
o thou ſhould'ſt ſee me in the greateſt Extremity 
Danger, thou muſt not offer to draw thy Sword 
my Defence, unleſs thou findeſt me aſſaulted by 
ale Plebeians and-vile Scoundrels ; for in ſuch a Caſe 
nou may*ft aſſiſt thy Maſter : But if thoſe with whom 

am fighting are Knights, thou muſt not do it; for 

be Laws of Chivalry do not allow thee to encoun- 


— — 
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ter a Knight, till thou art one thy ſelf, Never ſex, 
quoth Sancho; I'll be ſure to obey your Worſhip i 
that, I'll warrant you; for I've ever lov'd Peace an 
Quietneſs, and never car'd to thruſt my ſelf int 
Frays and Quarrels: And yet I don't care to tab 
Blows at any one's Hands neither; and ſhou'l ay 
Knight offer to ſet upon me firſt, I fancy I {hou 
hardly mind your Laws; for all Laws, whether a 
God or Man, allow one to ſtand in his own Dcfene 
if any offer to do him a Miſchief. I agree to thi, 
reply'd Don Quixote; but as for helping me again} 
any Knights, thou muſt ſet Bounds to thy naturi 
Impulſes. I'Il be ſure to do it, quoth Sancho; nes 
truſt me if I don't keep your Commandment as yell 
as I do the Sabbath. 

As they were talking, they ſpy'd coming toward 
them two Monks of the Order of St. Beni 
mounted on two Dromedaries, for the Mules on whit 
they rode were ſo high and ſtately, that they ſemi 
little leſs. They wore Riding-Maſks, with Glaſe 
at the Eyes, againſt the Duſt, and Umbrella's to (1: 
ter them from the Sun. After them came a Coach, wu 

our or five Men on Horſeback, and two Muletef 
on Foot. There prov'd to be in the Coach a Bi 
an Lady, who was going to Seville to meet her Hu 
band, that was there in order to embark for the | 
dies, to take Poſſeſſion of a conſiderale Poſt, Scam 
had Don Quixote perceiv'd the Monks, who were nd 
of the ſame Company, though they went the fa 

Way, but he cry'd to his Squire, Either I am deceiv' 
or this will prove the moſt famous Adventure ti 

ever was known; for without all queſtion thoſe tut 
black Things that move towards us muſt be ſomeN: 
cromgneers, that are carrying away by Force ſom 
Prineels4n that Coach; and *tis my Duty to preve 
ſo great an Injury. I fear me this will prove a walt 
Jobb than the Wind-mills, quoth Sancho. Sik, di 
54 Ol. 
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n't you ſee theſe are Benedictin Friars, and *tis like- 


ſe \ 
x the Coach belongs to ſome Travellers that are in't: 


2 "WF hcrcfore once more take Warni | 
2 an] arning, and don't 
wy Pu be led away by the Devil. I * already told 
8 Sancho, reply d Don Quixote, thou art miſerably 
an ont in Matters of Adventures: What I ſay is 
o, and thou ſhalt find it ſo preſently. This oy 
17 fpurr'd on his Horſe, and poſted himſelf juſt in 
8 midſt of the Road where the Monks were to paſs. 
* nd when they came within Hearing, Cursed Im- 
rain lements of Hell, cry'd he in a loud and baughty 
* one, immediately releaſe thoſe high- born Princeſſes 
der bom you are violently conveying away in the 
_ och, or elſe prepare to meet with inſtant Death, as 
| e juſt Puniſhment of your pernicious Deeds. The 
_ lonks ſtopp'd their Mules, no leſs aſtoniſh'd at the 
_ ere, than at the Expreſſions of the Speaker. Sir 
wn night, cry d they, we are no ſuch Perſons as you 
_ pleas'd to term us, but religious Men, of the 
>. Drder of St. Benedict, that travel about our Affairs; 


" (hel L dare wholly ignorant whether or no there are any 
wil rinceſſes carry'd away by Force in that Coach. I'm 
1... - to be deceiv'd with fair Words, reply'd Don 
Bil 1 . 5 [ know you well enough, perfidious Cai- 
HA : hors immediately, without expecting their Re- 
he n le ſet Spurs to Rozinante, and ran fo furiouſly, 
dm ith his Lance couch'd, againſt the firſt Monk, that 
ere na he had not prudently flung himſelf off to the 
* zround, the Knight wou'd certainly have laid him 
* her dead, or grievouſly wounded. The other ob- 
oe 10 the diſcourteous Uſage of his Companion, 
e tot ppc his Heels to his over-grown Mule's Flanks, 
men n La o'er the Plain as if he had been running 
e Un o wh the Wind. Sancho Panga no ſooner 
orevelllh = onk fall, but he nimbly ſkipp'd off his 
a work Fate! i Bur a to him, began to {trip him imme- 
ife, dl V. But then the two Muleteers, who waited on 

pr | the 
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the Monks, came up to him, and aſk'd why he offer 
to ſtrip him? Sancho told them, that this belong'd u 
him as lawful Plunder, being the Spoils won in Batth 
by his Lord and Maſter Don N The Fel. 
lows, with whom there was no jeſting, not knowing 
what he meant by his Spoils and Battle, and ſeeing 
Don Oui vote at a good Diſtance in deep Diſcourſe hy 
the Side of the Coach, fell both upon poor Sanchz 
threw him down, tore his Beard from his Chin, 
trampled on his Guts, thump'd and mauPd him in 
every Part of his Carcaſe, and there left him ſpray- 
ling without Breath or Motion. In the mean while 
the Monk, ſcar'd out of his Wits, and as pale 1s 28 
Ghoſt, got upon his Mule again as faſt as he cou 
and ſpurr'd after his Friend, who ſtaid for him at: 
. Diſtance, expecting the Iſſue of this ſtrange Adven- 
ture; but being unwilling to ſtay to fee the End of 
it, they made the beſt of their Way, making mori 
Signs of the Croſs than if the Devil had been polt-ſ 
ing after them. 
Don Quixote, as J faid, was all that while engage 
with the Lady in the Coach. Lady, cry'd he, your 
Difcretion is now at Liberty to diſpoſe of your beau- 
tiful ſelf as you pleaſe; for the preſumptuous Arte- 
gance of thoſe who attempted to enſlave your Pera 
hes proſtrate in the Duſt, overthrown by this ny 
ftrenuous Arm : And that you may not be at a Lok 
for the Name of your Deliverer, know I am cali 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, by Profeſſion a Knights 
Errant and Adventurer, Captive to that peerleſs Beau 
ty Donna Dulcinea del Tebsſo : Nor do I deſire any 
other Recompence for the Service I have done you, 
but that you return to Tobs/9 to preſent your ſelves to 
that Lady, and let her know what I have done t9 
purchaſe your Deliverance, To this ſtrange Talk, 
certain Biſcayan, the Lady's Squire, Gentleman- Uſher, 


or what you'll pleaſe to call him, who rode along * 
| | [a 
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he Coach, liſten'd with great Attention ; and per- 
eiving that Don Quixote not only ſtopp'd the Coach, 
Pat would have it preſently go back to Tobsſo, he bore 


Wriſkly up to him, and laying hold on his Lance, Get 
vin; e, cry'd he to him in bad Spaniſh, and worſe Bi/- 
ein cyan , Get gone thon Knight, and Devil go with thou; 
ſe by Wir by he robo me create, if thou do not leave the Coach, 
«ch, ne i thee now fo ſure as me be a Biſcayan. Don 


Wixote, who made ſhift to underſtand him well 
nough, very calmly made him this Anſwer : Wert 
hou a Gentleman +, as thou art nct, ere this I 
ould have chaſtis'd thy Inſolence and Temerity, thou 
nconſiderable Mortal, What! me no Gentleman? 
eply'd the Biſcayan; I ſwear thou be Liar, as me be 
Pbriſtian. If thou throw away Lance, and draw 
Sword, me will make no more of thee than Cat 
Woes of Mouſe : Me will ſhew thee me be Biſcayan, 
Ind Gentleman by Land, Gentleman by Sea, Gentle- 
Van in ſpite of Devil; and thou lye if thou ſay con- 
Prary. I'll try Titles with you, as the Man faid, 
ph Don Quixote; and with that throwing away 
Sis Lance, he drew his Sword, graſp'd his Target, 
nd attack'd the Biſcayan, fully bent on his Deſtructi- 
pn. The Biſcayan ſeeing him come on fo furiouſly, 


Perion Would gladly have alighted, not truſting to his Mule, 
is ny {vhich was one of thoſe ſcurvy Jades that are let out 
a Loo Hire; but all he had Time to do was only to draw 
 cal'0 is Sword, and ſnatch a Cuſhion out of the Coach 


o ſerve him inſtead of a Shield; and immediately 
ey aſſaulted one another with all the Fury of mor- 


* The Biſcainers generally ſjeak broken Spaniſh, as is 

Ives if witated in the Original; wwherefore the Engliſh js ren- 
fer'd accordingly. 

+ Cavallero 7: Spaniſh feenifies a Gentleman as awell as 

Knight 3 and being here uſed, is to be ſuppos'd to hawe 

eus'd the Diference betwixt Dan Qureote and the BY- 
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tal Enemies. The By- ſtanders did all they could 
prevent their Fighting; but 'twas in vain, for e 

Biſcayan ſwore in his Gibberiſh he would Kill h. 
very Lady, and all thoſe who preſum'd to hinde 
him, if they would not let him fight. "The Lady in 
the Coach being extremely affrighted at theſe Paſt. 
ges, made her Coachman drive out of Harm's-war, 
and at a Diſtance was an Eye-witneſs of the furiou 
Combat. At the ſame time the Biſcayan let fall ſuch 
a mighty Blow on Don Quixote Shoulder over hi 
Target, that had not his Armour been Sword-prof 
he would have cleft him down to the very Wait 
The Knight feeling the Weight of that unmeaſurabe 
Blow, cry'd out aloud, Oh | Lady of my Soul, Du. 
cinea ! Flower of all Beauty, vouchſafe to fuccour 
your Champion in this dangerous Combat, under 
taken to ſet forth your Worth. The breathing out 
of this ſhort Prayer, the griping faſt of his Sword, 
the covering of himſelf with his Shield, and the 
charging of his Enemy, was but the Work of 
Moment; for Don Quixote was reſolv'd to ventur: 
the Fortune of the Combat all upon one Blow. "The 
Biſcayan, who read his Deſign in his dreadful Coun- 
tenance, reſolv'd to face him with equal Bravery, 
and ſtand the terrible Shock, with up-lifted Sword, 
and cover'd with the Cuſhion, not being able to ma- 
nage his jaded Mule, who defying the Spur, and not 
being cut out for ſuch Pranks, would move neither 
to the Right nor to the Left. While Don Que 
with his Sword aloft, was ruſhing upon the wary 
Biſcayan, with a full Reſolution to cleave him aſut- 
der, all the Spectators ſtood trembling with Terror 
and Amazement, expecting the dreadful Event ot 
thoſe prodigious Blows which threaten'd the two de- 
ſperate Combatants : The Lady in the Coach, with 
her Women, were making a thouſand Vows and 
Offerings to all the Images and Places of * in 
| pal 
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de, that Providence might deliver them and the 
- + uire out of the great Danger that threaten'd them. 
hat here we muſt deplore the abrupt End of this 
11, ME iſtory, which the Author leaves off juſt at the very 
Point when the Fortune of the Battle is going to be 

cided, pretending that he could find nothing more 
corded of Don Quixote's wondrous Atchievements 
an what he had already related. However, the 
ond Undertaker of this Work could not believe, 
Wit ſo curious a Hiſtory could lie for ever inevitably 
Wuricd in Oblivion; or that the Learned of La Man- 
Pa were ſo regardleſs of their Country's Glory, as 
ot to preſerve in their Archives, or at leaſt in their 
WT loſets, forme Memoirs, as Monuments of this fa- 
{ous Knight; and therefore he wou'd not give over 
quiring after the Continuation of this pleaſant Hiſto- 1 
by, till at laſt he happily found it, as the next Book = 
Will inform the Reader, | 
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PARTI. BOOK II. 


CHAT 


The Event of the moſt ſtupendious Combat bt 
tween the brave Biſcayan and the valorou 


Don Quixote. 


Wy N the Firſt Book of this -Hiſtory, we 
& = left the valiant Biſcayan and the renown- 
622 ed Don Quixote with their Swords lift 
TA ed up, and ready to diſcharge on each otic! 
8 two furious and moſt terrible Blows 
which had they fall'n directly, and met with na Op- 
polition, would have cut and divided the two Com: 
batants from Head to Heel, and have ſplit em like 
a Pomgranate : But, as I ſaid before, the Story re- 
main'd imperfect ; neither did the Author inform u 
where we might find the remaining Part of the Re 
" Iation. This vex'd me extremely, and turn'd the 
Pleaſure, which the Peruſal of the Beginning _y 
[ 
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ned me, into Diſguſt, when I had Reaſon to deſpair 
ever ſeeing the reſt. Vet, after all, it ſeem'd to 
e no leſs impoſſible than unjuſt, that fo valiant a 
night ſhould have been deſtitute of ſome learned 
erſon to record his incomparable Exploits; a Miſ- 
yrtune which never attended any of his Predeceſſors, 
mean the Knights- Adventurers, each of whom was 
ways provided with one or two learned Men, who 
Sho were always at hand to write not only their 
ondrous Deeds, but alſo to ſet down their Thoughts 
Ind childiſh petty Actions, were they never ſo hidden. 
MT herefore, as I could not imagine that fo worthy a 
Knight ſhould be ſo unfortunate, as to want that 
hich has been ſo profuſely laviſh'd even on ſuch a 
ne as Platyr *, and others of that Stamp; I cou'd 
hot induce my ſelf to believe, that ſo admirable a 
History was ever left unfiniſh'd, and rather choſe to 
Wink that Time, the Devourer of all things, had 
or conſum'd it. On the other Side, when I con- 
; der'd that ſeveral modern Books were found in his 
N tudy, as The Cure of Tealbuſy, and The Nymphs and 
4 bepherds of Henares +, I had reaſon to think, that the 
Wiltory of our Knight could be of no very ancient 
Pate; and that, had it never been continu'd, yet his 
(cighbours and Friends could not have forgot the 
oſt remarkable Paſſages of his Life. Full of this 
Enagination, I reſolv'd to make it my Buſineſs to 
pake a particular and exact Inquiry into the Life and 
liracles of our renown'd Spaniard, Don Quixote, 


owy 

Op * A ſecond-rate Knight in Palmerin of England. 

. + The River that runs through Madrid, ſays the Au- 

like i'r of the new Tranſlation : But he miſtakes; Henares 

te- by the Uni wer ſity of Alcala (i. e. Complutum) i» Old 
aſtile, and therefore much celebrated by Sp..niſh Poets 


ed in that Univerſity. They call it Henarius in Latin. 
The River that runs by Madrid, and which is in New 
alule, is call d Manzanarcs, in Lat, Manzanarius. 


that 
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that refulgent Glory and Mirrour of the Knighthay 
of La Mancha, and the firſt who in theſe depray} 
and miſerable Times devoted himſelf to the negledu 
Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, to redreſs Wrong 
and Injuries, to relieve Widows, and defend the Hy. 
nour of Damſels; ſuch of them, I mean, who in 
former Ages rode up and down over Hills and Dale 
with Whip in Hand, mounted on their Palfrey 
with all their Virginity about them, ſecure from il 
manner of Danger, and who, unleſs they happen 
to be raviſh'd by ſome boiſtrous Villain or huge G. 
ant, were ſure, at fourfcore Years of Age, (al 
which Time they never flept one Night under: 
Roof) to be decently laid in their Graves, as pure 
Virgins as the Mothers that bore em. For thi 
Reaſon and many others, I ſay, our gallant Don 
Quixote is worthy everlaſting and univerſal Praiſe 
Nor ought I to be deny'd my due Commendation 
for my indefatigable Care and Diligence, in ſceking 
and finding out the Continuation of this delightful 
Hiſtory ; though, after all, I muſt confeſs, that had 
not Providence, Chance, or Fortune, as I will noy 
inform you, aſſiſted me in the Difcovery, the Work 
had been depriv'd of two Hours Diverſion and Plez- 
ſure, which *tis likely to afford to thoſe who wil 
read it with Attention, One Day, being in the 
* Alana at Toledo, I ſaw a young Lad offer to {el 
a Parcel of old written Papers to a Shopkeeper. Now 
I being apt to take up the leaſt Piece of written or 
printed Papers that lies in my way, though *twere 
in the Middle of the Street, cou'd not forbear laying 
my Hands on one of the Manuſcripts, to ſee what i 
was, and I found it to be written in Arabich, which 
cou'd not read. This made me look about to fee 


whether I cou'd find &er a Moriſco + that underſtood 


An Exchange; a Place full of Shops. 
+ 4 Moriſco is one of the Race of the Moors. 


Spaniſh, 
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an, to read it. for me, and give me ſome Ac- 

at of it; nor was it very difficult to meet with 
1 Interpreter there; for had I wanted one for a 
Stter and more ancient Tongue , that Place would 
ve infallibly ſupply'd me. Twas my good For- 


. 
1 « 


of my Deſire, he no ſooner read ſome Lines, 


Wit he began to laugh. I aſk'd him what he laugh'd 


ok, ſaid be TI pray'd him to explain it; where- 
Pon {till laughing, he did it in theſe Words: This 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, / often mention'd in this Hiſto- 
T ' , is ſaid to have had the beſt Hand at ſalting of 
ure * of any Woman in all La Mancha. I was fur- 

ed when I heard him name Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
; d preſently imagin'd that thoſe old Papers contain'd 
Wc Hiſtory of Don Quixote. This made me preſs 
Wn to read the Title of the Book; which he did, 
Wrcning it thus ea tempore out of Arabick ; The Hifto- 
ful WH of Den Quixote de la Mancha; written by Cid 
al amet Benengeli, an Arabian Hiforizgrapher. I 
Fs  overjoy'd when I heard the Title, that I had 
Wuch ado to conceal it; and preſently taking the 
gain out of the Shop-keeper's Hand, I agreed with 
e young Man for the Whole, and bought that for 
ut a Real, which he might have fold me for twen- 
F times as much, had he but gueſs'd at the Eager- 
of his Chapman, I immediately withdrew with 
v Purchaſe to the Cloiſter of the Great Church, 
ng the Moor with me; and deſir'd him to tran- 


ere 

ins eme all thoſe Papers that treated of Don Qvixote, 
t it out adding or omitting the leaſt Word, offering 
h I gn any reaſonable Satisfaction. He aſk'd me but 


Meaning ſome Jew,ts interpret the Hebrew or Chaldee. 
A4 Arroba is about 32 Ib. Weight. 


ne to find one immediately; and having informed 


þ At a certain Remark here in the Margin of the 


'v + Arrabes of Raiſins, and two Buſhels of W heat, 
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and promis'd me to do it faithfully with all Exp, 
tion: In ſhort, for the quicker Diſpatch, and th 
greater Security, being unwilling to let ſuch a lucy 
Prize go out of my Hands, I took the Maor to ny 
own Houſe, where in leſs than fix Weeks he finiſh 
the whole Tranſlation, 
Don Quixote's Fight with the Biſcayan was exif 
drawn on one of the Leaves of the firſt Quire, int 
ſame Poſture as we left them, with their Swords life 
up over their Heads, the one guarding himſelf wit 
his Shield, the other with his Cuſhion. The Bi 
cayan's Mule was pictur'd ſo to the Life, that wii 
half an Eye you might have known it to be an hirl 
Mule. Under the Biſcayan was written Don Sanch 
de Aſpetia, and under Rozinante Don Quixote. N. 
zinante was ſo admirably delineated, fo flim, ſo ſti 
ſo lean, fo jaded, with ſo ſharp a Ridge-bone, an 
altogether ſo like one waſted with an incurable Cop 
ſumption, that any one muſt have owned at hi 
Sight, that no Horſe ever better deſerved that Nam 
Not far off ſtood Sancho * Panga holding his Ak h 
the Halter; at whoſe Feet there was a Scroll, iu 
which was written Sancho + Cangas: And if we my 
judge of him by his Picture, he was thick and ſhot, 
paunch-belly'd, and long-haunch'd ; fo that in d 
likelihood for this Reaſon he is ſometimes cala 
Panga and ſometimes Canga in the Hiſtory, Thes 
were ſome other Niceties to be ſeen in that Piecy 
but hardly worth Obſervation, as not giving a 
Light into this true Hiſtory, otherwiſe they had nd 
paſs'd unmention'd ; for none can be amiſs ſo ti 
be authentick. I muſt only acquaint the Reade 
that if any Objection is to be made as to the V era 
ty of this, tis only that the Author is an Aa 


* Paunch. 
+ Haunches, ox rather This h-bones. 
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ad thoſe of that Country are not a little addicted to 
ying: But yet, if we conſider that they are our 
nemies, we ſhou'd ſooner imagine, that the Author 
W rather ſuppreſs'd the Truth, than added to the 
Worth of our Knight; and J am the more in- 
Wihable to think fo, becauſe *tis plain, that where he 
, ught to have enlarg'd on his Praiſes, he maliciouſly 
Wooſes to be filent; a Proceeding unworthy of an 
iſtorian, who -ought to be exact, ſincere, and im- 
Wrtial ; free from Paſſion, and not to be biaſs'd ei- 
Der by Intereſt, Fear, Reſentment, or Affection to 
ate from Truth, which is the Mother of Hiſto- 
„ the Preſerver and Eternizer of great Actions, 
Ne profeſſed Enemy of Oblivion, the Witneſs of 
W hings paſs'd, and the Director of future Times. 
por this Hiſtory, I know *twill afford you as great 
Variety as you cou'd wiſh, in the moſt entertaining 
anner; and if in any Point it falls ſhort of your 
ExpeQation, I am of Opinion *tis more the Fault of 
e Infidel * its Author, than the Subject: And fo 
t us come to the Second Book, which, according to 
ur Tranſlation, began in this Manner. 
Such were the bold and formidable Looks of the 
vo enraged Combatants, that with up-lifted Arms, 
d with deſtructive Steel, they ſeem'd to threaten 
eaven, Earth, and the infernal Manſions ; while 
e SpeQtators ſeem'd wholly loſt in Fear and Aſto- 
ihment., The cholerick Biſcayan diſcharg'd the 
Fit Blow, and that with ſuch a Force, and fo deſpe- 
te a Fury, that had not his Sword turn'd in his 
and, that ſingle Stroke had put an End to the 
cadet iWeadtul Combat, and all our Knight's Adventures. 
Ver Fate, that reſerv'd him for greater Things, fa 
Ta er'd it, that his Enemy's Sword turn'd in ſuch a 
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Manner, that tho” it ſtruck him on the left Shou, t 
it did him no other Hurt than to diſarm that Side g ö 
his Head, carrying away with it a great Part of i; 
Helmet and one Half of his Ear, which like a dre. 
ful Ruin fell together to the Ground. Aſſiſt me y 
Powers] But it is in vain : The Fury which th 
engrofs'd the Breaſt of our Heroe of La Mancha 
not to be expreſs d; Words wou'd but wrong it 
for what Colour of Speech can be lively enough u 
give but a ſlight Sketch or faint Image of his unuw 
«terable Rage? \ Exerting all his Valour, he rais'd him. 
ſelf upon his Stirrups, and ſeem'd even greater that 
.himſelf ; and at the ſame Inſtant griping his Swat 
faſt with both Hands, he diſcharg'd ſuch a tremendoy 
Blow full on the Biſcayan's Cuſhion and his Heat, 
that in ſpite of ſo good a Defence, as if a what 
Mountain had fallen upon him, the Blood guſh'd ou 
at his Mouth, Noſe, and Ears, all at once; and | 
totter'd ſo in his Saddle, that he had fallen to the 
Ground immediately, had he not caught hold of te 
Neck of his Mule: But the dull Beaſt it (elf being 
. Tous'd out of itsStupidity with that terrible Blow, be 
gan to run about the Fields; and the Biſcayan, hai 
ing loſt his Stirrups and his Hold, with two or this 
Winces the Mule ſhook him off, and threw him d 
| the Ground. Don Quixote beheld the Diſaſter of hs 
] Foe with the greateſt Tranquillity and-Unconcen 
imaginable; and ſeeing him down, flipp'd nimby 
from his Saddle, and running to him, ſet the Fon 

of his Sword to his Throat, and bid him. yield, & 
he would cut off his Head, The Biſcayan was 
ſtunn' d, that he could make him no Reply; and Dat 
uixote had certainly made good his Threats, Y 
-provok'd was he, had not the Ladies in the Coach 
«mobo nib creat TinenſineG and Fear beheld theſe ft 
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a che victorious Knight, with a great deal of Lof- 


Des and Gravity, I am willing to grant your Re- 1 
eſt; but upon Condition that this ſame Knight ih 
Pall paſs his Word of Honour to go to Tobeſo, and ! 
Pere preſent himſelf in my Name before the peerleſs 8 4 

dy Donna Dulcinea, that ſhe may diſpofe of him 
& he ſhall fee convenient. The Lady, who was 
Fichted almoſt out of her Senſes, without conſider- 
g what Don Quixote enjoyn'd, or enquiring who 
e Lady Dulcinea was, promiſed in her Squire's Be- 
alf a punctual Obedience to the Knight's Com- 
ands, Let him live then, reply'd Don Quixote, 
on your Word, and owe to your Interceſſion that % 
ardon which I might juſtly deny his'Arrogance, 4 
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at farther befe] Don Quixote with the Biſ- 


cayan; and of the Danger he ran among 
Parcel of, Langueſians. 


Ancha Panga was got up again before this, not 
much the better for the Kicks and Thumps be- 
bw'd on his Carcaſe by the Monks Grooms ; and 
ing his Maſter engag'd in Fight, he went devout- 
to Prayers, beſeeching Heaven to grant him Victo- 
, and that he might now win ſome Iſland, in or- 
to his being made Governour of it, according to 
þ Promiſe. At laſt, perceiving the Danger was 
er, the Combat at an End, and his Maſter ready 
mount again, he ran in all Haſte to help him; 
t ere the Knight put his Foot in the Stirrup, San- 
fell on his Knees before him, and kifling his 
and, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, cry'd he, my good 
d Don Quitte, TI beſeech you make me Gover- 
8% >, __ 
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bers, and make the Roads ſafe to Travellers. 
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nour of the Iſland you have won in this dreadful and 
bloody Fight; for tho” it were never ſo great, I find 
my ſelf able to govern it as well as the beſt He tha 
ever went about to govern an Iſland in this Worl, 
Brother Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, theſe are ng 
Adventures of Iflands ; theſe are only Rencounten 
on the Road, where little is to be got beſides a broken 
Head, or the Loſs of an Ear: Therefore have Pati 
ence, and ſome Adventure will. offer-it ſelf, which 
will not only enable me to prefer thee to a Govern 
ment, but even to ſomething more conſiderable 
Sancho gave him a World of Thanks; and havin: 
once more kiſs'd his Hand, and the Skirts of hi 
Coat of Armour, he help'd him to get upon Rex 
nante; and then leaping on his Afs, he follow'd the 
Heroe, who, without taking Leave of thoſe in the 
Coach, put on a good round Pace, and rode into: 
Wood, that was not far off. Sancho made after hin 
as faſt as his Aſs wou'd trot ; but finding that N- 
ante was like to leave him behind, he was forc'd to 
call to his Maſter to ſtay for him. Don Oui 
accordingly check'd his Horſe, and ſoon gave Sanz 
Leiſure to overtake him. Methinks, Sir, faid the 
fearful Squire, as ſoon as he came up with him, f 
won't be amiſs for us to betake our ſelves to ſome 


Church, to get out of Harm's-way ; for if that fame 


Man whom you've fought with ſhould do otherwik 
than well, I dare lay my Life they'll get a Warratt 
from the holy “ Brotherhood, and have us taken up; 
which if they do, on my Word *twill go hard wit 
us ere we can get out of their Clutches. Hold th 
Tongue, cry'd Don Quixote: Where didſt thou et 
read, or find that a Knight-Errant-was ever brouell 
before any Judge for the Homicides which he cot 


* An Inſtitution ſpread thro) all Spain, to ſuppre/s Ab 
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Wnitted? I can't tell what you mean by your Homi- 
Ws, reply'd Sancho; J don't know that ever I ſaw 
ne in my born Days, not I: But well I wot, that 
|, e Law lays hold on thoſe that goes to murder one 
no W&nother in the Fields; and as for your what d'ye 
en al ems, I've nothing to ſay to em. Then be not 
ken raid, good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote; for I wou'd 
ati. eliver thee out of the Hands of the Chaldeans, and 
ic rich much more Eaſe out of thoſe of the holy Bro- 
m. berhood. But come, tell me truly, Doſt thou be- 
ble, ive that the whole World can boaſt of another 
in; night that may pretend to rival me in Valour ? 
bs WD1dit thou ever read in Hiſtory, that any other ever 
Whew'd more Reſolution to undertake, more Vigour 
Wo attack, more Breath to hold out, more Dexterity 
Ind Activity to ſtrike, and more Art and Force to 
Nerthrow his Enemies? Not I, by my Troth, re- 
Ny'd Sancho, I never did meet with any Thing like 
ou in. Hiſtory, for I neither can read nor write; 
ut that which I dare wager is, That I never in my 
Wife ſerv'd a bolder Maſter than your Worſhip : Pray 
Hewen this fame Boldneſs mayn't bring us to what I 
Did you beware of. All I've to put you in mind of 
ow 1s, that you get your Ear dreſs'd, for you loſe a 
ea of Plood ; and by good Luck I've here ſome 
Tint and a little white Salve in my Wallet. How 
cedleſs would all this have been, cry'd Don Qui vote, 
ad I but bethought my ſelf of making a ſmall Bottle 


up; WP"! of the Balſam of Fierabraſs? a ſingle Drop of 
will ch would have ſpar'd us a great deal of Time and 
d thy ledicaments. What is that fame Balſam, an't pleaſe 
| ever ou ! cry'd Sancho. A Balſam, anſwer'd Don 
dener, of which I've the Receipt in my Head ; he 
cole at has ſome of it may defy Death it ſelf, and dally 


ith all manner of Wounds : Therefore when I have 
ade ſome of it, and given it thee, if at any Time 
du happen'ſt to ſee my Body cut in two by ſome 

| 4 un- 
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unlucky Back-ſtroke, as 'tis common among 1 
E nights Errant, thou haſt no more to do but to take 
up nicely that Half of me which is fall'n to th: 
Ground, and clap it exactly to the other Half on de 
Saddle before the Blood's congeal'd, always taking 
care to lay it juſt in its proper Place; then thou hal: 
give me two Draughts of that Balſam, and thou 
alt immediately ſee me become whole, and ſound 
as an Apple, If this be true, qu4th Sancho, Tl! quit 
you of your Promiſe about the Ifland this Minute of 
an Hour, and will have nothing of your Worſhj 
for what Service I have done, and am to do you, but 
the Receipt of that ſame Balſam; - for, I dare ſay, lt 
me go wherever I will, *twill be ſure to-yield me 
three good Reals an Ounce; and thus I ſhall make 
ſhift to pick a pretty good Livelihood out of it. But 
ſtay though, continu'd he, does the Making ſtand 
your Worſhip in much, Sir? Three Quarts of it, 
- reply'd Don Quixote, may be made for leſs, than three 
Reals. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, why don't you 
make ſome out of Hand, and teach me how 9 
make it? Say no more, Friend Sancho, return'd Dun 
Quixote; J intend to teach thee much greater N- 
crets, and deſign thee nobler Rewards; but in tls 
mean time dreſs my Ear, for it pains me more tat 
I could wiſh. Sancho then took his Lint and Oint 
ment out of his Wallet; but when Don Quin 
perceived the Vizor of his Helmet was broken, It 
had like to have run ſtark-ſtaring mad; ſtraight ij. 
ing hold on his Sword, and lifting up his Eycs 
Heaven, By the Great Creator of the Univerſe, ci 
he, by every. Syllable contain'd in the Four bah 
Evangeliſts, I ſwear to lead a Life like the (3:48 
Marqueſs of Mantua, when he made a Vow to !* 
venge the Death of his Couſin Baidwin ; which N 
never to eat Bread on a Table-ctoth, never to | 


with the dear Partner of his Bed, and other Thing 
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which, though they are now at preſent ſlipp'd out of 
my Memoty, T comprize in my Vow no leſs than if 
© | had now mention'd 'em; and this I bind my ſelf to, 
till T have fully reveng'd my ſelf on him that has 
done me this Injury. | 
. Good your Worſhip, cry'd Sancho, (amaz'd to 
hear him take ſuch a horrid Oath) think on what 
# you're doing; for if that ſame Knight has done as 
| you bid him, and has gone and caſt himſelf before 
my Lady Dulcinea del Tobeſo, T don't fee but you 
and he are quit; and the Man deſerves no further 
8 Puniſhment, unleſs he does you ſome new Miſchief. 
E Tis well obſerv'd, reply'd Don 1 7 oh and there- 
ſbore as to the Point of Revenge, I revoke my Oath; 
but I renew and confirm the reſt, proteſting ſolemn- 
© ly to lead the Life I mention'd, *till I have by Force 
Jof Arms deſpoil'd ſome Knight of as good a Helmet 
s mine was, Neither do thou fanſy, Sancho, that I 
make this Proteſtation lightly, or make a Smoke of 
E Straw : No, 1 have a laudable Precedent for it, the 
energy of which will ſufficiently juſtify my Imi- 
nation; for the very ſame thing happen'd about Mam- 
Eir:no's Helmet, which coſt Sacripante fo dear “. 
Good Sir, quoth Sancho, let all fuch Curſing and 
gowearing go to the Devil; there's nothing can be 

worſe for your Soul's Health, nay for your Bodily 
Healch neither. Beſides, fuppofe we ſhould not this 
good while meet any one with a Helmet on, what 

a fad Caſe ſhould we then be in? Will your Worſhip 

then keep your Oath in ſpite of ſo many Hardſhips, 

Juch as to lie ro:zh for a Month together, far from 

ny inhabited Place; and a thouſand other idle Pe- 
Pances which that mad old Marqueſs of Aan!ua 

puniſh'd himſelf with by his Vow. Do but conſider, 

Lat we may ride 1 don't know how long upon 


* The Story. is in Arioſto' Orlando Futiolo. 
| E 5 


this 
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this Road without meeting any arm'd Knight to pick 
a Quarrel with; for here are none but Carriers and 
Waggoners, who are fo far from wearing any Hel- 
mets, that *tis ten to one whether they ever heard of 
fuch a Thing in their Lives. Thou art miſtaken, 
Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for we ſhall 
not be two Hours this Way without meeting more 
Men in Arms than there were at the Siege of A. 
braca, to carry off the fair Angelica *. Well then, 
let it be fo, quoth Sancho; and may we have the 
Luck to come off well, and quickly win that Iſland 
which coſts me ſo dear, and then I don't matter what 
befalls me. I have already bid thee not trouble thy 
ſelf about this Buſineſs, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixot-; 
for ſhou'd we miſs of an Ifland, there is either the 
Kingdom of Denmark, or that of Sobradiſa +, as ft 
for thy Purpoſe as a Ring to thy Finger; and what 
ought to be no ſmall Comfort to thee, they are both 
upon Terra Firma l. But we'll talk of this in its 
proper Seaſon: At this Time I'd have thee fee whe- 
ther thou haſt, any thing; to eat in thy Wallet, that 
we may afterwards ſeek for ſome Caftle, where we 
may. lodge this Night, and make the Balfam I told 
thee ; for I proteſt my Ear ſmarts extremely. I have 
here an Onion, reply'd the Squire, a Piece of Cheeſe, 
and a few ſtale Cruſts of Bread; but ſure ſuch coarſe 
Fare is not for fuch a brave Knight as your Worſhip. 
Thou art groſly miſtaken, Friend Sancho, anſwer 
Don Quirete Know, that *tis the Glory ol 
Enights-Errant to be whole Months without Eating: 
and when they do, they fall upon the firſt Thing 


Meaning King Marſilio, and the Thiry-tavo Kings lit 
Tributavies, with all their Forces. . Ariofto. 
+. 4 fititious Kingdom in Amadis de Gaul. 
+ tn Allufion'to the famous Firm Iſland, in Amadis de 
Gaul, the Land of Promiſe to the faithful-Squires 
Knzghts-Errant. | ; | 
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they meet with, though it be never ſo homely. Hadſt 
thou but read as many Books as I have done, thou 
hadſt been better inform'd as to that Point; for tho” 
E 1 think I have read as many Hiſtories of Chivalry in 
my Time as any other Man, I never cou'd find that 
che Knights-Errant ever eat, unleſs it were by meer 
Accident, or when they were invited to great Feaſts 
| and royal Banquets; at other Times they indulg'd 
4 E themſelves with little other Food beſides their Thoughts, 


* 
7 


* 


* 


* 


„ WE Though it is not to be imagin'd they could live with- 
e out ſupplying the Exigencies of human Nature, as 
id being after all no more than mortal Men, yet tis like- 
* 3 wiſe to be ſuppos'd, that as they ſpent the greateſt 
y Part of their Lives in Foreſts and Deſarts, and always 
. deſtitute of a Cook, conſequently their uſual Food 
0 vas but ſuch coarſe Country Fare as thou now offer- 
ett me. Never then make thy ſelf uneaſy about what 

5 pleaſes me, Friend Sancho, nor pretend to male a 
brew World, nor to unkinge the very Conſtitution 
by and ancient Cuſtoms of Knight-Errantry, I beg 
of pour Worlhip's Pardon, cry'd Sancho; for as I Was 
ue BR bred a Scholar, I may chance to have miſs 
om ks ſome main Point of your Laws of Knighthood; 
e but from this Time forward I'll be jure to ſtock my 
„ Wallet with all Sorts of dry Fruits for you, becauſe 
wy Bo Worlhip's a Knight; as for my ſelf, who am 
in ys PI provide good Poultry and other ſubſtam ial 
70 ictuals, ; I don t ſay, Sancho, reply'd Don Duixote, 
'Þ that a Knight-Errant is oblig'd to feed altogether up- 
Ng. on Fruit ; I only mean, that this was their common 
5 Food, together with ſome Roots and Herbs, which 
| they found up and down the Fields, of all which they 
1 had a perfect Knowiedge, as I my ſelf have. Iis 

| 2 good Thing to know thoſe Herbs, cry'd Sancho; 

jor I am much miſtaken, or that kind of Knowledge 

5 de will ſtand us in good ſtead ere long. In the mein 
eue, continu'd he, here's what good Heaven has ſent 


us! 
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us: With that he pull'd out the Proviſion he had, 
and they fell to heartily together. But their Impa- 
tience to find out a Place where they might be har- 
bour'd that Night, made em ſhorten their for 

Meal, and mount again, for fear of being benighted; 
So away they put on in Search of a Lodging. But 
the Sun and their Hopes fail'd them at once, as they 
came to a Place where ſome Goat - herds had. ſet uy 
ſome ſmall Huts; and therefore they concluded to 
take up their Lodging there that Night. This was 
as great a Mortification to Sancho, who was altoge- 
ther for a good Town, as it was a Pleaſure to tz 
Maſter, who was for ſleeping in the open Field, 
as believing, that as often as he did it, he confirm'd 
bis Title to Knighthood by a new AG of Poſſeſſion. 


; 

Pug V - 

CHA Pc AL 

Phat paſs'd between Don Quixote . aud 11! 
15 Goale herdi. | 


2 E Knight was very courteouſly receiv'd by 
the Goat-herds; and as for Sancho, after he 
had ſet up Nozinanta and his Aſs as well as he cou'd, 
he preſently repair'd to the attractive Smell of ſome 
Pieces of Kid's Fleſh which ſtood boiling in a Kette 
over the Fire. The hungry Squire wou'd immedi 
ately have try'd whether they were fit to be remov'd 
out of the Kettle into the Stomach, but was not put 
to that Trouble; for the Goat-herds took 'em off 
the Fire, and ſpread ſome Sheep-ſkins on the Ground, 
and ſoon got their rural Feaſt ready; and-cheartully 
invited his Maſter and him to partake of what they had. 
Next, with ſome coarſe Compliment, after the Coun 
try Way, they deſir d Don Quixote to fit mm on 5 
yo roug! 
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„ riough with the Bottom upwards ; and then fix of 
„em, who were all that belong'd to that Fold, ſquat- 
ed em down round the Skins, ,while Sanchs ſtood 
yy Mo wait upon his Maſter, and give him Drink in-a 
|; Horn-Cup, which the Goat-herds us d. But he ſee- 
ut g his Man ftand behind, ſaid to him, That thou 


e- ce down by me, in the Company of theſe good 


bs People; and that there be no Difference now. ob- 


1d, Wfferv'd between thee and me, thy natural Lord and: 


nd Alaſter; that thou eat in the ſame Diſh, and drink 
on. Wn the fame Cup: For it may be ſaid of Knights 


Errantry, as of Love, that it makes all Things equal. 
—— chank your Worſhip, cry'd Sancho; but yet I muſt. 
needs own, had I but a good deal of Meat before 
me, I'd eat it as well, or rather better, ſtanding, 
and by my ſelf, than if I fat by an Emperor.; and, 


munch a Cruſt of brown Bread and an Onion in a 
Corner, without any more a-do or Ceremony, than, 


| by Weed upon Turkey at another Man's Table, where 
c he Nine is fain to fit mincing and chewing his Meat an 
ud, our together, drink little, be always wiping his 
ome Fingers and his Chops, and never dare to cough nor 


Wnecze, though he has never ſo much a Mind to its 
For do a many things which a Body may do freely 
Y one's ſelf: Therefore, good Sir, change thoſe To- 


t put Mens of your Kindneſs, which I have a Right to by 
n of {Weng your Worſhip's Squire, into ſomething. that 
und, y do me more Good. As for theſe fame Honours, 


Mm, but yet 1 give up my Right to 'em from this 
Time to the World's End. Talk no more, reply'd 
don Qaixote, but fit thee down, for the Humble 


nyt underſtand, Sancho, the Benefits of Knight- 
Errantry, and how the meaneſt Retainers to it have 
& fair Proſpect of being ſpeedily efteem'd and ho- 
73 our'd by the World, tis my Pleaſure that thou ſit 


bo. deal plainly» and- truly with .you, 1 had rather 


heartily thank you. as much as if Lhad accepted 


hall. 
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ſhall be exalted ; and fo pulling him by the Arms, le 
forc'd him to fit by him. | 

All this while the Goat-herds, who did not un- 
derſtand this Jargon of Knights-Errant, Chivalry, 
and Squires, fed heartily, and faid nothing, but Rar 
upon their Gueſts ; who very fairly ſwallow'd whole WK 
Luncheons as big as their Fifts with a mighty Ap- 1 
petite. The firſt Courſe being over, they brought 4 
in the ſecond, conſiſting of dry'd Acorns, and half WR" 
a Cheeſe as hard as a Brick: Nor was the Horn idle |" 
all the while, but went merrily round up and down 
ſo many times, ſometimes full, and ſometimes empty, Ml 
like the two Buckets of a Well, that they mai: | 
ſhift at laſt to drink off one of the two Skins of RF" 
Wine which they had there. And now Don 9uir- © 
ote having fatisfy'd his Appetite, he took a Handful 
of Acorns, and looking earneſtly upon 'em; 0 
happy Age, cry'd he, which our firſt Parents call 
the Age of Gold ! not becauſe Gold, ſo much x- 
dor'd in this Iron- Age, was then eaſily purchas'd, but 
becauſe thoſe two fatal Words, Mine and Thine, were 
Diſtinctions unknown to the People of thoſe fortu- 
nate Times; for all Things were in common in that 
holy Age: Men, for their Suſtenance, needed only 
to lift their Hands, and take it from the ſturdy Oak, 
whoſe ſpreading Arms liberally invited them to ga- 
ther the wholſome ſavoury Fruit ; while the clear 
Springs, and ſilver Rivulets, with luxuriant Plenty, 
offer'd them their pure refreſhing Water. In hol. 
low Trees, and in the Clefts of Rocks, the labour- 
ing and induſtrious Bees erected their little Common- 
wealths, that Men might reap with Pleaſure and 
with Eaſe the ſweet and fertile Harveſt of their I oi, 
The tough and ſtrenuous Cork- Trees did of them: 
ſelves, and without other Art than their native Lt 
berality, diſmiſs and impart their broad light Bark, 
Which ſerv'd to cover thoſe lowly Huts, propp'd up 
. wit 
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Pich rough-hewn Stakes, that were firſt built as a 
Pyelter againſt the Inclemencies of the Air: All then 
as Union, all Peace, all Love and Friendſhip in 
the World: As yet no rude Plough-ſhare preſum'd 
ch Violence to pry into the pious Bowels of our 
Mother Earth, for ſhe without Compulſion kindly 
Wiclded from every Part of her fruitful and ſpacious 
0 whatever might at once ſatisfy, ſuſtain and 
Wndulge her frugal Children. Then was the Time 
Eyhen innocent beautiful young Shepherdeſſes went 
tripping o'er the Hills and Vales : Their lovely Hair 
ſometimes plaited, ſometimes looſe and flowing, clad 
In no other Veſtment but what was nec#flary to co- 
ver decently what Modeſty would always have con- 
keal'd : The Tyrian Die, and the rich gloſſy Hue of 
Pik, martyr'd and diflembled into every Colour, 
Ewhich are now eſteem'd ſo fine and magnificent, 
ere unknown to the innocent Plainneſs of that Age; 
Het bedeck'd with more becoming Leaves and Flow- 
lers, they may be ſaid to outſhine the proudeſt of the 
Nain-dreſſing Ladies of our Age, array'd in the moſt 
Enegnificent Garbs and all the moſt ſumptuous A- 
Nornings which Idleneſs and Luxury have taught ſuc- 
ceeding Pride: Lovers then expreſs'd the Paſſion of 
their Souls in the unaffected Language of the Heart, 
with the native Plainneſs and Sincerity in which they 
ere conceiv'd, and diveſted of all that artificial Con- 
exture, which enervates what it labours to enforce : 
Impoſture, Deceit and Malice had not yet crept in, and 
p:mpos'd themſelves unbrib'd upon Mankind in the 
Diguiſe of Truth and Simplicity: Juſtice, unbi- 
ase d either by Favour or Intereſt, which now fo fa- 
[tally pervert it, was equally and impartially diſpenſed ; 
nor was the Judges Fancy Law, for then there 
were neither Judges, nor Cauſes to be judg'd; the 
modeſt Maid might walk where-ever ſhe pleas'd a- 
ne, free from the Attacks of lewd laſcivious Im- 

portuners, 


N 
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portuners. But in this degenerate Age, Fraud an 
a Legion of Ills infecting the World, no Virtue can 
be ſafe, no Honour be ſecure ; while wanton Deſire, 
diffus'd into the Hearts of Men, corrupt the ſtricteſ 
Watches, and the cloſeſt Retreats; which, though 
as intricate and unkown as the Labyrinth of Ce, 
are no Security for Chaſtity. Thus that Primitize 
Innocence being vaniſh'd, and Oppreſſion daily pre. 
vailing, there was a Neceſſity to oppoſe the To. 
rent of Violence: For which Reaſon the Order af 
| 


Knighthood-Errant was inſtituted, to defend the 
Honour of Virgins, protect Widows, relieve Or- 
phans, and aſſiſt all the Diſtreſs'd in general. Now BW 
I'my ſelf am one of this Order, honeſt Friends; WW 
and though all People are oblig'd by the Law cf 
Nature to be kind to Perſons of My Order; ye 
fince you, without knowing any thing of this Ol 
ligation, have fo generouſly entertain'd me, I ouglt 
to pay you my utmoſt Acknowledgment ; and, ac 
cotdingly, return you my moſt hearty Thanks for the 
ſame. 

All this long Oration, which might very wel 
have been ſpar'd, was owing to the Acorns that re- 
call'd the Golden Ape to duc Kalche's Remembrance, 
and made him thus hold forth to the Goat-herds, who Wi © 
devoutly liften'd, but edify'd little, the Diſcourſe not 
being ſuited to their Capacities. Sancho, as well u 
they, was filent all the while, eating Acorns, and 
frequently viſiting the ſecond Skin of Wine, wh WR 
for Coolneſs-fake was hung upon a neighbourin! BF - 
Cork-Tree. As for Don Pzixote, he was lon", Wt 
and more intent upon his Speech than upon his Su- 
per. When he had done, one of the Goat-herds a 
dreſſing himſelf to him, Sir Knight, faid he, that you 
may be ſure you are heartily welcome, we'll get one d 
our Fellows to give us a Song; he is juſt a coming: A 


good notable young Lad he is, I'll ſay that for him, and 


ut 


3 
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! up to the Ears in Love. He's a Scholard, and can read. 


a and write; and plays ſo rarely upon the * Rebeck, 
| I that tis a Charm but to hear him. No ſooner were the 
i Words out of the Goat-herd's Mouth, but they heard 
ich che Sound of the Inſtrument he ſpoke of, and pre- 
1. {ently appear'd a good comely young Man of about 
o and twenty Years of Age. The Goat-herds 
10 aſk'd him if he had ſupp'd ? and he having told them 
l be had, Then, dear Antonio, ſays the firſt Speaker, 
. f Wy! thee ſing us a Song, to let this Gentleman, our 
de Gueſt, ſee that we have thoſe among us who know 
Or. bomewhat of. Muſick, for all we live amidſt Woods 
_ Mountains. We have told him of thee alrea- 


my UE therefore pr'ythee make our Words good, and 
ing us the Ditty thy Uncle the Prebendary made of 
thy Love, that was ſo liked in. our Town. With 
Ob all my Heart, .reply'd Antonio ; and fo without any 
further Intreaty, ſitting down on the Stump of an 
Oak, he tun'd his Fiddle, and very handſomely ſung. 
be following Song. 


wel "i | : 

* Antonio's Amorous Complaint. 
ice, | 

who BS FHO! Love ne er pratiles at your Eyes, 

> not © (The Eyes thoſe ſilent Tongues of Love) 

ell I let ſure, Olalia, you're my Prize : 

al WM For Truth, with Zeal, ev'n Heaven can move. 


1 1 think, my Lowe you only try, 
8 Eun while I fear youve ſcald my Doom 


e, thrgh indolt'd in Doubts ] lie, 
ls ad He ſometimes glimmers thro the Gloom, 
t you | 


" A Fiddle, with. only three Strings, us by Shep- 


4 * 
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A Flame ſo fierce, fo bright, ſo pure, 


o Scorn can quench, or Art improve 
Thus like a Martyr 1 endure”; 
For there's a Heaven to crown my Love. 


In Dreſs and Dancing I have ſtrove 
My proude/t Rivals to outvy. 
In Serenades Pve breath'd my Love, 
When all Things ſlept but Love and J. 


I need not add, I ſpeak your Praiſe 

Till every Nymph's Diſdain I move : 
Tho” thus a thouſand Foes I raiſe, 

*Trs feveet to praiſe the Fair I love. 


Tereſa once your Charms debas'd, 
But I her Rudeneſt ſoon reprov'd : 
In vain her Friend my Anger fac'd; 
For then I fought for her I lov d. 


Dear cruel Fair, why then fo coy? 
How can you ſo much Love withſtand ? 


Alas } Tcrave no lawleſs Foy, 
But with my Heart would give my Hand. 


Soft, eaſy, firong is Hymen's Tye : 
" Oh! then no more the Blik refuſe. 
Oh! wed me, or I ſwear to die, 


Or linger wretched and recluſe. 


Here Antonio ended his Song; Don Quixote in- 
treated him to ſing another, but Sancho Panga, who 
had more mind to fleep than to hear the fineſt Sing- 
ing in the World, told his Maſter; there is enough. 
Good Sir, quoth he, your Worſhip had better £9 
and lie down where you are to take your Ret tius 


Night; beſides, theſe good People are tir'd "_ 
| cl 
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E their Day's Labour, and rather want to go to ſleep, 
E than to ſit up all Night to hear Ballads. I under- 

E ſtand thee, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote; and indeed 

1 thought thy frequent viſiting the Bottle would make 
E thee fonder of Sleep than of Muſick, Make us 
E thankful, cry'd Sancho, we all lik'd the Wine well 
enough. I do not deny it, reply'd Don Puxote 3 
but go thou and lay thee down where thou pleaſeſt; 
Fe for me, it better becomes a Man of my Profeſhom 
to wake than to ſleep : Yet ſtay and dreſs my Ear 
| before thou goeſt, for it pains mo extremely, 
Thereupon one of the Goat-herds beholding the 
Wound, as Sancho. offer'd to dreſs it, deſir'd the 
Knight not to trouble himſelf, for he had a Remedy 
that would quickly cure him ; and then fetching a 
8 few Roſemary Leaves, which grew in great plenty 
thereabout, he bruis'd them, and mix'd'a little Salt 
| among em, and having .apply'd the Medicine to 
the Ear, he bound it up, aſſuring him, he needed 
no other Remedy; which in a little time prov'd ve- 
iy true. 


— 


I. 


| The Story which a young Goat. herd told to thoſe 
| that were with Don Quixote, 


A Young Fellow, who us'd to bring 'em Pro- 
e in- viſions from the next Village, happen'd to 
who come while this was doing, and addreſſing himſelf 
Sing” to the Goat-herds, Hark ye, Friends, ſaid che, d'ye 
zugh. bear the News? What News, cry'd one of the Com- 
er go J pzny? That fine Shepherd and Scholar Chry/o/tome 
{ this dd this Morning, anſwer'd the other; and they ſay 
with bens for Love of that deviliſh untoward Laſs Mar: 

$ ccd, 
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cella, rich William's Daughter, that goes up and 
down the Country in the Habit of a Shepherdefz, 
For Marcella, cry'd one of the Goat-herds? I fy 
for her, reply'd the Fellow, and what's more, 'ts 
reported, he has order'd by his Will, they ſhould 
bury him in the Fields like any Heathen Moor, juſt 
at the Foot of the Rock, hard by the Cork-Tree- 
Fountain, where they fay he had the firſt Sight cf 
her. Nay, he has likewiſe order'd many other 
ſtrange Things to be done, which the Heads of the 
Pariſh won't allow of, for they ſeem to be after the 
Way of the Pagans. But Ambroſe, the other Scho- 
lar, who likewiſe apparell'd himſelf like a Shepherd, 
is reſolv'd to have his Friend Chry/ſo/tome's Will ful- 
fill'd in every Thing, juſt as he has order'd it. All 
the Village is in an Uproar. But after all, *tis thought 
Ambroſe and his Friends will carry the Day ; and to 
Morrow Morning he is to be buried in great State 
where I told you: I fancy *twill be worth ſeeing; 
howſoever, be it what it will, I'll &en go and fee it, 
even tho' I could not get back again to Morrow, 
We'll all' go, cry'd the Goat-herds, and caſt Lots 
who ſhall tarry to look after the Goats. Well fail, 
Peter, cry'd one of the Goat-herds ; but as for caſt- 
ing of Lots, ll fave you that Labour, for Pl! ſtay 
my ſelf, not ſo much out of Kindneſs to you neither, 
or want of Curioſity, as becauſe of the Thorn in 
my Toe, that will not let me go. Thank you, 
however, quoth Peter. Don Ovixete, who heard 
all this, intreated Peter to tell him who the Decealcd 
was, and alſo to give him a ſhort Account of the 
Shepherdeſs. | 

Peter made anſwer, That all he knew of the 
Matter was, That the Deceaſed was a wealthy Gen- 
tleman, who lived not far off, that he had been ſe- 
veral Years at the Univerſity of Salamanca, and the 
came home mightily improv'd in his Learning. - 
above 
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above all, quoth he, *twas ſaid of him, that he had 
E orcat Knowledge in the Stars, and whatſoever the 
un and Moon do in the Skies; for he would tell us 
co a tittle the Clip of the Sun and Moon. We call 
E it an Eclipſe, cry'd Don Quixote, and not a Clip, 
when either of thoſe two great Luminaries are dar- 
E ken'd, He wou'd alſo (continu'd Peter, who did 
not ſtand upon ſuch nice Diſtinctions) foretel when 
the Year wou'd be plentiful or til. You wou'd 
ay /eril, cry'd Don Quixote, Steril or Eſtil, reply'd 
E the Fellow, that's all one to me: But this I ſay, that 
q his Parents and Friends, being rul'd by him, grew 


4 
— 2 
3 


8 woundy rich in a ſhort Time; for he would tell em, 
This Year ſow Barley, and no Wheat: In this you 
may ſow Peaſe, and no Barley: Next Year will be 
2 good Year for Oil: The three after that, you 
ſhan't gather a Drop; and whatſoever he ſaid wou'd 
certainly come to paſs. That Science, ſaid Don 
JAuxote, is call'd Aſtrology, I don't know what you 
: call it, anſwer' d Peter, but I know he knew all this, 
and a deal more. But, in ſhort, within ſome few 
Months after he had left the Verſity, on a certain 
Morning we ſaw him come dreſs'd for all the World 
like a Shepherd, and driving his Flock, having laid 
down the long Gown, which he us'd to wear as a 
Scbolar. At the fame time one Ambroſe, a great 
Friend of his, who had been his Fellow-Scholar alſo, 
| took upon him to go like a Shepherd, and keep him 
| Company, which we all did not a little marvel at. 
I had almoſt forgot to tell you how he that's dead 
Vas a mighty Man for making of Verſes, inſomuch 
that he commonly made the Carols which we ſun 

on Chriſtimas- Epe; and the Plays which the young 
Lads in our Neighbourhood enacted on Corpus Chriſti 
Day, and every one wou'd ſay, that no body cou'd 
mend 'em. Somewhat before that Time Chry/s- 
Fune's Father died, and left him a deal of W 

t 
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beth in Land, Money, Cattle, and other Goods 
whereof the young Man remain'd diſſolute Maſter ; 
and in troth he deſery 'd it all, for he was as poo! 
natur'd a Soul-ns &er trod on Shoe of Laather:; 
mighty good to the Poor, a main Friend to all hone 
People, and had a Face like a Bleſſing. At laft | 
came to be known, that the Reaſon of his altering his 
Garb in that Faſhion, was only that he might gow 
and down after that Shepherdeſs Marcella, whom our 
Comrade told you of before, for he was fallen migh- 
tily in love with her. And now I'll tell you ſuch : 
thing you never heard the like in your born Days 
and may'nt chance to hear of ſuch another whil: 
0 breathe, tho' you were to live as long as Sarnal. 
ay Sarah, cry'd Don Quixote; who hated to her 
him blunder thus. The Sarna, or the Iteb, (for 
that's all one with us, quoth Peter) lives long enouzh 
too; but if you go on thus, and make me break af 
my Tale at every Word, we ar't like to have done 
+ this Twelve- month. Pardon me, Friend, reply'4 
Don Quixote: ; I only ſpoke to make thee underfiand 
that there's a Difference between Sarna and Sarah: 
However, thou ſay'ſt well; for the Sarna (that is 
the ich) lives longer than Sarah therefore pray 
make an end of thy Story, for I will not interrupt 
thee any more, Well then, quoth Peter, you mul 
know, good Maſter of mine, that there liv'd near 
us one William, a Yeoman, who was richer yet tha 
Chryſo/tome's Father; now he had no Child in the 
verſal World but a Daughter; her Mother 2 in 
Child-bed of her (reſt her Soul) and was as Food 4 
Woman as ever went upon two Legs: Methinks| 
fee her yet ſtanding afore me, with that bless d Face 
of hers, the Sun on one Side, and the Moon on the 
Cother. She was a main Houſe-wife, and did a deal 
of good among the Poor; for which I dare fay ſhe! 


at this Minute in Paradiſe, Alas! her Death uy . 
Vt 
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I Villiam's Heart, he ſoon went after her, poor 
han, and left all to his little Daughter, that Mar- 
l by Name, giving charge of her to her Uncle, 
De Parſon of our Pariſh, Well, the Girl grew ſuch 


— 


ae Child, and fo like her Mother, that it us'd to 
eus in mind of her every Foot: However, *twas 
I bought ſhe'd make a finer Woman yet; and fo it 
my appen'd indeed; for, by that Time ſhe was Four- 


Nen or Fifteen Years of Age, no Man ſet his Eyes 


our | Z 3 1 
ch. n her, that did not bleſs Heaven for having made 
% er ſo handſome ; fo that moſt Men fell in Love with 


Per, and were ready to run mad for her. All this 
while her Uncle kept her up very cloſe : Yet the 
Report of her great Beauty, and Wealth ſpread far 
End near, inſomuch, that ſhe had I don't know how 


- any Sweet- hearts, almoſt all the young Men in our 


nb own aſk'd her of her Uncle; nay, from I don't 
- of aw bow many Leagues about us, there flock'd 
ons iv bole Droves of Suitors, and the very beſt in the 


Nountry too, who all begg'd and ſu'd, and teaz'd her 
Uncle to let them have her. But though he'd have 
Peen glad to have got fairly rid of her, as ſoon as 
De was fit for a Huſband, yet wou'd not he adviſe 
pr marry her againſt her Will; for he's a good Man, 
Ell ay that for him, and a true Chriſtian every Inch 


nut f him, and ſcorns to keep her from marrying to 
ake a Benefit of her Eſtate ; and, to his Praiſe be 


than WP ſpoken, he has been mainly commended for't more 
the han once, when the People of our Pariſh meet to- 
1 in ccher. For I muſt tell you, Sir Errant, that here 
44 n the Country, and in our little Towns, there's not 
+0 he leaſt Thing can be ſaid or done, but People will 
Face alk and find Fault: But let Buſy-bodies prate as 
\ the ey pleaſe, the Parſon muſt have been a good Body 
dei de d, who cou'd bring bis whole Pariſh to give hinr 
he is od Word, eſpecially in the Country. Thou''rt 


n.the right, cry'd Don Quixote, and therefore go 


on, 
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"on, honeſt Peter, for the Story is pleaſant, and thy; 
tel it with a Grace. May I never want Gd 
Grace, quoth Peter, for ente moſt to the Purpoſ 
But for our Parſon, as I told you before, he was ny 
ſor keeping his Niece from Marrying, and therefor 
he took care to let her know of all thoſe that wor! 
have taken her to Wife, both what they were, au 
what they had, and he was at her, to have her pit 
upon one of 'em for a Huſband ; yet wou'd ſhe ne. 
ver anſwer otherwiſe, but that ſhe had no mind 9 
-wed as yet, as finding her ſelf too young for the 
[Burden of Wedlock. With theſe and ſuch lik 
"Come-offs, ſhe got her Uncle to let her alone, and 
wait till ſhe thought fit to chooſe for her ſelf : Fir 
he was wont to fay, That Parents are not to beſtoy 
their Children where they bear no liking; andin 
that he ſpoke like an honeſt Man. And thus it hay 
pen'd, that when we leaſt dreamt of it, that cy 
Laſs, finding her ſelf at Liberty, wou'd needs tum 
Shepherdeſs, "and neither her Uncle, nor all thoſe d 
the Village who advis'd her againſt it, cou'd work 
any Thing upon her, but away ſhe went to the 
Fields to keep her own Sheep with the other young 
Laſſes of the Town. But then *twas ten times 
worſe ; for no ſooner was ſhe ſeen abroad, -when | 
can't tell how many ſpruce Gallants, both Genit- 
men and rich Farmers, chang'd their Garb for Love 
of her, and follow'd her up and down in Shepherds 
Guiſe. One of 'em, as I have told you, was this 
fame Chry/o/tome, who now lics dead, of whom 'ti 
faid, he not only lov'd, but worſhipp'd ber, How- 
beaver, ] wou'd not have you think or ſurmiſe, be- 
cauſe Marcella took that Courſe of Life, and was 2 
it were under no manner of keeping, that ſhe gave 
the leait Token of Naughtineſs or light Bekay1our; 
for ſhe ever was, and is ſtill fo coy, and fo 


nt 
to keep her Honour pure and free from evil be 
that 
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it among ſo many Wooers who fuitor her, there's 
i, Wt one can make his. brags of having the leaſt hope 
ever ſpeeding with her. For though ſhe does not 
no! un the Company of Shepherds, but uſes em cour- 
on ouſly, fo far as they behave themſelves handſomly; 
Net whenſoever any one of them does but offer to 
reak his Mind to her, be it never fo well meant, 
nd only in order to marry, ſhe caſts him away from 
r, as with a Sling, and will never have any more 
t lay to him. by 
And thus this fair Maiden does more harm in this 
Wountry, than the Plague wou'd do; for her Cour- 
Wouſnef and fair Looks draw-on every body to love 
r; but then her dogged ſtubborn Coyneſs breaks 
Peir Hearts, and makes em ready to hang them- 
Nes; and all they can do, poor Wretches, is to 
Wake a heavy Complaint, and call her cruel, un- 
ſind, ungrateful, and a World of ſuch Names, 
hereby they plainly ſhew what a ſad Condition 
Ney are in: Were you but to ſtay here ſome Time, 
Pu'd hear theſe Hills and Vallies ring again with 
Wc doleful Moans of thoſe ſhe has deny'd, who yet 
zung 't for the Blood of em give over ſneaking after 
imes r. We have a Place not far off, where there are 
cn | {me two Dozen of Beech-trees, and on 'em all you 
nile- y find I don't know how many Marcella's cut in 
ove e ſmooth Bark. On ſome of em there's a Crown 
ends ed over the Name, as much as to ſay that Mar- 
this Wi bears away the Crown, and deſerves the Garland 
n Beauty. Here ſighs one Shepherd, there another 
on- bines; here is one ſinging doleful Ditties, there 
, be- other is wringing his Hands and making woful 
'as 3 mplaints. You ſhall have one lay him down at 
gave Nieht at the Foot of a Rock, or ſome Oak, and 
ur; Pee lie weeping and wailing without a Wink of 
'm Xp, and talking to himſelf till the Sun finds him 
e, e next Morning; you ſhall have another lie ſtretch'd 
that | F upon 
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upon the hot ſandy Ground, breathing his fad Ia. 


mentations to Heaven, without heeding the ſult; 
Heat of the Summer-Sun. And all this while tte 
hard-hearted Marcella neer minds any one of em, 
and does not ſeem to be the leaſt concern'd for em. 
We are all mightily at a Loſs to know what will; 
the End of all this Pride and Coyneſs, who ſhall i, 
the happy Man that ſhall at laſt tame her, and bring 
her to his Lure. Now becauſe there's nothing me 
certain than all this, I am the more apt to give Ce- 
dit to what our Comrade has told us, as to the Oe. 
caſion of Chry/e/tome's Death; and therefore [ wou|! 
needs have you go and fee him laid in's Grave tz 
Morrow ; which I believe will be worth your while 
for he had many Friends, and *tis not half a League 
to the Place where *twas his Will to be bury'd. | 
intend to be there, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and i 
the mean time I return thee many "Thanks for th 
extraordinary Satisfaction this Story has aftorded me, 
Alas ! Sir Knight, reply'd the Goat-herd, I tar 
not told you half the Miſchiefs this proud Creatur 
hath done here, but to Morrow may-hap we ſhui 
meet ſome Shepherd by the Way that will be able t 
tell you more, Mean while it won't be amiſs i 
you to take your reſt in one of the Huts ; for ti 
open Air is not good for your Wound, tho' whi 
I've put to it is fo ſpecial a Medicine that there's 1d 

much need to fear but 'twill do well enough. 

cho, who was quite out of Patience with the Got! 

herd's long Story, and wiſh'd him at the Devil td 

his Pains, at laſt prevail'd with him to lie down i 

Peter's Hutt, where Don Quixote, in imication e 


Marcella's Lovers, devoted the Remainder of ti 
Night to amorous Expoſtulations with his Dea 
Dulcinea., As for Sancho, the laid himſelf down b 


tween Rozinante and his Als, and ſlept it out, 1 
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N like a diſconſolate Lover, but like a Man that had 
ltr been ſoundly kick'd and bruis'd in the Morning. 


8 


em. 
|! bo 


Ide 


r 
A Continuation of the Story of Marcella. 


ring 
more 
Ce- pave had Day begun to appear from the Balco- 
0 nies of the Eaſt, when five of the Goat-herds 


| cot up, and having wak'd Don Quixote, aſæ' d him 
if he held his Reſolution of going to the Funeral, 
whither they were ready to bear him Company. 


yould 
ve U 
vile, 


cage 1 bereupon the Knight, who deſir'd nothing more, 
d. preſently aroſe, and order'd Sancho to get Rozinante 
ad in WF and the Afs ready immediately; which he did with 
or the Expedition, and then they ſet forwards. I hey 
d we dad not yet gone a Quarter of a League before they 


kae Gr advancing towards them, out of a crofs Path, 


eat (i Shepherds clad in black Skins, their Heads crown'd 
> (ally ith Garlands of Cypreſs and bitter Roſe-bay-tree, 


with long Holly-Staves in their Hands. Two Gen- 
men on Horſeback, attended by three young Lads on 
root, came immediately after em: As they drew near, 
they ſaluted one another civilly, and after the uſual 
Queſtion, Which Way d'ye travel? they found they 
were all going the ſame Way to ſee the Funeral, and 
o they all join'd Company. I fancy, Senior Vivalds, 
id one of the Gentlemen, addreſſing himſclt to the 
other, we ſhall not think our Time miſ-ſpent in go- 
ng to ſee this famous Funeral; for it muſt of neceſ- 
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re's n0 
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of de very extraordinary, according to the Account 
Daß which theſe Men have given us of the dead Shepherd 
n end bis murdering Miftreſs, I am fo far of your 
ut, Opinion, anſwer'd /ialdo, that I would not only 


one Day, but a whole Week, rather than miss 


F 2 the 
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the Sight. This gave Don Quixote Occaſion to af 
them what they had heard concerning Chry/2/!;n, 
and Marcella? One of the Gentlemen mace An. 
ſwer, That having met that Morning with tho 
Shepherds, they could not forbear inquiring of them, 
why they wore ſuch a mournful Dreſs ? Whereupon 
one of 'em acquainted 'em with the ſad Occaſion, 
by relating the Story of a certain Shepherdeſs, nam 
Marcella, no leſs Lovely than Cruel, whoſe Coyne; 
and Diſdain has made a World of unfortunate Lo- 
vers, and caus'd the Death of that Chry/o/tome, to 
whoſe Funeral they were going. In ſhort, he re- 
peated to Don Quixote all that Peter had told him the 
Night before. After this, Vivaldo aſk'd the Knight 
why he travell'd ſo compleatly Arm'd in fo peaccable 
a Country ? My Profeſſion, anſwer'd the Champion, 
does not permit me to ride otherwiſe. Luxuriors 
Feaſts, Sumptuous Dreſſes, and Downy Eaſe were 
invented for Effeminate Courtiers ; but Labour, Vi- 
gilance and Arms are the Portion of thoſe whom the 
World calls Knights-Errant, of which Number | 
have the Honour to be One, though the molt Un- 
worthy, and the. Meaneſt of the Fraternity. Hz 
needed to ſay no more to ſatisfy em his Brains were 
out of Order; however, that they might the better 
underſtand the Nature of his Folly, Vivalde als 
him, what he meant by a Knight-Errant ? Hare 
you not read then, cry'd Don Quixote, the Anni 
and Hiſtory of Britain, where are Recorded the fi- 
mous Deeds of King Arthur, who, according to an 
ancient Tradition in that Kingdom, never dy d, bv! 
was turn'd into a Crow by Inchantment, and ſhall 
one Day reſume his former Shape, and recover his 
Kingdom again. For which Reaſon fince that I in, 
the People of Great-Britain dare not offer to kill 4 
Crow. Jn this good King's Time, the molt noble 


Order of the Knights of the round Table was fir 
* | inſtituted 
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Inſtituted, and then alſo the Amours between Sir 
Lancelat of the Late and Queen Gus e really 
tanſacted, as that Hiſtory relates ; ah ke in ma- 
Enagd and carry'd on by the Media Ur that ho- 
„ bodrable Matron the Lady QA ee Which 
n produc'd that excellent Hiſtorę in Vor fo ſung and 
", cdlebrated here in Spain. 


There never was on Earth a Knight 
$2 waited on by Ladies fair, 

As once was he Sir Lancelot hight, 
Il hen firſt he left his Country dear: 


And the reſt, which gives fo delightful an Account 
Noch of his Loves and Feats of Arms. From that 
Fime the Order of Knight-Errantry began by de- 
recs to dilate and extend it ſelf into moſt Parts of 
De World. Then did the Great Amadis de Gaul 


Vi gnalize himſelf by heroick Exploits, and fo did his 
| the Dipring to the fifth Generation. The valorovs 
15 nart of Hyrcania then got immortal Fame, 
'n 


pd that undaunted Knight Tirante the 1/þ:te, who 
erer can be applauded to his Worth. Nay, had 
e but liv'd a little ſooner, we might have been 
Jed with the Converſation of that invincible 


wi night of our modern Times, the valorous Don 
Un leliani: of Greece, And this, Gentlemen, is that 


.rder of Chivalry, which, as much a Sinner as I 
„ profeſs, with a due Obſervance of the Laws 


to " hich thoſe brave Knights obſerv'd before me; and 
e Reaſon T chuſe to wander through theſe ſo- 
ſha gary Defarts, ſeeking Adventures, fully reſolv'd to 
oo my Perſon to the moſt formidable Dangers 
10 Nich Fortune can obtrude on me, that by the 
eng ſength of my Arm F may relieve the Weak and 
node e Diſtreſſed, N 


ty After 
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After all this Stuff, you may be ſure the Traveller: 
were ſufficiently convinc'd of Don Quixote's Fren. 
zy. Nor were they leſs ſurpriz'd than were all tho 
who had hitherto diſcover'd fo unaccountable a D. 
ſtraction in one who ſeem'd a rational Creature. 
However, Vivallo, who was of a gay Diſpoſition, 
had no ſooner made the Diſcovery, but he refoly' w 
make the beſt Advantage of it, that the Sbortneß o 
the Way wou'd allow him. 

Therefore, to give him further Occaſion to diver 
'em with his Whimſies, Methinks, Sir Knight-E: 
rant, ſaid he to him, you have taken up one of th: 
ſtricteſt and moſt mortifying Profeflions in the World. 
J don't think but that a Carthuſſan Friar has a bet- 
ter I'ime on't than You have. Perhaps, anſwer 
Don Oxvixete, the Profeſſion of a Carthuſian may be 
as Auſtere, but I am within two Fingers Breath d 
doubting, whether it may be as Beneficial to th: 
World as ours. For, if we muſt ſpeak the Truth, 
the Soldier, who puts his Captain's Command in Exe. 
cution, may be faid to do as much at leaſt as the 
Captain who commanded him. The Application 
eaſy : For, while thoſe religious Men have nothing 
to do, but with all Quietneſs and Security to ſay thet 
Prayers for the Proſperity of the World, We Knights 
like Soldiers, execute what they do but pray for, ans 
procure thoſe Benefits to Mankind, by the Strengt 
of our Arms, and at the Hazard of our Lives, {at 
which they only interceed. Nor do we do this (lt! 
ter'd from the Injuries of the Air, but under no other 
Roof than that of the wide Heavens, expos'd to Sun. 
mer's ſcorching Heat, and Winter's pinching Col 
So that we may juſtly ſtyle our ſelves the Minilter 
of Heaven, and the Inſtruments of its Juſtice up 
Earth; and as the Buſineſs of War is not to be car 
paſs'd without vaſt Toil and Labour, fo the relig% 
Soldier muſt undoubtedly be preferr'd before the t, 
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Wicious Monk, who living ſtill quiet and at Eaſe, has 
Poing to do but to pray for the Afflicted and Di- 


| Worofled. However, Gentlemen, do not imagine J 
F.0d infinuate as if the Profeſſion of a Knight- Er- 


4 
4 


rant was a State of Perfection equal to that of a ho- 


3 Recluſe: I would only infer from what I've faid, 


ad what I my ſelf endure, that Ours without queſti- 


En is more laborious, more ſubject to the Diſcipline 


Iof heavy Blows, to Maccration, to the Penance oF 
51 nger and Thirſt. and in a Word, to Rags, 
iv ant and Miſery. For if vou find that ſome Knights 
1F rant have at laſt by their Valour been rais'd to 
ET hrones and Empires, you may be ſure it has been 
Will at the Expence of much Sweat and Blood. And 
Dad even thoſe bappier Knights been depriv' d of thoſe 
Efifting Sages and Inchanters, who help'd 'em in all 
Emergencies, they wou'd have been ſtrangely diſap- 
pointed of their mighty Expectations. I am of the 
me Opinion, reply'd Vivaldo. But one Thing a- 
Nong many others, which I can by no means ap- 
| rove in your Profeſſion, is, that when you are juſt 
Peng to engage in ſome very hazardous Adventure, 
Þyhere your Lives are evidently to be much endan- 
Wer'd, you never once remember to commend your 
Elves to God, as every good Chriſtian ought to do 
dn ſuch Occaſions, but only recommend your ſelves 
o your Miſtreſſes, and that with as great Zeal and 
Devotion as if you worſhipp'd no other Deity; a 
bing, which in my Opinion, ſtrongly reliſhes of 
I a2aniſm, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, there's no al- 
tering that Method ; for ſhou'd a Knight-Errant do 
ptherwiſe, he wou 4 too much deviate from the An- 
ent and Eftabliſh'd Cuſtoms of Knight-Errantry, 
yaich inviolably oblige him juſt in the Moment when 
e is ruſhing on, and giving Birth to ſome dubious 
Achievement, to have his Miſtreſs ſtill before his 
Eyes, ſtill preſent to his Mind, by a ſtrong and live- 
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ly Imagination, and with ſoft, amorous and ene. 
tick Looks imploring her Favour and Protection 
in that perilous Circumſtance. Nay, if no body ca 
overhear him, he's oblig'd to whiſper, or ſpeak he- 
tween his Teeth, ſome ſhort Ejaculations, to recom- 
mend himſelf with all the Fervency imaginable to the 
Lady of his Wiſhes, and of this we have innume. 
rable Examples in Hiſtory, Nor are you for all thi; 
to imagine that Knights-Errant omit Recommend. 
ing themſelves to Heaven, for they have Leiſute 
enough to do it even in the midſt of the Combat, 
Sir, reply'd Vivaldo, you muſt give me Leave to 
tell you, I am not yet throughly ſatisfy'd in this 
Point: For J have often obſerv'd in my Reading, 
that two Knights-Errant, having firſt talk'd a litt| 
together, have fallen out preſently, and been ſo high- 
ly provok'd, that having turn'd their Horſes Head 
to gain Room for the Career, they have wheel'd a. 
bout, and then with all Speed run full Tilt at one ano- 
ther, haſtily recommending themſelves to their Mi- 
ſtreſſes in the midſt of their Career; and the next 
Thing has commonly been, that one of them has 
been thrown to theGround over the Crupper of his 
Horſe, fairly run thro' and thro' with his Ene- 
my's Lance; and the other forc'd to catch ho!d of 
his Horſe's Main to keep himſelf from falling. Now 
T can't apprehend how the Knight that was ſlain had 
any Time to recommend himſelf to Heaven, when 
his Buſineſs was done fo ſuddenly. Methinks those 
haſty Invocations, which in his Career were directed 
to his Miſtreſs, ſhou'd have been directed to Heaven, 
as every good Chriſtian wou'd have done. Beſides, 
I fancy every Knight-Errant has not a Miſtreß to 
Invoke, nor is every one of 'em in Love. You! 
Conjecture is wrong, reply'd Don Quixote; a Knight: 
Errant cannot be without a Miſtreſs; *tis not mor 
eſſential for the Skies to have Stars, than tis to us > 
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5 be in Love. Inſomuch, that ] dare affirm, that no 
n Hiſtory ever made mention of any Knight-Errant, 
n that was not a Lover; for were any Knight free from 
„dhe Impulſes of that generous Paſſion, he wou'd not 
\. be allow'd to be a lawful Knight; but a miſ-born 
de Intruder, and one who was not admitted within the 


„Pale of Knighthood at the Door, but leap'd the Fence, 
and ſtole in like a Robber and a Thief. Yet, Sir, 
1. WE reply'd the other, I'm much miſtaken, or J have read 
iro chat Don Galaor, the Brother of Amadis, never had 
any certain Miſtreſs to recommend himſelf to, and 


i WE yet for all that, he was not the leſs eſteem'd. One 
his Swallow never makes a Summer, anſwer'd Don 
10, Quixote. Beſides, I know, that Knight was pri- 
tle vately. very much in Love; and as for his making 


| his Addreſſes, wherever he met with Beauty, this 
was an Effect of his natural Inclination, which he 
cou'd not eaſily reſtrain. But after all, tis an un- 


o- deniable Truth, that he had a Favourite Lady, whom 
i. he had Crown'd Empreſs of his Will; and to her 
ent he frequently recommended himſelf in private, for 
has be did not a little value himſelf upon his Diſcretion - 
his and Secrecy in Love. Then, Sir, ſaid Vivaldo, ſince 


tis ſo much the Being of Knight-Errantry to be in 


low annot be without a Miſtreſs. And therefore, if you 
had o not ſet up for Secrecy as much as Don Galaor did, 
hen eve me Leave to beg of you in the Name of all the 
hoſe Company, that you will be pleas'd fo far to oblige 


us, as to let us know the Name and Quality of your 
Miſtreſs, the Place of her Birth, and the Charms of 


ides, ber Perſon. For without doubt, the Lady cannot 
; to but eſtcem her ſelf happy in being known to all the 
our World to be the Object of the Wiſhes of a Knig!+ 
ght» WWF © accompliſh'd as your ſelf. With that Don Qulx- 
nor: e breathing out a deep Sigh, I cannot tel}, ſaid he, 


whether this lovely Enemy of my Repoſe, is the leaſt 


| Love, I preſume, You, who are of that Profeſſion, . 
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affected with the World's being informed of her 
Power over my Heart; all I dare fay, in compliance 
with your Requeſt is, that her Name is Dulcinza, 
her Country La Mancha, and Toboſo the happy Place 
which ſhe honours with her Reſidence. As for her 
Quality, it cannot be leſs than Princeſs, ſeeing ſhe is 
my Miſtreſs and my Queen. Her Beauty tranſcend 
all the united Charms of her whole Sex; even tho{ 
Chimerical Perfections, which the hyperbolical Ima- 
3 of Poets in Love have aſſign'd to their Mi. 

reſſes, ceaſe to be incredible Deſcriptions when ap- 
ply'd to her, in whom all thoſe miraculous Endoy- 
ments are moſt divinely centred. The curling Locks 
of her bright Rowing Hair are pureſt Gold; her 
ſmooth Forehead the Ely/ian Plain; her Brows are 
two Celeſtial Bows; her Eyes two glorious Suns; 
her Cheeks two Beds of Roſes; her Lips are Cv 
ral; her Teeth are Pearl; her Neck is Alabaſter; 
her Breaſts Marble; her Hands Ivory; and 
Snow wou'd loſe its Whiteneſs near her Boom, 
Then for the Parts which Modeſty* has veil'd, my 
Imagination, not to wrong 'em, chuſes to loft 
ſelf in filent Admiration ; for Nature boaſts nothin! 
that may gwve an Idea of their incomparable Worth, 
Pray, Sir, cry'd Y/ivaldo, oblige us with an Account 
of her Parentage, and the Place of her Birth, t 
compleat the Deſcription. Sir, reply'd Don Yui, 
ſhe is not deſcended from the ancient Curtiuss, Caius, 
nor Scipio's of Rome, nor from the more modem 
Colonna's, nor Urſin?'s ; nor from the Moncada's, and 
 Regueſens's of Catalonia; nor from the Rebills! 
and Villanova's of Valencia; nor from the Palgſut 
Nucas, Nocabertis, Corellas, Lunas, Alagones, U 
reas, Foze's, or Gurrea's of Arragon ; nor from ti 
Gerda's, Manriquez's, Mendoza s, and Guſman d 
Caſtik ; nor from the Alencaftro's, Palla's, and i 
 nezes of Portugal; but ſhe derives her Great Gr 
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nal from the Family of Toheſo in La Mancha, a 


Race, which tho' it be modern, is ſufficient to give 
Ja noble Beginning to the moſt illuſtrious Progenies 
Jof ſucceeding Ages, And let no Man preſume to 
FE contradict me in this, unleſs it be upon theſe Condi- 
E tions, which Zerbin fix'd at the Foot of Oylundo's 


Armour, 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's Fury face. 


I draw my Pedigree from the Cachopines of Lare- 


2 reply'd Vivaldo, yet I dare not make any Com- 


E pariſons with the Toboſe's of La Mancha; tho to 


Leal ſincerely with you, *tis a Family I never heard 


G of till this Moment. *Tis ſtrange, ſaid Don Ulis 


cle, you ſhou'd never have heard "of it before. 


All the reſt of the Company gave great Attention 


to this Diſcourſe ; and even the very Goat-herds and 


{Shepherds were now fully convinc'd that Don O- 
les Brains were turn'd topſy-turvy. But Sanchz 
Pang believ'd every Word that dropp'd from bis 


Maſter's Mouth to be Truth, as having known bim, FY 


from his Cradle, to be a Man of Sincerity. Yet 
that which ſomewhat ſtagger'd his Faith, was this 
Story of Dulcinea of Toboſs ; for he was ſure he had 
never heard before of any ſuch Princeſs, nur even cf 
tie Name, tho? he liv'd hard by 700%. 

As they went on thus diſcourſing, they favs, upon 
the hollow Road between the neighbour! ing Mou m- 
tans, about twenty Shepherds more, all accouter' 
in black Skins with Garlands on their Heads, which, 
they afterwards perceiv'd, were all of Y ew or 
preis; fix of em carry'd a Bier cover'd with fe- 

veral forts of Boughs and Flowers: Which one of 
the Goat-herds Sony Thoſe are they, 'cry'd he, 
lat are carrying poor Chryſaſtame to his Grave; 

and 
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and *twas in yonder Bottom that he gave Charge they 
fhould bury his Corps. This made 'em all doub!: 
their Pace, that they might get thither in Time; and 
ſo they arriv'd juſt as the Bearers had ſet down the 
Bier upon the Ground, and four of them had begun 
to open the Ground with their Spades, juſt at the 
Foot of a Rock. They all faluted each other cour. * 
teoully, and condol'd their mutual Loſs; and then 
Don Quixote, with thoſe who came with him, went 
to view the Bier; where they ſaw the dead Body of 
a young Man in Shepherd's Weeds all ſtrew'd over 
with Flowers. The Deceas'd ſeem'd to be about 
thirty Years old; and, dead as he was, *twas eaſih 
percciv*d that both his Face and Shape were extract. 
dinary handſome. Within the Bier were ſome feu 
Books and ſeveral Papers, fome open, and the reſt 
folded up. This doleful Object fo ſtrangely fill' all 
che Company with Sadneſs, that not only the Be. 
holders, but alſo the Grave-makers, and all the 
mourning Shepherds remain'd a long Time ſilent; 
till at laſt one of the Bearers, addreſſing himſelf to 
one of the reſt, Look, Ambroſe, cry'd he, whether 
his be the Place which CHryſoſlame meant, ſince you 
= muſt needs have his Will fo punQually perform'd? 
This is the very Place, anſwer'd the other: TT hereit 
was that my unhappy Friend many times told re 
| the fad Story of his cruel Fortune; there it was that 
he firſt ſaw that mortal Enemy of Mankind ; there 
# was that he made the firſt Diſcovery of his Puff 
on, no lefs innocent than violent; there it was that 
the relentleſs Marcella laſt deny'd, ſhunn'd him, and 
drove him to that Extremity of Sorrow and Deſpait 
that haſten'd the ſad Cataſtrophe of his tragical and 
miſerable Life; and there it was, that, in Token of 
d many Misfortunes, Le defir'd to be committed to 
- the Bowels of eternal Oblivion. 


Then 
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Then addrefling himſelf to Don Quixote and the 
reſt of the Travellers, This Body, Gentlemen, ſaid 
be, which here you now behold, was once enliven'd 
by a Soul which Heaven had enrich'd with the great- 
Jeſt Part of its moſt valuable Graces, This is the 
Body of that CHryſaſtome who. was unrivall'd in Wit, 
matchleſs in Courteouſneſs, incomparable in Grace- 
E fulneſs, a Phoenix in Friendſhip, generous and mag- 
E nificent without Oftentation, prudent and grave 
E without Pride, modeſt without AﬀeCtation, pleaſing 
and complaiſant without Meanneſs: In a Word, the 
E firſt in every efteemable Qualification, and ſecond to 
none in Misfortune : He lov'd well, and was hated ; 
he ador'd, and was diſdain'd; he begg'd Pity of Cru- 
ay it ſelf; he ſtrove to move obdurate Marble; 
E purſu'd the Wind; made his Moans to ſolitary De- 
arts; was conſtant to Ingratitude ; and for the Re- 
compenſe of his Fidelity, became a Prey to Death in 
dhe Flower of his Age, thro' the Barbarity of a Shep- 
E herdefs, whom he ſtrove to immortalize by his Verſe; 
Es theſe Papers. which are here depoſited might teſti- 
y, had he not commanded me to ſaerifice em to the 
Flames, at the ſame time that his Body was com- 
mitted to the Earth. 

Shou'd you do ſo, cry'd Vivaldo, you wou'd ap- 
pear more cruel to em than their exaſperated unhap- 


that py Parent. Conſider, Sir, 'tis not conſiſtent with 
dete Dicretion, nor even with Juſtice, ſo nicely to per- 
iſi- WT form the Requeſt of the Dead, when *tis repugnant 
that eo Reaſon. Augu/tus Ceſar himſelf wou'd have 
and orfeited his Title to Wiſdom, had he permitted that 
pail to have been effected which the divine Virgil had or- 
and i er'd by his Will. Therefore, Sir, now that you 
nof eeſign your Friend's Body to the Grave, do not hur- 


ly thus the noble and only Remains of that dear un- 
happy Man to a worſe Fate, the Death of Oblivion. 
What, tho? he has doom'd em to periſh in the * 
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of his Reſentment, you ought not indiſcreetly to be 
their Executioner'; but rather reprieve and redeem 
'em from eternal Silence, that they may live, and, 
flying thro' the World, tranſmit to all Ages the di- 
mal Story of your Friend's Virtue and Marcell," 
Ingratitude, as a Warning to others, that they may 
avoid ſuch tempting Snares and inchanting Deſtrud. 
ons; for not only to me, but to all here preſent i 
well known the Hiſtory of your enamour'd and defy. 
rate Friend : We are no Strangers to the Friendſhip 
that was between you, as alſo to Marcella's Cruelty 
which occaſion'd his Death. Laſt Night being in- 
form'd that he was to be buried here to-day, mov 
not ſo much by Curiolity as Pity, we are come to 
behold with our Eyes that which gave us fo much 
Trouble to hear. Therefore, in the Name of 4! 
the Company, like me, deeply affected with a Senſ: 
of Cbhryſaſtomé's extraordinary Merit, and his unhap- 
py Fate, and deſirous to prevent ſuch deplorable Dif 
aſters for the future, I beg that you will permit me 
to ſave ſome of theſe Papers, whatever you reſolve to 
do with the reſt. And fo, without expecting an 
Anſwer, he ſtretch'd out his Arm, and took out 
thoſe Papers which lay next to his Hand. Well, Si, 
ſaid Ambroſe, you have found a Way to make me ſab- 
mit, and you may keep thoſe Papers; but for the 
reſt, nothing ſhalt make me alter my Refolution o 
burning.'*'em. Vivallls ſaid no more; but being im. 
patient to ſee what thoſe Papers were, which he had 
reſcued from the Flames, he open'd one of em in- 
mediately and read the Title of it, which was, 7" 
Defpairins Lover. That, faid Ambroſe, was the lat 
Piece my dear Friend ever wrote ; and therefore; tl 
you may all hear to what a fad Condition his unhap- 
py Paſſion had reduc'd him, read it aloud, I beſeech 
you, Sir, while the Grave is making. With all a 
Heart, reply'd Yiualda : And fo the Company, hau. 


ing 


. 


U 


Ine the ſame Deſire, preſently gather'd round about 
Pim, and he read the following Lines. 
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unexpected Matters. 


The DESPAIRING LOVER. 


Lp Tyrant of my Heart, 


Attend, and hear thy Slave impart 


The matchleſs Story of his Pain. 
Er vain I labour to conceal 
bat my extorted Groans reveal; 
I lo can be rack'd, and not complain! 


Bat ch 1 who duly can expreſs 

y Cruelty, and my Diſtreſs? 
WV human Art, no human Tongue. 
Then Fiends aſſiſt, and Rage infuſe ! 
Ef raving Fury be my Muſe, 


And Hell inſpire the diſmal Song . 


WE Owls, Ravens, Terrors of the Night, 
MVelves, Monſters, Fiends, with dire Affrights 


Join your dread Accents to my Mans! 


Join, howling Winds, your ſullen Noiſe ; 
Thou, grumbling Thunder, join thy Voice; 


Mad Seas, your Roar, and Hell, thy Groans. 


The fill I moan in dreary Caves, 
To deſart Rocks, and ſilent Graves, 


B 


7 


My hud Complaints ſpall wander far ; 
In by the Winds they ſhall ſurvive, 

' putying Ecchoes kept alive, 

nd fill the World with my Deſpair. 


\ 


ate Shepherd's Verſes, and other 
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Love's deadly Cure is fierce Diſdain, 
Diſtracting Fear a dreadful Pain, 
And Feahuſy a matchleſs Moe; 
Abſence is Death, yet while it kills, 
T live with all theſe mortals Ils, 
Scorn'd, jealous, loath'd, and abſent too. 


No Dawn of Hope &er chear'd my Heart, 
Nt pitying Ray &er ſoothd my Smart, 
All, all the Sweets of Life are gone; 
Then come Deſtair, and frantick Rage, 
With inſtant Fate my Pain aſſwage, 
And end a thouſand Deaths by one. 


But evn in Death let Live be crown'd, 
My fair Deſtructian guiltleſs found, 
And I be thought with Juſtice ſcorn'd : 
Thus let me fall unlovd, unbleſs'd, 
With all my Load of Ii oes oppreſs d, 
And even too wretched to be mourn'd. 


O ! thou, by wheiſe deſtruitive Hate, 
Fm hurry'd to this doleful Fate, 
When I'm no mire, thy Pity ſpare 
I dreadthy Tears; oh ſpare em then 
But oh! I rave, I was too vain, 
My Death can never cot a Tear, 


Termented Souls, on you I call, 
Mar one more wretched than you all; 
Come howl as in redaubled Flames. 
Attend me to th'eternal Night, 
No other Dirge, or Fun'ral Rite, 
A paar deſpairing Lover claims. 
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And thou my Song, fad Child of Moe, 
hen Life is gone, and I'm below, 
Her thy laſt Parent ag to grieve, 
Iii Life and thee my Moes increaſe, 
aud ſhou'd they not by dying ceaſe, 
Hill has no Pain like theſe J leave, 


© Theſe Verſes were well approv'd by all the Com- 
Erany ; only Vivaldo obſerv'd, that the Jealouſies and 
Fears of which the Shepherd complain'd, did not very 
Ewell agree with what he had heard of Marcella's un- 
Eſotted Modeſty and Reſervedneſs. But Ambroſe, 
Who had been always privy to the moſt ſecret 
Thoughts of his Friend, inform'd him, that the un- 
happy Chry/o/tome wrote thoſe Verſes when he had 
Etorn himſelf from his ador'd Miſtreſs, to try whether 
Abſence, the common Cure of Love, would relieve 
bim, and mitigate his Pain. And as every thin 
eiſturbs an abſent.-Lover, and nothing is more uſual 
than for him to torment himſelf with a thouſand 
Chimeras of his own Brain, ſo did Chry/o/tome per- 
plex himſelf with Jealouſies and Suſpicions, which 
Bad no Ground but in his diſtracted Imagination; 
land therefore whatever he faid in thoſe uneaſy Cir- 
cumſtances, could never affect, or in the leaſt pre- 
gudice Marcella's virtuous Character, upon whom, 
letting aſide her Cruelty, and her diſdainful Haugh- 
tines, Envy itſelf cou'd never fix the leaſt Reproach. 
waldo being thus convinc'd, they were going to 
read another Paper, when they were unexpectedly 
prevented by a kind -of Apparition that offer'd itfelf 
to their View, Twas Marcella herſelf, who ap- 
ard at the Top of the Rock, at the Foot of which 
they were digging the Grave; but ſo beautiful, that 
ame ſeem'd rather to have leſſen'd than to have 
lapnify'd her Charms: "Thoſe who had never ſeen 


her 
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her before, gaz d on her with ſilent Wonder and De- 
light; nay, thoſe who us'd to ſee her every Day ſeemd i 
no leſs loſt in Admiration than the reſt. But ſcarce 
had Ambroſe ſpy'd her, when, with Anger and In-. 
dignation in his Heart, he cry'd out, What mal} 
thou there, thou fierce, thou cruel Baſiliſk of theſs 
Mountains? Com'ſt thou to fees whether the Wound; 
of this murder'd W retch will bleed afrefhat thy Pre- 
fence ? or com'ſt thou thus mounted aloft, to glor 
in the fatal Effects of thy native Inhumanity, lil: 
another Nero at the Sight of flaming Rome? or is it 
to trample on this unfortunate Corps, as Tarquin'z 
ungrateful Daughter did her Father's ? Tell us quick) 
why thou com'ſt, and what thou yet deſireſt? fx 
fince know that Chry#/tome's whole Study was to 
ſerve and pleaſe thee while he liv'd, Pm willing to 
diſpoſe all his Friends to pay thee the like Obedience 
now he's dead. I come not here to any of thoſe un- 
grateful Ends, Ambroſe, reply'd Marcella; but only 

to clear my Innocence, and ſhew the Injuſtice of 21! 
thoſe who lay their Misfortunes and Chry/7/om:s 
Death to My Charge: Therefore I jntreat you al! 
who are here at this Time to hear me a little, for | 
ſhall not need to uſe many Words to convince Peo- WW: 
ple of Senſe of an evident Truth. Heav'n, you're i 
pleas'd to fay, has made me beautiful, and that to WW! 
ſuch a Degree, that you are forc'd, nay, as it were BW! 
compelPd to love me, in ſpite of your Endeavou's WW) 
to the contrary ; and for the fake of that Love, you Wha 
fay I ought to love You again. Now, tho' I an WW! 
ſenſible, that whatever is beautiful is lovely, I can- 
not conceive, that what is lov'd for being handſome, 
ſnhou'd be bound to love that by which 't's lov'd, 
meerly becauſe *tis lov'd. He that loves a beautiful 
Object may happen to be ugly; and as what is ug 
ly deſerves not to be lov'd, it would be ridiculous te 


fay, I love you becauſe you are handſome, and oy 
are 
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ore you muſt love me again tho' I am ugly. But 
F.ppoſe two Perſons of different Sexes are equally 
$.1ndfome, it does not follow, that their Deſires 
Would be alike and reciprocal ; for all Beauties do 
Pot kindle Love; ſome only recreate the Sight, and 
Never reach, nor captivate the Heart. Alas! ſhould 
hatever is beautiful beget Love, and enſlave the 
\lind, Mankind's Deſires would ever run confus'd 
End wandering, without being able to fix their de- 
terminate Choice: For as there is an infinite Num- 
per of beautiful Objects, the Deſires would conſe- 
lently be alſo infinite; whereas, on the contrary, 
have heard, that true Love is ſtill confin'd to one, 
Ind voluntary and unforc'd. This being granted, 
hy would you have me force my Inclinations for 
no other Reaſon but that you ſay you love me:? 
Tell me, I beſeech you, had Heaven form'd me as 
Iugly as it has made me beautiful, could I juſtly com- 
plain of You for not loving me? Pray conſider alſo, 
that I do not poſſeſs thoſe Charms by Choice; ſuch 
a they are, they were freely beſtow'd on me by 
Heaven: And as the Viper is not to be blam'd for 
the Poiſon with which ſhe kills, ſeeing *rwas aſ⸗ 
ſgn'd her by Nature; fo I ought not to be cenſur'd 
tor that Beauty which I derive from the fame Cauls : 
For Beauty in a virtuous Woman is but like a diſtant 


were Flame, or a ſharp-edg'd Sword, and only burns and 
eus Wh wounds thoſe who approach too near it Honour 
vou and Virtue are the Ornaments of the Soul, and that 


| am body that's deſtitute of 'em cannot be efteem'd 
can- beautiful, tho' it be naturally ſo, If then Honour 
ome, e one of thoſe Endowments which moſt adorn the 
ov'd body, why ſhould ſhe that's belov'd for her Beauty, 
utiful WW expoſe herſelf to the Lots of it, meerly to gratify 
5 U2- be looſe Deſires of one, who for his own ſelfiſh Ends 
us te ics all the Means imaginable to make her loſe it? 


hat I was born free, and that I might continue fo, I re- 
are 


tir'd 
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tir'd to theſe ſolitary Hills and Plains, where Trex 
are my Companions, and clear Fountains my Look. 
ing-glaſſes. With the Trees and with the Water 
I communicate my Thoughts, and my. Beauty, | 
am a diſtant Flame, and a Sword far off: Those 
whom TI have attracted with my Sight, I have un. 
deceiv'd with my Words; and if Hope be the Foo 
of Deſire, as I never gave any Encouragement ty 
Chry/o/teme, nor to any other, it may well be ſaid, 
*twas rather his own Obſtinacy than my Cruelty that 
ſhorten'd his Life. If you tell me that his Intentions 
were honeſt, and therefore ought to have been com- 
ply'd with; I anſwer, that when, at the very Place 
where his Grave is making, he diſcover'd his Paſſion, 
J told him, I was refolv'd to live and die ſingle, ani 
that the Earth alone ſhould reap the Fruit of my Re- 
ſervedneſs, and enjoy the Spoils of my Beauty; and 
if, after all the Admonitions I gave him, he would 
perſiſt in his obſtinate Purſuit, and fail againſt the 
Wind, what Wonder is't he ſhould periſh in the 
Waves of his Indiſcretion? Had I ever encourage 
him, or amus'd him with ambiguous Words, then 
F had been falſe ; and had I gratify'd his Wiſhes, | 
had ated contrary to my better Reſolves: He per- 
ſifted, tho* J had given him a due Caution, and he 
deſpair'd without being hated. Now I leave you to 
judge, whether J ought to be blam'd for his Sul. 
ferings? If I have deceiv'd any one, let him com- 
plain; if I have broke my Promiſe to any one, let 
him deſpair ; if I encourage any one, let him pre- 
ſume; if I entertain any one, let him boaſt : But 
let no Man call me Cruel nor Murderer, till I e- 
ther deceive, break my Promiſe, encourage, or en- 
tertain him. Heaven has not yet been pleas'd to 
ſhew whether *tis its Will I ſhould love by Deſtiny; 
and *tis vain to think I will ever do it by Choice: 

So let this general Caution ſerve every one of thok 


who 
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what Quality or Condition ſoever, preſume to {. 
low the fair Marcella, under the Penalty of incur. 
ring my furious Diſpleaſure. She has made it appexr 
by undeniable Reaſons, that ſhe was not guilty 9 
Cbryſiſtamè's Death; and has poſitively declar'd ly 
firm Reſolution never to condeſcend to the Deſire a 
any of her Admirers : For which Reaſon, inſt 
of being importun'd and perſecuted, ſhe ought u 
be eſteem'd and honour'd by all good Men, as being 
perhaps the only Woman in the World that ere 
liv'd with ſuch a virtuous Reſervedneſs. Now, 
whether it were that Don Prxote*s Threats terrif;'t 
the amorous Shepherds, or that Ambroſe's Perſuaſion 
prevail'd with 'em to ſtay and fee their Friend in- 
terr'd, none of the Shepherds left the Place, till tle 
Grave being made, and the Papers burnt, the Body 
was depoſited into the Boſom of the Earth, nt 
without many Tears from all the Aſſiſtants. Th 
cover'd the Grave with a great Stone till a Mo 
nument was made, which Ambroſe ſaid he deſign 
to have ſet up there, with the following Epitaph up 
On it. 


CuRYSOSTOMES EPITAP II 


E RE of a wretched Swain 
The frozen Body's laid, 
KilPd by the cold Diſda in 
Of an ungrateful Maid. 
Fre firſt Love's Pow'r he try'd, 
Here firſt his Pains expreſs'd ; 
Here fir/t he was deny'd, 
Here firſt he choſe to reft. 
You who the Shepherd mourn, 
From coy Marcella fly; 
Who Chryſoſtome cod ſcorn, 
May all Mankind deſtrey. 


\ 
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The Shepherds ſtrew'd the Grave with many 


WF lowers and Boughs; and every one having con- 

ol'd-a while with his Friend Ambroſe, they took their 
Leave of him, and departed. FYivaldo and his Com- 
anion did the like; as did alſo Don Go who 
Ns not a Perſon to forget himſelf on ſuch Occaſi- 
as: He likewiſe bid Adieu to the kind Goat-herds, 
that had entertain'd him, and to the two Travellers who 
defir'd him to go with 'em to Seville, aſſuring him 
there was no Place in the World more fertile in Ad- 
ventures, every Street and every Corner there pro- 
Kucing ſome. Don Quixote return'd them Thanks 
or their kind Information; but told 'em he neither 
would, nor ought to go to Seville, till he had clear'd 
ll! thoſe Mountains of the Thieves and Robbers 
hich he heard very much infeſted all thoſe Parts. 
[hereupon the Travellers, being unwilling to di- 
ert him from ſo good a Deſign, took their Leaves 
of him once more, and purſu'd their Journey, ſuf- 
Fciently ſupply'd with Matter to diſcourſe on from 
the Story of Marcella and Chryſo/tome, and Don 
Quixote's Follies. As for him, he reſolv'd to find 
out the Shepherdeſs Marcella, if poſſible, to offer 
her his Service to protect her to the utmoſt of his 
Power: But he happen'd to be croſy'd in his Deligns, 
þ5 you ſhall hear in the Sequel of this true Hiſtory ; 
or here ends the ſecond Book. | 
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Giving an Account of Don Quixote*s unſorti: 
nate Rencounter with certain bloody-mindts 
and wicked Yangueſian * Carriers. 


HE Sage Cid Hamet Benengel: relate! 

77 that when Don Quixote had taken 

Leave of all thoſe that were at Ch. 
Ty /o/iome's Funeral, he and his Squis 
EZ went after Marcella into the Wool; 
and having rang'd it above two Hours without bell 
able to find her, they came at laſt to a Meadow 
whoſe ſpringing Green, water'd with a delightful" 


Carriers of the Kingdom of Galicia, commonh þ 
call d. f 
all 


3 
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nd refreſhing Rivulet, invited, or rather pleaſingly 
"red 'em to alight and give way to the Heat of the 
Day, which began to be very violent: So leaving 
he Aſs and Rozinante to graze at large, they ran- 
ck'd the Wallet; and without Ceremony the Maſ- 
rand the Man fell to, and fed lovingly on what 
ey found. Now Sancho had not taken care to tie 
p Rozinante, knowing him to be a Horſe of that 
Bobricty and Chaſtity, that all the Mares in the Paſ- 
res of Cordova could not have rais'd him to attempt 
n indecent thing. But either Fortune, or the De- 
l, who ſeldom fleeps, ſo order'd it, that a good 
lumber of Galician Mares, belonging to ſome Yan- 
fan Carriers, were then feeding in the fame Val- 
y, it being the Cuſtom of thoſe Men, about the 
teſt time of the Day, to ſtop wherever they meet 
ith Graſs and Water to refreſh their Cattle: Nor 
þuld they have found a fitter Place than that where 
bon Quixote was. Rozinante, as I ſaid before, was 
te and modeſt ; however, he was Fleſh and Blood; 
that as ſoon as he had ſmelt the Mares, forſaking 
natural Gravity and Reſerv'dneſs, without afking 
5 Maſter's Leave, away he trots it briſkly to make 
ſenſible of his little Neceſſities : But they, who 
ſeems had more mind to feed than to be merry, 
ev'd their Gallant fo rudely with their Heels and 
eth, that in a Trice they broke his Girts and 


taken ew down his Saddle, and left him diſrob'd of all 
Cl WS Equipage. And for an Addition to his Miſery, 
Squire r Carriers perceiving the Violence that was offer'd 
700d; their Mares, flew to their Relief with Poles and 


tk-ſtaves, and ſo belabour'd poor Rozinante that he 
n ſunk to the Ground under the Weight of their 
merciful Blows. 

Don Quixote and Sancho, perceiving at a Diſtance 
ll Uſage of Rozinante, ran with all Speed to his 
cue; and as they came near the Place, panting, 


. I. 8 and 
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and almoſt out of Breath, Friend Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote, I perceive theſe are no Knights, but only 
a Pack of Scoundrels and Fellows of the lowef 
Rank; 1 ſay it, becauſe thus thou may'ſt lawfully 
help me to revenge the Injury they have done Rey 
nante before our Faces. What a Devil d'ye talk d 
Revenge, quoth Sancho? We are like to revenge 
our ſelves finely! You fee they are above twenty, 
and we are but two; nay, perhaps but one and x 
half. I alone am worth a hundred, reply'd Dan 
Quixote; then, without any more Words, he dier 
his Sword, and flew upon the Tangucſians. San. 
cho, encourag'd by his Maſter's Example, did the 
like; and with the firſt Blow which Don Yu 
gave one of em, he cut thro” his leathern Double, 
and gave him a deep Slaſh in the Shoulder, Tl 
Yanguefians, feeing themſelves thus rudely handleg 
betook themſelves to their Leavers and Pack-ſtaves 
and then All at once ſurrounding the valiant Knight 
and his truſty Squire, they charg'd 'em and laid on 
with great Fury. At the ſecond Round, down tie 
ſettled poor Sancho, and then Don Quixote bimkel 
who, as Chance would have it, fell at the Feet d 
Rozinante, that had not yet recover'd his Legs; ne! 
ther could the Knight's Courage nor his Skill aval 
againſt the Fury of a Number of ruſtical Fellon 
arm'd with Pack-ſtaves. The Yangueſcans featil 
the ill Conſequences of the Miſchief they had cont 
made all the Haſte they could to be gone, Icavin 
our two Adventurers in a woful Condition. Th 
firſt that came to himſelf was Sancho Panga, wil 
finding himſelf near his Maſter, call'd to him th 
with a weak and doleful Voice; Ah Maſter | Mal 
ter”! Sir, Sir Knight! What's the Matter, Fri 
Sancho? aſk'd the Knight, in the ſame feeble a 
lamenting Tone. I could wiſh, reply'd Sanchs, f 
your Worſhip would help me to two good Drug 
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"Man, a harmleſs quiet Fellow, d'ye ſee ; I can mike 
Shift to paſs by an Injury as well as any Man, as hx 
ving a Wife to maintain, and Children to bring uy: 
And therefore pray take this from me by the way of 
Advice, (for I' not offer to command my Mafter 
that J will not in any wiſe draw my Sword neither 

againſt Knight nor Clown, not I. T freely forvin 
all Mankind, high and low, rich and poor, Loc 
and Beggars, whatever Wrongs they ever did at 
may do me, without the leaſt Exception; Sanch 
(ſaid his Maſter, hearing this) I heartily wiſh I had 
Breath enough to anſwer thee effectually, or that the 

Pain which I feel in one of my ſhort Ribs woul 

leave me but for ſo long as might ſerve to convine 
thee of thy Error. Come, ſuppoſe, thou fil 

Wretch, that the Gale of Fortune, which has hi 
therto been ſo contrary to us, ſhould at laſt turn fe 
vourable, ſwelling the Sails of our Deſires, ſo that 
we might with as much Security as Eaſe arrive at 

ſome of thoſe Iflands -which I have promis'd thee; 
what would become of thee, if, after 1 had con- 

- quer'd one of 'em, I were to make thee Lord of it! 

Thou wouldſt certainly be found not duly quality 
for that Dignity, as having abjur'd all Knightnox 

all Thoughts of Honour, and all Intention to n 
venge Injuries, and defend thy own Dominions, Fa 
thou muſt underſtand, that in Kingdoms and f 
vinces newly conquer'd, the Hearts and Minds e 
the Inhabitants are never ſo thoroughly ſubdu'd, d 
wedded to the Intereſts of their new Sovereign, bo 
that there is reaſon to fear, they will endeavour 4 
raiſe ſome Commotions to change the face of Atul 

and, as Men fay, once more try their  Fortul 
Therefore 'tis neceſſary that the new Poſlciſor ta) 
not only Underſtanding to goveriy, but alſo Va 
to attack his Enemies, and defend himſclt on 

Occaſions. I would I had had that Underſtandn 


* 
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nd Valour you talk of, quoth Sancho; but now, 
ir, I muſt be free to tell you, I have more nced of 
Surgeon, than of a Preacher. Pray try whether 
ou can riſe, and we'll help Rozinante, tho' he does 
at deſerve it; for he's the chief Cauſe of all this 
geting. For my Part, J could never have believ'd 
te like of him before, for I always took him for as 
haſte and ſober a Perſon as my ſelf, In ſhort, 'tis 
true Saying, that a Man muſt eat a Peck of Salt 


leres nothing ſure in this Norld For, who would 
ave thought, after the dreadful Slaſhes you gave to 
hat Knight-Errant, ſuch a terrible Shower of Baſti- 
does would ſo ſoon have fallen upon our Shoulders? 
s for thine, reply'd Don Quixote, I doubt they are 
xd to endure ſuch fort of Showers ; but mine, that 
ere nurs'd in ſoft Linnen, will moſt certainly be 
ger ſenſible of this Misfortune ; and were it not 
at I imagine, (but why do I ſay imagine?) were it 
pt that I am poſitively ſure that all theſe Inconve- 
encies are inſeparable from the Profeſſion of Chi- 
ulry, I wou'd*abandon my ſelf to Grief, and die of 
er Deſpair on this very ſpot. I beſeech you, Sir, 
oth Sancho, fince theſe Rubs are the Vails of your 


rd, unleſs God of his infinite Mercy aſſiſt us. 


Wards and Misfortunes: But on the other fide, 
may at any time ſuddenly become Kings and 
perors, as Experience has demonſtrated in many 
nights, of whoſe Hiſtories I have a perfect Know- 


G 3 ſelves 


ith his Friend, before he knows him; and I find 


rade of Knighthood, tell me whether they uſe to 
me often, or whether we may look for em at ſet * 
mes: For, I fancy, if we meet but with two ſuch 
arveſts more, we ſhall never be able to reap the 


now, Friend Sancho, return'd Don Quixote, that 
e Life of Knights-Errant is ſubject to a thouſand - 


4 


fe. And J could tell thee now (would my Pain 
er me) of ſome of em who have rais'd them-- 
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ſelves to thoſe high Dignities only by the Val 
of their Arm; and thoſe very Knights, both bes 
and after their Advancement, were involv'd in mi 
Calamities : For, the valorous Amadis de Gaul fy 
himſelf in the Power of his mortal Enemy Archeln 
the Inchanter, of whom *tis credibly reported, that 
when he held him Priſoner, he gave him above two! 
| Hundred Stripes with his Horſe-Bridle, after he had 
ty'd him to a Pillar in the Court-yard of his Houſe 
There is alſo a ſecret Author of no little Credit g- 
lates, That the Knight of the Sun being taken in: 
Trap in a certain Caſtle, was hurry'd to a dey 
Dungeon, where, after they had bound him Hand 
and Foot, they forcibly gave him a Clyſter of Snoy- 
water and Sand, which would probably have coſt him 
his Life, had he not been aſſiſted in that Diſtreß by 
a wiſe Magician, his particular Friend. Thus I my 
well bear my Misfortune patiently, fince thoſe whic 
ſo many greater Perſons have endur'd may be faidt 
outdo it: For, I would have thee to know, th: 
thoſe Wounds that are given with the Inſtrumen! 
and Tools which a Man happens to have in his Hand 
do not really diſgrace the Perſon ſtruck, We ma 
it expreſly in the Laws of Duels, That if a Se 
maker frites another Man with his Laft which! 
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held in his Hand, tho it be of Waod, as a Cucgd ii 
vet the Party who was frucht with it ſhall not be ſay” 
to have been cudgelld. I tell thee this, that ti D 
may'ſt not think we are in the leaſt diſnonour be 
tho”” we have been horribly beaten;in this Ren R 
counter; for the Weapons which thoſe Men ugs 


were but the Inſtruments of their Profeſſion, and 
one of em, as I very well remember, had eich 
Tuck, or Sword, or Dagger. They gave me 
Leiſure, quoth Sancho, to examine things ſo nation 
ly ; for J had no ſooner laid my Hand on my rr 
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ub , but they croſs'd my Shoulders with fuch a 
wooden Bleſſing, as ſettl'd me on the Ground with- 
out Senſe or Motion,“ where you ſee me lie, and 
ere 1 don't trouble my Head whether it be a Diſ- 
1 WK grace to be mawl'd with Cudgels or with Pack- 


+ WY faves : Let 'em be what they will, I am only vexd 


ss feel them ſo heavy on my Shoulders, where I am 
(afraid they are imprinted as deep as they are in my 
BE Mind. For all this, reply'd Don Quixote, I muſt 


+ ro. inform thee, Friend Sancho, that there is no Re- 
membrance which Time will not deface, nor no 


Pain to which Death will not put a Period, Thank 
you for nothing, quoth Sancho What worſe can 
befal us, than to have only Death to truſt to? Were 


1 our Affliction to be cur'd with a Plaiſter or two, a 
Man might have ſome Patience; but, for ought I 
be, all the Salves in an Hoſpital won't ſet us on our 


beſt Legs again. 
Don Quixote; take Courage, and make a Virtue of 
Neceſſity ; for *tis what I am refolv'd to do. Let's 
ke how it fares with Rozimante ; for if I am not 


dufferer in this Adventure. No wonder at that, 


woch Sancho, ſeeing he's a Knight-Errant too; I 
„nber wonder, how my Afs has eſcap'd fo well, 
edt while we have far'd fo ill. In our Diſaſters, re- 
le ſo 


turn'd Don Purxote, Fortune leaves always ſome 
I fay it, Sancho, 


Door open to come at a Remedy. 
becauſe that little Beaſt may now ſupply the want of 


| Net Rezinante, to carry me to ſome Caſtle, where! may 
en et cur'd of my Wounds, Nor do I eſteem this kind 
nd Tizona: The Romantic Name of the Saword, which 
| et: Spaniſh Genera! Roderick Diaz de Bivar uſed againſt 
me e Moors. Titio Lat. for @ Firebrand (from awhence 


Tifon in French) and thence Tizona in Spaniſh; and 
ate not) Rinald of Montaubaris Whinyard 
call Flamberge. | | 


G 4 of 


Come, no more of this, cry'd 


miſtaken, the poor Creature has not been the leaſt 
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of Riding diſhonourable, for I remember, that ths 
good old Silenus, Tutor and Governor to the Jovul 
God of Wine, rode very fairly on a goodly Ag, 
when he made his Entry into the City with a hun— 
dred Gates. Ay, quoth Sancho, *twill do well 
enough, cou'd you ride as fairly on your Af, as he 
did on his; but there's a deal of Difference between 
Riding and mr Fog croſs the Pannel like a pack of 
Rubbiſh. The Wounds which are receiv'd in Com- 
bat, faid Don Dane, rather add to our Honour, 
than deprive us of it; therefore, good Sancho, trou- 
ble me with no more Replies, but, as I ſaid, ende- 
vour to get up, and lay me as thou pleaſeſt upon thy 
Ass, that we may leave this Place ere Night {tal 
upon us. But, Sir, cry'd Sancho, J have heard you 
fay, that 'tis a common thing among you Knights- 
Errant to ſleep in Fields and Deſarts the beſt part of 
the Year, and that you look upon it to be a very 
happy kind of Life. That is to ſay, reply'd Don 
Quixote, when we can do no better, or when we are 
in Love; and this is ſo true, that there have been 
Knights who have dwelt on Rocks, expos'd to the 
Sun, and other Inclemencies of the Sky, for the 
fpace of two Years, without their Lady's Know- 
ledge : One of thoſe was Amad:s, when, aſſuming 
the Name of The Lovely- Obſcure, he inhabited the 
Bare Rack, either Eight Years, or Eight Months, I 
can't now punctually tell which of the two; for | 
don't thoroughly remember that Paſſage. Let it fut- 
ſice that there he dwelt, doing Penance, for I dont 
know what Unkindneſs his Lady Oriana bad ſhew' 
him. But ſetting theſe Diſcourſes aſide, pr'ythec 
diſpatch, leſt ſome Miſchief befal thy Af, as it hu 
done Nozinante. That would be the Devil indeed, 
reply'd Sancho, and fo breathing out ſome thirty L. 
mentations, threeſcore Sighs, and a hundred and 


twenty Plagues and Poxes on thoſe that had deco 


hun 
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A him, thither, he at laſt got upon his Legs, yet not fo 
1] but that he went ſtooping, with his Body bent like a 
„ „ Bow, not being able to ſtand upright. Yet' 
in this crooked Poſture he made a ſhift to harneſs his 


ll Ak, who had not forgot to take his Share of Licen- 
he tiouſneſs that Day. After this, he help'd up Rozi- 
en nante, who, could his Tongue have expreſs'd Eis 
of Sorrows, would certainly not have been behind- hand 


* with Sancho and his Maſter. After many bitter 


u, Ob's, and ſcrew'd Faces, Sancho laid Don Quixote 


8 on the Aſs, ty'd Rozinante to its Tail, and then 


Way that he could gueſs to the high Road; to which 
he luckily came, before he had travelPd a ſhort 
League, and then he diſcover'd an Inn; which, in 
ſpite of all he could fay, Don Quixote was pleas'd to 
miſtake- for a Caſtle. Sancho ſwore bloodily *twas 
an Inn, and his Maſter was as poſitive of the con- 
trary, In ſhort, their Diſpute laſted fo long; that 
before they could decide it they reach'd the Inn-door, 
where Sancho ſtraight went in, with all his Train, 


Matter. 


— — —-— 
— 


CHAP, I. 


which be took for a Caſtle. 


1 . 
1 H E Inn-keeper, ſeeing Don Quixcte hy ing 
bis 1 quite a-thwart the Aſs, aſk'd Sancho what 
5 ald him? Sancho anſwer'd, Iwas nothing, only bis 
Th Maſter had got a Fall from the Top of a Rock to 
the Bottom, and had bruis'd his Sides a little. The 


lnn-keeper had a mo very different from the 
| „ 5 4 


leading the Aſs by the Halter, he took the neareſt 


without troubling himſelf any further about the 


What happen d to Don Quixote in the Iun 


CONVTLQIN: * 
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common ſort of Hoſteſſes, for ſhe was of a charita- 
ble Nature, and very compaſſionate of her Neigh- 
bour's Affliction; which made her immediately take 
care of Don Quixote, and call her Daughter (a cool 
handſome Girl) to ſet her helping-hand to his Cure, 
One of the Servants in the Inn was an Afturim 
Wench, a Broad-fac'd, Flat-headed, Saddle-nosd 
Dowdy ; blind of one Eye, and tother almoſt out: 
However, the Activity of her Body ſupply'd all other 
Defects. She was not above three Feet high fron 
her Heels to her Head; and her Shoulders, which 
 Tomewhat loaded her, as having too much Fleſh u- 
on 'em, made her look downwards oftner than ſhe 
could have wiſh'd. This charming Original like- 
wiſe aſſiſted the Miſtreſs and the Daughter; and with 
the latter, help'd to make the Knight's Bed, and : 
forry one it was; the Room where it ſtood was an 
old gambling Cock-loft, which by manifold Sign 
ſeem'd to have been, in the Days of Yore, a Rep 
ſitory for chopp'd Straw. Somewhat further, in: 
Corner of that Garret, a Carrier had his Lodging; 
and tho' his Bed was nothing but the Pannels and 
Coverings of his Mules, *twas much better than that 
of Don Quixote, which only conſiſted of four rougi- 
hewn Boards laid upon two uneven Trefſels, : 
Flock-bed, that, for Thinneſs, might well hart 
paſs'd for a Quilt, and was full of Knobs and Bur- 
ches, which had they not peep'd out thro' many: 
Hole, and ſhewn-themſelves to be of Wool, mitt 
well have been taken for Stones: The reſt of tht 
extraordinary Bed's Furniture was a Pair of het, 
which rather ſeem'd to be of Leather than of Line" 
Cloth, and a Coverlet whoſe every individual Thread 
you might have told, and never have miſs'd one !! 
the Tale. 2 

In this ungracious Bed was the Knight laid to ref 
his belabour'd Carcaſe, and preſetuly. the Hoſtch w 
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her Daughter anointed and plaiſter'd him all over, 
while Maritornes (for that was the Name of the A/ 
turian Wench) held the Candle. The Hoſteſs, while 
ſhe greas d him, wondering to ſee him fo bruis'd all 
over, I fancy, ſaid ſhe, thoſe Bumps look much 
more like a dry Beating than a Fall. Twas no dry 
Beating, Miſtreſs, I promiſe you, quoth Sancho, but 
the Rock had I know not how many cragged Ends 
ind Knobs, whereof every one gave my Maſter a 
Token of its Kindneſs, And by the way, forſooth, 


ch continu'd he, I beſeech you fave a little of that ſame 
5 Tow and Ointment for me too, for I don't know 
he what's the Matter with my Back, but I fancy I ftand 
te mainly in want of a little greaſing too. What, I 


ſuppoſe You fell too, quoth the Landlady. Not J, 
quoth Sancho, but the very Fright that I took to ſee 
my Maſter tumble down the Rock, has ſo wrought 
upon my Body, that I'm as fore as if I had been fad- 
ly-mawl'd. It may well be as you ſay, cry'd the 
Inn-keeper's Daughter; for I have dream'd feveral- 
& Times that I have been falling from the Jop of a 
E high Tower without ever coming to the Ground; 
| and, when I wak'd, I have found my ſelf as out of 
order, and as bruis'd, as if I had fall'n in good earneſt. 
That's een my Caſe, Miſtreſs, quoth Sanchs ; on 
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1 een almaſt as batter'd and bruis'd as my Lord Don 
T Quixote, and yet all the while be as broad awake as 
ht I am now;*. How do you call this ſame Gentleman, 
hat quoth Maritornes He's Don Quixcte de la Mancha, 


reply'd Sancho; and he is a Knight-Errant, and one 
of the primeſt and ſtouteſt that ever the Sun ſhin'd 
on. A Knight-Errant, cry'd the Wench, pray what's 
that? Heigh-day ! cry'd Sancho, does the Wench 
know no more of the World than that comes to? 
Why, a Knight-Errant is a Thing which in two 

Words you ſee well Cudgell'd, and then an Emperor, 
| 10 


il Luck would have it fo, that I ſhould find my ef 
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To Day there's not a more wretched Thing upon 
the Earth, and yet to Morrow he'll have you two 
or three Kingdoms to give away to his Squire. How 
comes it to paſs then, quoth the Landlady, that thou 
who art this Great Perſon's Squire, haſt not yet got 
thee at leaſt an Earldom ? Fair and foftly goes far, 
Teply'd Sancho. Why, we have not been a Month 
in our Gears, ſo that we have not yet encounter 
any Adventure worth the naming : Beſides, many a 
time we look for one thing, and light on another, 
But if my Lord Don Quixote happens to get well a- 
gain, and I *ſcape remaining a Cripple, Þ'11 not take 
the beſt Title in the Land for what I am ſure will 
fall to my Share. 

Here Don 2 who had liſten'd with great 
Attention to- all theſe Diſcourſes, rais'd himſelf up 
in his Bed with much ado, and taking the Hoſtels 
in a moſt obliging Manner by the Hand, Believe me, 
faid he, beautiful Lady, you may well eſteem it a 
Happineſs that you have now the Opportunity to en- 
tertain My Perſon in your Caſtle. Self- praiſe is un- 
worthy a Man of Honour, and therefore I ſhall {ay 
no more of my ſelf, but my Squire will inform you 
who Jam; only thus much let me add, That I will 
eternally preſerve your Kindneſs in the Treaſury cf 
my Remembrance, and ſtudy all Occaſions to teſitity 
my Gratitude, And IT wiſh, continu'd he, the 
Powers above had fo diſpos'd my Fate, that I were 
not already Love's devoted Slave, and captivated by 
the Charms of the diſdainful Beauty who engroſſes 
all my ſofter Thoughts; for then would. I be proud 
to ſacrifice my Liberty to this beautiful Damſel. 
The Hoſteſs, her Daughter, and the kind-hearted 
Maritornes ſtar'd on one another, quite at a Lok 
for the Meaning of this high- flown Language, which 
they underſtood full as well as if it had been Greet. 


Yet, conceiving theſe were Words of Complimca 
and 
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and Courtſhip, they look'd upon him, and admir'd 


him as a Man of another World: And fo, having 
made him ſuch Returns as. Inn-keeper's Breeding 
cou'd afford, they left him to his Reſt; only Mari- 
tarnes ſtaid to rub down Sancho, who wanted her 
Help no leſs than his Maſter. 

Now you muſt know, that the Carrier and ſhb 


given him her Word, that as ſoon as all the People 
in the Inn were in Bed, ſhe wou'd be fure to come 


Word in ſuch Caſes, ſhe was ſure to make it good, 
tho! ſhe had made the Promiſe in the midſt of a 
Wood, and without any Witneſs at all : For ſhe 
ſtood much upon her Gentility, tho' ſhe undervalu'd 


that nothing but Croſſes and Neceflity cou'd have 
made her ſtoop to it. 

Don Quixote's hard, _ ſcanty, beggarly, miſcrable 
Bed was the firſt of the four in that wretched Apart- 
ment; next to that was Sancho's Kennel, which 
conſiſted of nothing but a Bed-Mat and a Coverlet, 
that rather ſeem'd ſhorn Canvas than a Rug. Be- 


of yond theſe two Beds was that of g arrier, made, 
ly is we have ſaid, of the Pannels and FUtmiture of two 
he of the beſt of twelve. Mules which he kept, every 
re one of em goodly Beaſts, and in ſpecial good Caſe ; 
dy for he was one of the richeſt Muleteers of Arevalo, 
es as the Mooriſh Author of this Hiſtory relates, who 


makes particular mention of him, as having been 


be was ſomewhat a-kin to him. However it be, it 


ols appears, that Cid Mabomet Benengeli was a very ex- 
ch at Hiſtorian, ſince he takes Care to give us an Ac- 
eh, count of Things that ſeem ſo inconſiderable and tri- 
pt al. A laudable Example which thoſe Hiſtorians 


ſhouid 


had agreed to paſs the Night together; and ſhe had 


to him, and be at his Service, And 'tis faid of this 
| good-natur'd Thing, that whenever ſhe had paſs'd her 


her ſelf ſo far as to ſerve in an Inn; often ſaying, 


acquainted with him; nay, ſome don't ſtick to ſay, 
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ſhould follow, who uſually relate Matters fo con- 
ciſely, that we have ſcarcely a Smack of 'em, leay. 
ing the moſt eſſential Part of the Story drown'd in 
the Bottom of the Ink-horn, either through Neg. 
le, Malice, or Ignorance. A thoufand Bleffing, | 
then be given to the curious Author of Tablante of 
Ricamonte, and to that other indefatigable Sage who 
recorded the Atchievements of Count Tomillas ; for 
they have deſcrib'd even the moſt minute and trifling 
Circumſtances with a ſingular Preciſeneſs. But to re- 
turn to our Story, you muſt know, that after the 
Carrier had viſited his Mules, and given them their 
ſecond Courſe *, he laid himſelf down upon his Pan- 
nels, in Expectation of the moſt punctual Mari 
tormes's kind Viſit. By this Time Sancho, duly greasd 
and anointed, was crept into his Sty, where he Cid 
all he could to ſleep, but his aking Ribs did all they 
could to prevent him. As for the Knight, whole 
Sides were in as bad Circumſtances as his Squire's, he 
lay with both his Eyes open like a Hare. And noy 
was every Soul in the Inn gone to Bed, not any 
Light to be ſeen, except that of a Lamp which hung 
in the middle of the Gate-way. This general Tian 
quillity ſetting Don Quixote's Thoughts at work, of- 
fer'd to his Imagination one of the moſt abſurd Fol 
lies that ever crept into a diſtemper'd Brain from the 
Peruſal of romantick Whimſies. Now he fancy 
himſelf to be in a famous Caſtle, (for, as we have 
already faid, all the Inns he lodg'd in ſeem'd no {el 
than Caſtles to Him) and that the Inn-keeper's Dauz!- 
ter (conſequently Daughter to the Lord of the C 
ſtle) ſtrangely captivated with his graceful Preſence 
and Gallantry, had promis'd him the Pleaſure of be 
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* In Spain they get up in the Night to dreſs thi 
Cattle, and give em their Barley and Straw, whi 
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Embraces, as ſoon as her Father and Mother were 
gone to Reſt. This Chimera diſturb'd bim, as if it 
dad been a real Truth; fo that he began to be migh- 
cih perplex d, reflecting on the Danger to which his 
Honour was expos'd : But at laſt his Virtue over- 
came the powerful Temptation, and he firmly re- 
cod not to be guilty of the leaſt Infidelity to his 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, tho Queen Genever her 
ſelt, with her truſty Matron Quintaniona ſhould join 
e to decoy him into the alluring Snare. 

While theſe wild Imaginations work'd in his 
ir Brain, the gentle Maritornes was mindful of her 
n- WF Afignation, and with ſoft and wary Steps, bare-foot, 
. and in her Smock, with her Hair gather'd up in a 
Fuſtian Coif, ſtole into the Room, and felt about 


. &. 6 


on the Scout, was ſenſible that ſomething was com- 


Bed, fore and wrapp'd up in Plaiſters, as he was, he 
ſtretch'd out his Arms to receive his fancy'd Dam- 
ſel, and caught hold of Maritornes by the Wriſt, as 
ſhe was, with her Arms ſtretch'd, groping her Way 


ber fit down by his Bed's-fide, ſhe not daring to 
ſpeak a Word all the while. Now, as he imagin'd 
her to be the Lord of the Caſtle's Daughter, her 
Smock, which was of the coarſeſt Canvas, ſeem'd 
to him of the fineſt Holland; and the Glaſs-Beads 
about her Wriſt, precious Oriental Pearls; ber Hair, 
that was almoſt as rough as a Horſe's Mane, be took 
to be ſoft lowing Threads of bright curling Gold; 


Venifon, was to him a grateful Compound of the 


of. thoſe romantick Beauties, one of whom, as he 
remem- 


| for her beloved Carrier's Bed: But ſcarce had ſhe got 
to the Door, when Don Quixote, whoſe Ears were 


ing in; and therefore having rais'd himſelf. in his- 


to her Paramour ; he pull'd her to him, and made- 


and her Breath, that had a ſtronger Hogoe than ſtale 


moſt fragrant Perfumes of Arabia. In ſhort, flat- 
tering Imagination transform'd her into the Likeneſs 


a 
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remember'd to have read, came to pay a private Vi. 
ſit to a wounded Knight, with whom ſhe was deſpe- 
rately in Love; and the poor Gentleman's obſtinate 
Folly bad fo infatuated his outward Senſe, that his 
- Feeling and his Smell could not in the leaſt unde. 
ceive him, and he thought he had no leſs than 
a balmy Venus in his Arms, while he hugg'd a ful. 
ſome Bundle of Deformities, that would have turn'd 
any Man's Stomach but a ſharp-ſet Carrier's. There- 
fore claſping her till cloſer, with a ſoft and amorouy 
Whiſper; Oh! thou moſt lovely Temptation, 
cry'd he, Oh! that I now might but pay a warm Ac- 
knowledgment for the mighty Blefling which your 
extravagant Goodneſs would laviſh on me ; ye, 
moſt beautiful Charmer, I would give an Empire to 
- purchaſe your more defirable Embraces : But For- 
tune, Madam, Fortune, that Tyrant of my Life, 
that unrelenting Enemy to the truly Deſerving, has 
maliciouſly hurry'd and rivetted me to this Bed, 
where I lie ſo bruis'd and macerated, that, tho! 
were eager to gratify your Deſires, I ſhould at this 
dear unhappy Minute be doom'd to Impotence: 
Nay, to that unlucky Bar Fate has added a yet more 
invincible Obſtacle ; I mean my plighted Faith to the 
unrival'd Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſole Miſtreſs of my 
Wiſhes, and abſolute Sovereign of my Heart. Ohh 
did not this oppoſe my preſent Happineſs, I could re- 
ver be ſo dull and inſenſible a Knight as to loſe the 
Benefit of this extraordinary Favour which you have 
now condeſcended to offer me. * 

Poor Maritornes all this while ſweated for Feat 
and Anxiety, to; find ber ſelf thus lock'd in the 
Knight's Arms; and without eicher underſtanding 
or willing to underſtand his florid Excuſes, ſhe dl 
what ſhe could to get from-him, and ſheer off, with: 
out ſpeaking a Word, On the othef fide, the Cars 
Tier, , whoſe lewd Thoughts kept him awake, mY 
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heard his truſty Lady when ſhe firſt came in, and 
tend ever ſince to the Knight's Diſcourſe, began to 
be afraid that ſhe had made ſome other Aſſignation; 
and fo, without any more ado, he crept ſoftly ta 
Don Durxote”s Bed, where he liſten'd a while to hear 
hat would be the End of all this Talk, which he 
could not underſtand : But perceiving at laſt by the 
ſtruggling of his faithful Maritornes, that *twas none 
of her Fault, and that the Knight ſtrove to detain 
her againſt her Will, he could by no means bear his 
Familiarity 3. and therefore taking it in mighty Dud- 
geon, he up with his Fiſt, and hit the enamour'd 
Knight ſuch a ſwinging Blow on the jaws, that his 
Face was all over Blood in a Moment. And not fa- 
tisfy'd with this, he got o'top of the Knight, and 
with his ſplay Feet betrampled him, as it he had 
been trampling a Hay-mow. With that the Bed, 
whoſe Foundations were none of the beſt, ſunk un- 
der the additional Load of the Carrier, and fell with 
ſuch a Noiſe, that it wak'd the Inn-keeper, who 
preſently ſuſpects it to be one of Maritornes's nightly 
dkirmiſhesz and therefore having call'd her aloud, 
and finding that ſhe did not anſwer, he lighted a 
Lamp, and made to the Place where he heard the. 
buſtle. The Wench, who heard him coming, know- 
ing him to be of a paſſionate Nature, was ſfcar'd out 
of her Wits, and fled for Shelter to Sancho's Sty, 
where he lay Snoring to ſome Tune : There ſhe 
pige'd in, and ſlunk under the Coverlet, where ſhe 
ay ſnug, and truſs d up as round as an Egg. Preſent- 
ly her Maſter came in, in a mighty Heat: Where's 
ths damn'd Whore, cry'd he? I dare fay, this is 
one of her Pranks. By this, Sancho awak'd; and 
ling that unuſual Lump, which almoſt overlaid him, 
be took it to be the Night-Mare, and began to lay 
about him with his Fiſts, and thump'd the Wench 
Þ unmercifully, that at laſt Fleſh and Blood were 
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no longer able to bear it; and forgetting the Dan. 
ger ſhe was in, and her dear Reputation, ſhe pai 
im back his Thumps as faſt as her Fiſts could ly 
em on, and ſoon rous'd the droufy Squire out of his 
Sluggiſhneſs, whether he would or no: Who find. 
ing himſelf thus pommell'd, by he did not know 
who, he buſtled up in his Neft, and catching hol! 
of Maritornes, they began the moſt pleaſant Skir- 
miſh in the World, When the Carrier perceiving, 
by the Light of the Inn-keeper's Lamp, the diſmal 
Condition that his dear Miſtreſs was in, preſently 
took her Part; and leaving the Knight, whom te 
had more than ſufficiently mawI'd, flew at the Squire, 
and paid him confoundedly. On the other hand, 
the Inn-keeper, who took the Wench to be the 
Cauſe of all this Hurly-burly, cuff'd and kickt, 
and kick'd and cuff' d her over and over again: And 
ſo there was a ſtrange Multiplication of Fiſticuffs and 
Drubbings. The Carrier pommell'd Sancho, Sancis 
mawl'd the Wench, the Wench belabour'd tl: 
- wy and the Inn-keeper thraſh'd her again: And 
all of em laid on with ſuch Expedition, that you 
would have thought they had been afraid of loſm! 
Time. But the beſt Jeſt was, that in the Heat d 
the Fray the Lamp went out, ſo that being now in 
the Dark, they ply'd one another at a Venture; tir 
ſtruck and tore, all went to Rack, while Nails and 

Fiſts flew about without Mercy. 
There happen'd to lodge that Night in the Im 
one of the Officers belonging to that Society whic! 
they call the Old holy Brotherhood of Toleds, wiv: 
chief Office is to look after Thieves and Robbes 
Being wak'd with the heavy Buſtle, he preſent! 
jump'd out of his Bed, and with his ſhort Staff in 
one Hand, and a Tin- Box with his Commiſſion in 
in the other, he grop'd out his Way; and be13 
enter'd the Room in the dark, eryd out, I cy 
F 
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. ye all to keep the Peace: I am an Officer of the 
d holy Brotherhood. "The firſt he popp'd his Hand 
y upon happen'd to be the poor batter'd Knight, who- 
is lay upon his Back, at his full Length, without any 
6 Feeling, upon the Ruins of his Bed. The Officer, 
having caught him by the Beard, preſently cry'd 
14 out, I charge you to aid and aſſiſt me: But finding 
* he could not ſtir, tho' he grip'd him hard, he pre- 
FA ſently imagin'd him to be dead, and murder'd by 
nal the reſt in the Room. With that he bawl'd out 
th to have the Gates of the Inn ſhut. Here's a Man 
he murder'd, cry*d be; look that no body makes his 
Ire, Eſcape, Theſe Words ſtruck all the Combatants 


nd, with ſuch a Terror, that as ſoon as they reach'd their 
the Ears, they gave over, and left the Argument unde- 
ed, cided. Away ſtole the Inn-keeper to his own Room, 
\nd the Carrier to his Pannels, and the Wench to her 


Kennel; only the unfortunate Knight, and his as 
unfortunate Squire, remain'd where they lay, not 
being able to ftir ; while the Officer, having let go 
Don Quixotes Beard, went out for a Light, in or- 
der to appreheng// the ſuppos'd Murderers : But the 
Inn-kceper having wiſely put out the Lamp in the 
Gate- way, as he ſneak'd out of the Room, the Of- 
hcer was oblig'd to repair to the Kitchen-Chimney, 
where with much ado, puffing and blowing a long 
while amidſt the Embers, he at laſt made ſhift to 
get a Light. | 


* 
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ii 


A. further Account of the innumerable Hard. 
ſhips which the brave Don Quixote, and 
his worthy Squire Sancho, underwent in 
the Inn, which the Knight un!uckily took fer 
a Caſtle. 


ON Quixote, who by this Time was come to 
himſelf, began to call Sancho with the fame 
lamentable Tone as the Day before, when he had 
been beaten by the Carriers in the Meadow. Sa- 
cho, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, art thou aſleep ? art 
thou aſleep, Friend Sancho? Sleep! reply'd Sancho, 
mightily out of Humour, may Old Nick rock my 
Cradle then. Why, how the Devil ſhould I ſlecp, 
when all the Imps of Hell have been tormenting 
me to Night? Nay, thou'rt in the right, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, for either I have no Skill in theſe 
Matters, or this Caſtle is inchanted. Hear what I 
ſay to thee, but firſt ſwear thou wilt never reveal it 
till after my Death. I ſwear it, quoth Sancho, | 
am thu; cautious, ſaid Don Quixote, becaule I hate 
to take away the Reputation of any Perſon, Why, 
quoth Sancho, I tell you again, I ſwear never to 
ſpeak a Word of the Matter while you live; and! 
wiſh J may be at liberty to talk on't to Morrow. 
Why, cry'd Don Quixote] Have I done thee 6 
much Wrong, Sancho, that thou would'ſt have me 
die ſo ſoon ? Nay, 'tis not for that neither, quoth 
Sancho; but becauſe I can't abide to keep things 
long, for fear they ſhould grow mouldy. Well, let 
it be as thou pleaſeſt, ſaid Don Quixote For I dare 
truſt 0 Concerns to thy Courteſy and Affecti- 


on. In ſhort, know, that this very Night 2 
ap 
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happen'd to me one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures that 
can be imagin'd ; for the Daughter of the Lord of 
© this Caſtle came to me, who is one of the moſt en- 
gaging and moſt beautiful Damſels that ever Nature 
has been proud to boaſt of: What could I not tell 
& thee of the Charms of her Shape and Face, and the 
perfections of her Mind! What could I not add 
of other hidden Beauties, which I condemn to Si- 
E lence and Oblivion, leſt I endanger my Allegiance 
and Fidelity to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ! I will 
only tell thee, That the Heavens envying the ineſti - 
mable Happineſs which Fortune had thrown into my 
Hand; or rather, becauſe this Caſtle is inchanted, 
tit happen'd, that in the midſt of the moſt tender 
aud paſſionate Diſcourſes that paſs'd between us, the 
E prophane Hand of ſome mighty Giant, which I 
could not ſee, nor imagine whence it came, hit me 
& ſuch a dreadful Blow on the Jaws, that they are till 
embru'd with Blood; after which the diſcourteous 
Wretch, preſuming on my preſent Weakneſs, did 
ſo barbarouſly bruiſe me, that I feel my ſelf in a 
# worſe Condition now than I did Yeſterday, aſter 


| nante's Incontinency : From which I conjecture, 
chat the Treaſure of this Damſel's Beauty is guard- 
. by ſome inchanted Moor, and not reſerv'd for 
Me. | 

Nor for me neither, quoth Sancho; for I have 
been Rib-roaſted by above four Hundred Moors, who 
= have hammer'd my Bones in ſuch guiſe, that I may 
| aſely ſay, the Aſſault and Battery made on my Bo- 
dy by the Carriers Poles and Pack-ſtaves, were but 
Ticklings and Stroakings with a Feather to this *, 
But, Sir, pray tell me, d'ye call this ſuch a pleaſant 


* In the Original, were Taxis ard Cheeſe- cak s to 


Adven. 


this: Tortas y pan pintado, 


1 


the Carriers had ſo roughly handled me for R- 
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Adventure, when we are fo lamentably pounded af. 0 
ter it? And yet your Hap may well be accounted Wt 
better than mine, ſeeing you've hugg'd that fair Mai- 
den in your Arms. But I, what have I had, I pray 

ou, but the heavieſt Blows that &er fell on a poor 
Mars Shoulders? Woe's me, and the Mother that 
bore me, for I neither am, nor ever mean to be a 
Knight-Errant, and yet, of all the Miſadventures, 
the greater Part falls ſtill to my Lot. What, haſt | 
thou been beaten as well as I, ſaid Don Quixote? 
What a Plague, cry'd Sancho, ha'n't I been telling h 
you ſo all this while? Come, never let it trouble i b 
thee, Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for Ii 
immediately make the precious Balfam, that will cute 0 


thee in the twinkling of an Eye. * 

By this time the Officer, having lighted his Lamp, Ii 
came into the Room, to ſee who it was that was 
murder'd. Sanchs ſeeing him enter in his Shirt, a MW: 


Napkin wrapp'd about his Head like a Turbant, and WW 
the Lamp in his Hand, he being alfo an ugly il|- 
look'd Fellow ; Sir, quoth the Squire to his Maſter, i 
pray ſee whether this be not the inchanted Mer, Ib. 
that's come again to have t'other Bout with me. ad Y 
* try whether he has not left ſome Place unbruis'd for P 
him now to mawl as much as the reſt. It cannot be 
the Moor, reply'd Don Quixote; for Perſons inchant- 


* Left ſome Place unbruis'd, &c. The new Tant. 
tion has it, Left ſomething at the Bottom of the luk 
horn; which is indeed what Cervantes [iterally fe, 
Si ſe dexo algo en el tintero. Bat as zo Englith Kead- 
wwou'd underſtand this, and many more of the like Plus 
(without Notes at leaſt) I have thaught proper ts dt. 
wviate ſometimes from the very IFords of the Orig. 
To leave ſomething at the Bottom of the Ink-horn, 7 
to leave a Hiſtory, or any other Book imperſect. 9 
partly unwritten ; Here it alludes to the unbruis'd 4 
F vancho's Þoay. | 
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4 are to be ſeen by no body. If they don't ſuffer 
themſelves to be ſeen, quoth Sancho, at leaſt they 

ſuffer themſelves to be felt : If not, let my Carcaſe 
bear Witneſs, So might mine, cry'd Don Quixote: 
Wet this is no ſufficient Reaſon to prove, that what 
dye ſee is the inchanted Moor. | 
While they were thus arguing, the Officer ad- 
vanc'd, and wonder'd to hear two Men talk fo calm- 


cone another there: Yet finding the unfortu- 
9 nate Knight lying in the ſame deplorable Poſture as 
de ie leſt him, ftretch'd out like a Corps, bloody, 


Ebruis'd, and beplaiſter'd, and not able to ſtir him- 
if; How is't, honeſt Fellow, quoth he to the 
Champion, how do you find your ſelf? Were J 
your Fellow, reply'd Don Quixote, I would have a 
little more Manners than you have, you Blockhead, 
Jyou; is that Your way of approaching Knights-Er- 
Frant in this Country? The Officer could not bear 
Buch a Reprimand from one who made fo ſcurvy a 
Figure, and lifting up the Lamp, Oil and all, hit 
Don Quixote ſuch a Blow on the Head with it, that 
the had Reaſon to fear he had made Work for the 
Surgeon, and therefore ſtole preſently out of the 
Room, under the Protection of the Night, Well, 
Pir, quoth Sancho, d'you think now *twas the in- 
Ichanted Moor, or no? For my Part, I think he 
keeps the Treaſure you talk of for others, and re- 
rves only Kicks, Cuffs, Thumps and Knocks for 
your Worſhip'and my ſelf, I am now convinc'd, 
Eanſwer'd Don Quixote Therefore let's wave that 
Reſentment of theſe Injuries, which we might other- 
ne juſtly ſhew ; for confidering theſe Inchanters 
an make themſelves inviſible when they pleaſe, tis 
nzedleſs to think of Revenge. But, I pr'ythee riſe, 
thou can'ſt, Sancho, and defire the Governour of 
be Caſtle to ſend me ſome Oil, Salt, Wine and 
Roſemary, that I may make my healing Balfam ; 

tor 


61 
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for truly I want it extreamly, fo faſt the Blood flow 
out of the Wound which the Fantaſm gave me ju 
now. 

Sancho then got up as faſt as his aking Bong 
wou'd let him, and with much ado made ſhiſt 9 
crawl out of the Room to look for the Tnn-keeyer, 
and ſtumbling by the Way on the Officer, who ſtood 
heark'ning to know what Miſchief he had done; 
Sir, quoth he to him, for Heaven's fake, do ſo much 
as help us to a little Oil, Salt, Wine, and Roſemary, 

to make a Med'cine - for one of the beſt Knights 
Errant that e'er trod on Shoe of Leather, who lie 
onder grievouſly wounded by the inchanted Mur 
of this Inn. The Officer hearing him talk at that 
Rate, took him to be out of his Wits ; and it be- 
ginning to be Day- light, he open'd the Inn- Door, and 
told the Inn-keeper what Sancho wanted, Ihe Hoſt 
preſently provided the deſir'd Ingredients, and Sauch 
crept back with *em to his Maſter, whom he found 
holding his Head, and ſadly complaining of the Pan 
which he felt there; tho' after all, the Lamp had 
done him no more Harm than only raiſing of tw 
huge Bumps ; for that which he fancy'd to be Blood, 
was only Sweat, and the Oil of the Lamp that ha 
liquor'd his Hair and Face. 

The Knight took all the Ingredients, and having 
mix'd em together, he had 'em fet o'er the Fitg 
and there kept em boiling till he thought they weis 
enough. That done, he aſk'd for a Vial to put tis 
precious Liquor in: But there being none to be got, 
the Inn-keeper preſented him with an old earthen 
Jug, and Don Quixote was forc'd to be contents 

with that. Then he mumbled over the Pot aus 
Fourſcore Paterno/ter's, and as many Ave- 3:ris%, 
Salve Regina's, and Credo, making the Sign of de 
Crok at every Word by way of Benediction. At which 
Ceremony, Sancho, the Inn-keeper, and the Oftf 

wele 
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re preſent; for as for the Carrier, he was gone 
look after his Mules, and took no manner of No- 
of what was paſs d. This bleſſed Medicine be- 


te Experiment of it on himſelf; and to that Pur- 
de he took off a good Draught of the Overplus, 
hich the Pot wou'd not hold: But he had ſcarce 
pd it down, when it ſet him a vomiting ſo vio- 
ntly, that you wou'd have thought he'd have caſt 
p his Heart, Liver and Guts; and his reaching and 
raining put him into ſuch a Sweat, that he defired 
be cover'd up warm, and left to his Repoſe. 
ith that they left him, and he ſlept three whole 
ours; and then waking, found himſelf ſo wonder- 
ly eas'd, that he made no Queſtion but he had now 
right Balſam of Ferabraſs ; and therefore he 
ught he might ſafely undertake all the moſt dan- 
ous Adventures in the World, without the leaſt 
ard of his Perſon. 
Sancho, encourag'd by the wonderful Effect of the 
lam on his Maſter, begg'd that he would be 
d to give him leave to ſip up what was left in 
Pot, which was no ſmall Quantity; and the 
av n having conſented, honeſt Sancho lifted it up 
both his Hands, and with a ſtrong Faith, and 
ter Will, pour'd every Drop down his Throat. 
the Man's Stomach not being fo nice as his 
we er's, the Drench did not ſet him a vomiting at- 
that Manner; but caus'd ſuch a Wambling in his 
mach, ſuch a bitter Loathing, Kecking, and 
en ching, and ſuch grinding Pangs, with cold Sweats 
ente >woonings, that he verily believ'd his laſt Hour 
0\* HF eme, and in the midſt of his Agony gave both 
lam and him that made it to the Devil. 
nd, faid Don Quixote, ſeeing him in that Condi- 
| begin to think all this Pain befalls thee, only 
feet puſethou haſt not receiv'd the Order of Knight- 
vw or. 1. H hood ; 


ww made, Don Quixote reſolv'd to make an imme- 
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Hood; for 'tis my Opinion, this Balſam ought to |, 
us'd by no Man that is not a profeſ'd Knight. 
What a Plague did you mean then by letting ar 
drink it? quoth Sancho; a Murrain on me, andi 
my Generation, why did you not tell me this be. 
fore? At length the Doſe began to work to fone 
Purpoſe, and forc'd its Way at both Ends ſo cop. 
ouſly, that both his Bed- Mat and Coverlet were fen 
made unfit for any further Uſe; and all the while he 
ſtrain'd ſo hard, that not only himſelf but the Stan. 
ders by thought he would have dy'd. This dreadful 
Hurricane laſted about two Hours; and then toy, 
inſtead of finding himſelf as free from Pain as his M. 
ſter, he felt himſelf as feeble, and fo far ſpent, tha 
lie was not able to ſtand. 

But Don Quixote, as we have ſaid, found him{!! 
in an excellent Temper ; and his active Soul loath: 
ang an inglorious Repoſe, he preſently was impatient 
to depart to perform the Duties of his adventurous 
Profeſſion : For he thought thoſe Moments that wei :; 
trifled away in Amuſements, or other Concerns, on-W {; 

ly a Blank in Life; and all Delays a depriving «i 2; 
ſtreſs'd Perſons, and the World in general, of: 
needed Aſſiſtance. The Confidence which he rx <; 
ſed in his Balſam, heighten'd, if poſſible, his Reb in 
lution ; and thus carry'd away by his eager Thog¹ &:; 
he ſaddl'd Roginante himſelf, and then put the Fang 
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nel upon the Aſs, and his Squire upon the Panneb the 
ter he had help'd him to huddle on his Cloaths : Ig 
done, he mounted his Steed; and having {py'd a JM cri 
velin that ſtood in a Corner, he ferz' and appropii 1 ( 


ated it to himſelf, to ſupply the Want of his Lang 
Above twenty People that were in the Inn fes 
Spectators of all theſe Tranſactions ; and among ® 

reſt, the Inn-keeper's Daughter, from hom Do 
Quixote had not Power to withdraw his Eyes, breath -., 
Ing out at every Glance a deep Sigh from the "ey 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 147 


Pattom of his Heart; which thoſe who had ſeen him 
{> mortify'd the Night before, took to proceed from 
the Pain of his Bruiſes. 

And now being ready to ſet forwards, he call'd 
for the Maſter of the Houſe, and with a grave De- 
livery, My Lord Governour, cry'd he, the Fayours I 
have receiv'd in your Caſtle are fo great and extra- 
ordinary, that they bind my grateful Soul to an eter- 
nal Acknowledgment : "Therefore that I may be fo 
happy as to diſcharge Part of the Obligation, think 
if there be &er a proud Mortal breathing on whom 
you defire to be reveng'd for ſome Affront or other 
Injury, and acquaint me with it now, and by my 
Order of Knightood, which binds me to protect the 
Weak, relieve the Oppreſſed, and puniſh the Bad, 
[ promiſe you P11 take effectual Care, that you ſhall 
have ample Satisfaction to the utmoſt of your Wiſhes, 
Sir Knight, anſwer'd the Inn-keeper with an auſtere 
Gravity, I ſhall not need your Aſſiſtance to revenge 
any Wrong that may have been offer'd to My Per- 
ſon ; for 1 would have you to underſtand, that J 
am able to do my ſelf Juſtice, whenever any Man 
preſumes to do me Wrong: Therefore all the Satis- 
ion I defire is, that you will pay your Reckon- 

ng for Horſe-Meat and Man's-Meat, and all your 
Expences in my Inn. How ! cry'd Don Quixote, 
this an Inn? Yes, anſwer'd the Hoſt, and one of 
x moſt noted, and of the beſt Repute upon the 
Road, How ſtrangely have I been miſtaken then! 
ay'd Don Quixote; upon my Honour ] took it for 
i Caſtle, and a conſiderable one tod: But if it be 


e lnn, and not a Caſtle, all I have to ſay is, that 
o muſt” excuſe me from paying any thing; for I 
eng would by no Means break the Laws which we 
m D Knights-Errant are bound to obſerve ; nor was it 
_ wer known, that they ever paid in any Inn whatſo- 
te Vo 


cher z for this is the leaſt Recompence that can be al- 
Vor. I. H 2 low'd 
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low'd em for the intolerable Labours they endur 
Day and Night, Winter and Summer, o' Foot an 
o'Horſe-back, pinch'd with Hunger, choak'd wit 
Thirſt, and expos'd to all the Injuries of the Air, an 
all the Inconveniencies in the World. Pye nothin 
to do with all this, cry'd the Inn-keeper : Pay you 
Reckoning, and don't trouble me with your fool, 
Stories of a Cock and a Bull; I can't afford to kw 
Houſe at that Rate. Thou art both a Fool and: 
K nave of an Inn-keeper, reply'd Don Quixote An 
with that clapping Spurs to Rozinante, and brandiſ. 
ing his Javelin at his Hoft, he rode out of the lu 
without any Oppoſition, and got a good way fromit, 
without ſo much as once looking behind him to fe 
whether his Squire came after him. 

The Knight being march'd off, there remain'd on 
ly the Squire, who was ſtopp'd for the Reckoning 
However he ſwore bloodily he would not pay a Croi; 
for the ſelf- ſame Law that acquitted the Knight x: 
quitted the Squire, This put the Inn-keeper into; 
great Paſſion, and made him threaten Sancho ven 
hard, telling him if he would not pay him by ta 
Means, he would have him laid by the Heels ti 
Moment. Sancho ſwore by his Maſter's Knighthonl 
he would ſooner part with his Life than his Mong 
on ſuch an Account; nor ſhould the Squires in 4. 
ter-Ages ever have Occaſion to upbraid him wit 
giving fo ill a Precedent, or breaking their Right 
But as ill Luck would have it, there happen'd tok 
in the Inn four Segovia Clothiers, three Cord 
Point-makers, and two Seville Huckſters, all brik 

meſome, arch Fellows; who agreeing ain t 
ame Deſign, encompaſs'd Sancho, and pulFd him a 
his As, while one of em went and got a Blank 
Then they put the unfortunate Squire into it, al 
obſerving the Roof of the Place they were in, ton 


ſomewhat too low for their Purpoſe, they carry d 
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into the Back-Yard, which had no Limits but the 
Sky, and there they toſs'd him for ſeveral times toge- 
ther in the Blanket, as they do Dogs on Shrove- 
Tueſday. Poor Sancho made fo grievous an Out- cry 
all the while, that his Maſter heard him, and ima- 
rin'd thoſe Lamentations were of ſome Perſon in 
Diſtreſs, and conſequently the Occaſion of ſome Ad- 
venture: But having at laſt diſtinguifh'd the Voice, 
he made to the Inn with a broken Galley; and find- 
ing the Gates ſhut, he rode about to fee whether he 
might not find ſome other Way to get in. But he 
no ſooner came to the Back-yard Wall, which was 
none of the higheſt, when he was an Eye-witneſs 
of the ſcurvy Trick that was put upon his Squire, 
There he ſaw him aſcend and deſcend, and frolick 
and caper in the Air with ſo much Nimbleneſs and 
Agility, that *tis thought the Knight himſelf could 
not have forborn Laughing, had he been any thing 
Eb angry. He did his beſt to get over the Wall, but 
Wals! he was fo bruis'd, that he could not ſo much as 
alieht from his Horſe. This made him fume and 
chaſe, and vent his Paſſion in a thoufand Threats 
and Curſes, fo ftrange and various that *tis impoſſi- 
de to repeat em. But the more he ſtorm'd, the 
more they toſs'd and laugh'd ; Sancho on his Side beg- 
ping, and howling, and threatning, and damning to 
little Purpoſe as his Maſter, for *twas Wearinefs 
bone could make the Toſſers give over. Then they 
aritably put an End to his high Dancing, and ſet 
m upon his Aſs again, carefully wrapp'd in his 
ntle, But Maritornes's tender Soul made her pity 
male Creature in ſuch Tribulation ; and thinking 
had danc'd. and tumbled enough to be a-dry, ſhe 
ſo generous as to help him to a Draught of Wa- 
„ which ſhe purpoſely drew from the Well that 
oment, that it might be the cooler. Sancho clapp'd 
„ot to his Mouth, but his Maſter made him de- 
H 3 fiſt : 
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ſiſt: Hold, hold, cry'd he, Son Sancho, drink 0 
Water, Child, *twill kill thee : Behold I have bete 
the moſt holy Balſam, two Drops of which will cur: 
thee effectually. Ha, (reply'd Sancho, ſhaking tis 
Head, and looking ſourly on the Knight with a Side- 
Face) have you again forgot that Tm no Knight! 
or would you have me caſt up the few Guts I've let 
ſince Yeſternight's Jobb? Keep your Brewings for 
your ſelf in the Devil's Name, and let Me alone, 
With that he lifted up the Jug to his Noſe, but find- 
| ing it to be meer Element, he fpirted out again the 
| little he had taſted, and deſir'd the Wench to hey 
him to ſome better Liquor: So ſhe went and fetch' 
him Wine to make him Amends, and paid for't too 
. out of her own Pocket; for to give the Devil his 
F Due, *twas ſaid of her, that tho' ſhe was fomewhat 
1 too free of her Favours, yet ſhe had ſomething of 


—_——C__— —„ — — Eon 


Chriſtianity in her. As ſoon as Sancho had tipp's a 
his Wine, he viſited his Aſs's Ribs twice or thrice 
with his Heels, and free Egreſs being granted him, 
| he troop'd off, mightily tickled with the Thoughts 
of having had his Ends; and got off ſhot- free, tho 
at the Expence of his Shoulders, his uſual Suretics: 
»Tis true, the Inn-keeper kept his Wallet for the 
Reckoning; but the poor Squire was ſo diſmar', 
and in ſuch haſte to be gone, that he never mils'd it 
The Hoſt was for ſhutting the Inn-Doors after him, 
for fear of the worſt ; but the Loſſers would not bet 
him, being a ſort of Fellows that would not lane 
matter d Don Quixote a Straw, tho* he had rei'v Wm 


been one of the Knights of the Round- Table. as 
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CHA Fc. I. : 


* 


Of the Diſcourſe botæveen the Knight aud the 
Squire, <oith other Matters worth relating. 


uche overtook his Maſter, but fo pale, fo dead- 
O hearted, and fo mortify*d, that he was hardly 
able to fit his Als. My dear Sancho, ſaid Don Qua- 
te, ſeeing him in that Condition, I am now fully 


e convinc'd that this Caſtle, Or Inn, is inchanted: For' 
5 what could they be that made themſelves ſuch barba- 
d rous Sport with thee, but Spirits and People of the 
0 other World? And I the rather believe this, ſceing, 
55 that when I look'd over the Wall, and ſaw thee thus 
at abus'd, I ſtrove to get over it but could not ſtir, nor 
of by any Means alight from Rezinante, For, by my 
off Honour, could I either have got over the Wall or 


diſmounted, I would have reveng'd thee fo effectu- 
ally on thoſe diſcourteous Wretches, that they ſnould 
never have forgot the Severity of their Puniſhment, 
though for once I had infringed the Laws of Chival- 
ry; which, as I have often inform'd thee, do not 


the permit any Knight to lay Hands on one that is not 
', WR \nighted, unleſs it be in his own Defence, and in 
, ale of great Neceflity. Nay, quoth Sancho, I 
n 01d have paid 'em home my ſelf, whether Knight 
er no Knight, but 'tutas not in my Power; and yet 
ave | dare fay, thoſe that made themſclves ſo merry with 


my Carcaſe were neither Spirits nor inchanted Folks, 
yon will have it, but meer Fleſh and Blood as we be. 
I'm ſure they call'd one another by their Chriſtian - 
Names and Sir-Names, while they made me vault 
and friſk in the Air : One was call'd Pedro Mart;- 
ez, tother Tenorio Hernandez; and as for our Dor . 
q 1 Hoſt, I heard 'em call him Juan Palmmeque the 
*t-handed, Then pray don't you fancy, that your 
. H 4 not - 
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not being able to get over the Wall, nor to alight, 
was ſome Inchanter's Trick, *Tis a Folly to make 
many Words; *tis as plain as the Noſe in a Man' 
Face, that theſe ſame Adventures which we hunt fr 
up and down, are like to bring us at laſt into a Peck 
of Troubles, and ſuch a plaguy deal of Miſchief 
that we ſhan't be able to ſet one Foot afore tother 
The ſhort and the long is, I take it to be the wid 
Courſe to jog home and look after our Harveſt, and 
not run rambling from “ Ceca to Meca, leſt we l 
out of the Frymg-pan into the Fire, or, out of Gi. 
Bleffing into the warm Sun, Poor Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote, how ignorant thou art in Matters of Chi- 
valry | Come, fay no more, and have Patience: A 
Day will come when thou ſhalt be convinc'd how 
honourable a Thing it is to follow this Employment, 
For, tell me, what Satisfaction in this World, what 
Pleaſure can equal that of vanquiſhing and triumphing 
over one's Enemy? None, without Doubt, It may 5 
be ſo for ought I know, quoth Sancho, though I know c 
nothing of the Matter. However, this I may ven- ; 
ture to ſay, that ever ſince we have turn'd Knights-Er- 
rant, (ycur Worſhip I mean, for *tis not for ſuch 
Scrubs as my ſelf to be nam'd the fame Day wit! 
tuch Folk) the Devil of any Fight you have had the 
better in, unleſs it be that with the Briſcayan ; and 
in that too you came off with the Loſs of one Ear 
and the Vizor of your Helmet. And what have we 
got ever ſince, pray, but Blows, and more Blows; 
Bruiſes, and more Bruiſes ? beſides this toſſing in 4 
Blanket, which fell all to my Share, and for wha 
I cant be reveng'd becauſe they were Hobgoblins that 


LN 


* Ceca was a Place of Dev2tion among the Moors, L 
e City of Cordova, to wwhrch they us'd to yo in Pie 
mage from other Places, as Meca is among the Hul 
thence the Proverb comes to ſignify Sauntring about te 


no Purpoſe. A Banter upen Popiſh Pilgrimages. 
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:rv'd me fo forſooth, though I hugely long to be. 


even with 'em, that I may know the Pleaſure you 
; ay there is in vanquiſhing one's Enemy, I find, 
, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, thou and J are both ſick 
1 of the ſame Diſeaſe ; but I will endeavour with all 
WH Speed to get me a Sword made with fo much Art, 
. that no ſort of Inchantment ſhall be able to hurt 
| whoſoever ſhall wear it; and perhaps Fortune may 
d put into my Hand that which Amadrs de Gaul wore 
1 when he ſtyl'd himſelf, The Knight of the Burning 
7 Sword, which was one of the beſt Blades that ever 
n was drawn by Knight: For, beſides the Virtue I 
i- now. mention'd, it had an Edge like a Razor, and 
\ WH would enter the ſtrongeſt Armour that ever was tem- 
N pered or inchanted. Pll lay any thing, quoth Sancho, 
nt, when you've found this Sword, *twill prove juſt ſuch 
ut another Help to me as your Balſam; that is to fay, 
ng twill ſtand no body in any ſtead but your dubb'd 


Knights, let the poor Devil of a Squire ſhift how be 


aan. Fear no ſuch thing, reply'd Don Quixote; 
n- Heaven will be more propitious to thee than thou 
r imagineſt, 


Thus they went on diſcourſing, when Don Puix- 
te, perceiving a thick Cloud of Duſt ariſe right be- 
fore em in the Road, the Day is come, - ſaid he, 
turning to his Squire, the Day is come, Sancho, that 
ſhall uſher in the Happineſs which Fortune has re- 
erv'd for me: This Day ſhall the Strength of my 
Arm de fignaliz'd by ſuch Exploits as ſhalſ be tranſ- 
mitted even to the lateſt Poſterity. See'ſt thou that 
Coud of Duſt, Sancho? It is raiſed by a prodigious 
Army marching this Way, and compos'd of an in- 
nite Number of Nations. Why then, at this 
Rate, quoth Sancho, there ſhould be two Armies; 
for yonder's as great a Duſt on t'other Side : With 
that Don Quixote look'd, and was tranſported with 
Joy at the Sight, firmly believing that two vaſt Ar- 

H mies 
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mies were ready to engage each other in that Plain 
For his Imagination was ſo crowded with thoſe Hut- 
tles, Inchantments, ſurprizing Adventures, amorouz 
Thoughts, and other Whimſies which he had real 
of in Romances, that his ſtrong Fancy chang'd eve- 
ry thing he ſaw into what he defir'd to ſee ; and thus 
he could not conceive that the Duſt was only raised 
by two large Flocks of Sheep that were going the 
fame Road from different Parts, and could not he 
diſcern'd till they were very near : He was fo poſitive 
that they were two Armies, that Sancho firmly be- 
hev'd him at laſt, Well Sir, quoth the Squire, what 
are we to do I beſeech you? What ſhould we de, 
reply'd Don Quixote, but aſſiſt the weaker and the 
injur'd Side? For know, Sancho, that the Army 
which now moves towards us is commanded by the 
Great Al:fanfaron, Emperor of the vaſt Iſland o. 
Taprobana : The other that advances behind us is his 
Enemy, the King of the Garamantians, Pentapeli 
with the naked Arm; ſo call'd, becauſe he always 
enters into the Battle with his right Arm bare“ 
Pray Sir, quoth Sancho, why are theſe two Great Men 
going together by the Ears? The Occaſion of their 
Quarrel is this, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Alifanfar, 
a ſtrong Pagan, is in Love with Pentapolin's Daugh- 
ter, a very beautiful Lady and a Chriſtian : Now ber 
Father refuſes to give her Marriage to the Heathen 
Prince, unleſs he abjure his falſe Belief and embrace 
the Chriſtian Religion. Burn my Beard, ſaid Sancho, 
if Pentapolin ben't in the right on't ; TII ſtand by 
him, and help him all J may. Icommend thy Relo- 
lution, reply'd Don Quixote, tis not only Jawful but 
requiſite ; for there's no Need of being a Knight to 
fight in ſuch Battles. I gueſs'd as much, quoth San 
cho + But where ſhall we leave my Afs in the mean 
time, that I may be ſure to find him again after the 
*' '* Alluding to the Story of Scanderbeg King of Z wy 
$4: 424 atdle; 
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erer charg'd upon ſuch a Beaſt. Tis true, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, and therefore I would have thee turn 
him looſe, though thou wert ſure never to find him 


have got the Day, that even Rozinante himſelf will 
be in Danger of being chang'd for another. Then 
mounting to the top of a Hillock, whence they might 


ed their Sight, Look yonder Sancho, cry'd Don 
Qui rote! that Knight whom thou ſee'ſt in the gild- 


1 ed Arms, bearing in his Shield a crown'd Lion cou- 
0, chant at the Feet of a Lady, is the valiant Laurcalco, 


Lord of the ſilver Bridge. He in the Armour pove- 
y der'd with Flowers of Gold, bearing three Crows 
| Argent in a Field Azure, is the formidable Micoca- 
8 ſenbo, Great Duke of Quiracia. That other of a 

Gigantick Size that marches on his Right, is the un- 
daunted Brandabarbaran of Boliche, Sovereign of the 
three Arabia's; he's array'd in a Serpents- ſæin, and 
carries inſtead of a Shield a huge Gate, which they 
lay belong'd to the Temple which Sampſon pull'd 


his Enemies. But caſt thy Eyes on this Side, 
Sancho, and at the Head of tether Army ſee the 


Biſcay, whoſe Armour is quarter'd Azure, ert, 
Or, and Argent, and who bears in his Shield a Cat 


| for a Motto, being the Beginning of his Miflrets's 
Name, the beautiful Miaulina, Daughter to Alphe- 
men Duke of Algarva, That other monſttous 
Load upon” the Back of vonder wild Horſe, with 
Arms as white as Snow, and a Shield without any 
Device, is a Frenchman, new-created Knight, call'd 
Pierre Papin, Baron of Utrick : He whom you ſee 


Battle 3 for J fancy you never heard of any Man that 
again; for we ſhall have ſo many Horſes after we 


| have ſeen both the Flocks, had not the Duſt obſtruct» | 


down at his Death, When he reveng'd himſelf upon 
ever victorious Timenel of Carcaiona, Prince of New 


Ur, ina Field Gules, with theſe four Letters, IAU, 


pricking that py'd Courſer's Flanks with his arm'd 
Heels, 


4 
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Heels, is the mighty Duke of Nervia, Eſpartafi 
lards of the Wood, bearing in his Shield a Field of 
pure Azure, powder'd with Aſparagus ( Eſparrags *) 
with this Motto in Caftilian, Raftrea mi ſuerte ; 
Thus trails, or drags my Fortune, And thus he went 
on, naming a great Number of others in both Ar- 
mies, to every one of whom his fertile Imagination 
aſſign'd Arms, Colours, Impreſſ#s and Motto's, 28 
readily as if they had really been that Moment ex- 
tant before his Eyes. And then proceeding without 
the leaſt Heſitation; That vaſt Body, faid he, that's 
Juſt oppoſite to us, is compos'd of feveral Nations, 
'There you ſee thoſe who drink the pleaſant Stream 
of the famous Xanthus : There the Mountaineers that 
till the Maſſilian + Fields: Thoſe that ſift the pure 
Gold of Arabia Fzlix : Thoſe that inhabit the re- 
nown'd and delightful Banks of Thermodoon. Yon- 
der, thoſe who ſo many Ways ſluice and drain the 
golden Pa#lus for its precious Sand. The Num: 
ans, unſteady, and careleſs of their Promiſes. The 
Perſians, excellent Archers. The Medes and Par- 
thians, who fight flying. The Arabs, who have no 
fix'd Habitations. The Sqthians, cruel and ſavage. 
though fair-complexion'd. The footy Ethroprons, 
that bore their Lips; and a thouſand other Nations 
whoſe Countenances I know, tho? I have forgotten 
their Names. On the other Side, come thoſe who: 


* The Gingle between the Duke's Name Fſpartafilarco 
end Eſparrago (his Arms) is a Ridicule upon the fool 
Quibbles fo frequent in Heraldry ; and probably this authult 
Catalogue is a Satire upon ſeveral great Names and 
Sounding Titles in Spain, whoſe Orwners avere arrant 
Reggars. The trailing of his Fortune may allude to ite 
Word Eſparto, a fort of Ruſh they make Ropes with. Or 
perhaps he was without a Miſtreſs, to which the *pare- 
graſs may allude : Fer, in Spain they hawe a Provert, 
Solo comes el Eſparrago : 4s ſolitary as Sparagraſs, le- 
cauſe every one of em ſprings up by it ſelf. | | 

＋ This is an Imitation of Homer's Catalogue of Ships 
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Country is water'd with the Cryſtal Streams of Betis, 
ſhaded with Olive-Trees. Thoſe who bathe their 
Limbs in the rich Flood of the golden Tagus. T hoſe 
whoſe Manſions are lav'd by the profitable Stream of 
the divine Genile. "Thoſe who range the verdant 
Tartefian Meadows. Thoſe who indulge their lux- 
| urious Temper in the delicious Paſtures of Aerex. 
| The wealthy Inhabitants of the Mancha, crown'd 
with golden Ears of Corn. The ancient Offspring 
of the Goths, cas'd in Iron. Thoſe who wanton in 
the lazy Current of Pi/verga. Thoſe who feed their 
| numerous Flocks in the ample Plains where the Gua- 
diana, fo celebrated for its hidden Courſe, purſues its 
t wand'ring Race. Thoſe who ſhiver with Extremity 
of Cold, on the woody Pyrenean Hills, or on the 
hoary Tops of the ſnowy Apennine, In a Wotd, 
all that Europe includes within its ſpacious Bounds, 


. half a World in an Army. Tis ſcarce to be ima- 
gin d how many Countries he ran over, how many 
2 Nations he enumerated, diſtinguiſhing every one by 


what is peculiar to em, with an incredible Vivacity 
of Mind, and that ſtill in the puffy Style of his fa- 
bulous Books. Sancho liſten'd to all this Romantick 
Muſter-Roll as mute as a Fiſh, with Amazement ; 
all that he could do was now and then to turn his 
Head on this Side and t'other Side, to ſee if he could 
licern the Knights and Giants whom his Maſter 
nam'd. But at length not being able to diſcover 
any; why, cry'd he, you had as good tell me it 
nows; the Devil of any Knight, Giant, or Man 
can | ſee, of all thoſe you talk of now; who knows 
but all this may be Witchcraft and Spirits, like Veſter- 
night? How, reply'd Don Quixote Doſt thou not 
bear their Horſes neigh, their Trumpets ſound, and 
their Drums beat? Not I, quoth Sancho, I prick up 
my Ears like a Sow in the Beans, and yet I can hear 
nothing but the Bleating of Sheep. Sancho 1 

| Jult'y 
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Juſtly ſay ſo indeed, for by this time the two Flocks 
were got very near em. Thy Fear diſturbs thy 
Senſes, ſaid Don Quixote, and hinders thee from hear- 
ing and ſeeing right: But *tis no Matter; withdraw 
to ſome Place of Safety, ſince thou art fo terrify'd; 
for T alone am ſufficient to give the Victory to that 
Side which 1 ſhall favour with my Aſſiſtance. With 
that he couch'd his Lance, clapp'd Spurs to Rozinant, 
and ruſh'd like a Thunder- bolt from the Hillock in- 
to the Plain. Sancho bawPd after him as loud as he 
could ; Hold, Sir, cry'd Sancho; for Heav'ns ſake 
come back. What do you mean? As ſure as I am 
a Sinner thoſe you're going to maul are nothing but 
poor harmleſs Sheep. Come back, I fay. Woe be 
to him that begot me! Are you mad, Sir ? There 
are no Giants, no Knights, no Cats, no Aſparzgus- 
Gardens, no golden Quarters, nor what d'ye call ems. 
Does the Devil poſſeſs you? You're leaping over the 
Hedge before you come at the Stile. You're taking 
the wrong Sow by the Ear. Oh that I was ever bom 
to ſee this Nay! But Don Quixote ſtill riding on, 
deaf and Joſt to good Advice, out-roar'd his expoſtu- 
lating Squire. Courage, brave Knights, cry'd he; 
march up, fall on, all you who fight under the Stan- 
dard of the valiant Pentapolin with the naked Arm: 
Follow me, and you ſhall fee how eaſily I will re- 
venge him on that Infidel Alifanfaron of Taprobana; 
and fo ſaying, he charg'd the Squadron of Sheep with 
that Gallantry and Refolution, that he pierc'd, broke, 
and put it to Flight in an Inſtant, charging through 
and through, not without a great Slaüphter of lis 
mortal Enemies, whom he laid at his Feet, bitng 
the Ground and wallowing in their Blood. I be 
Shepherds ſeeing their Sheep go to Rack, call'd out 
to him; till finding fair Means ineffectual, they un- 
loos'd their Slings, and began to ply him with Stones 
as big ar their Fiſts. But the Champion 1 
s u 
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{cha diſtant War, ſpite of their Showers of Stones, 
| 1uſh'd among the routed Sheep, trampling both the 
Living and the Slain in a moſt terrible Manner, im- 
patient to meet the General of the Enemy, and end 
the War at once. Where, where art thou, cry'd: 
he, proud Alifanfaron ? Appear ! See here a ſingle 
Knight who ſeeks thee every where, to try now, 
Hand to Hand, the boaſted Force of thy ſtrenuous 
Arm, and deprive thee of Life, as a due Puniſhment 
for the unjuſt War which thou haſt audaciouſly wag'd 
with the valiant Pentapolin. Juſt as he had ſaid this, 
while the Stones flew about his Ears, one unluckily 
it upon his ſmall Ribs, and had like to have buried 
two of the ſhorteſt deep in the middle of his Body, 
The Knight thought himſelf lain, or at leaſt deſpe- 
ately wounded ; and therefore calling to mind his 
precious Balſam, and pulling out his Earthen Jug, 
he clapp'd it to his Mouth : But before he had ſwal- 
low'd a ſufficient Doſe, /ouſe comes another of thoſe 
bitter Almonds that ſpoiF'd his Draught, and hit him 
{ pat upon the Jug, Hand and Teeth, that it broke 
the firſt, maim'd the ſecond, and {truck out three or- 
ſour of the laſt. Theſe two Blows were fo violent, 
that the boiſterous Knight falling from his Horſe, lay 
upon the Ground as quiet as the Slain; ſo that the 
dhepherds, fearing. he was kill'd, got their Flock to- 
2ther with all Speed, and carrying away their Dead, 
which were no leſs than ſeven Sheep, they made what 
Haſte they could out of Harm's way, without look» 
ing any farther into the Matter. 

All this while Sancho ſtood upon the Hill, where: 
he was mortify'd upon the Sight of this mad Ad- 
venture, There he ſtamp'd and ſwore, and bann'd 
his Maſter to the bottomleſs Pit; he tore his Beard 
lor Madneſs, and curs'd the Moment he firſt knew 
him: But ſeeing him at laſt knock'd down, and ſet-- 
id, the Shepherds being ſcamper'd, he thought he. 

might 


_, 
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might venture to come down; and found him in: 
very ill Plight, tho' not altogether ſenſeleſs. Ah 
Maſter, quoth he, this comes of not taking my 
Counſel. Did not I tell you *twas a Flock of Sheey, 
and no Army? Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixot, 
know tis an eaſy Matter for Necromancers to change 
the Shapes of Things as they pleaſe : Thus that ma- 
licious Inchanter, who is my inveterate Enemy, to 
deprive me of the Glory which he ſaw me ready to 
acquire, while I was reaping a full Harveſt of Lau- 
rels, transform'd in a Moment the routed Squadrons 
into Sheep. If thou wilt not believe me, Sanchy, 
yet do one thing for my Sake; do but take thy Ab, and 
follow thoſe ſuppos d Sheep at a Diſtance, and I dare 
engage thou ſhalt ſoon ſee em reſume their former 
Shapes, and appear ſuch as I deſcrib'd em. But ſtay, 
do not go yet, for I want thy Aſſiſtance : Dray 
near, and ſee how many Cheek-'Teeth and others 
I want, for by the dreadful Pain in my Jaws and 
Gums, I fear there's a total Dilapidation in my 
Mouth. With that the Knight open'd his Mouth 
as wide as he could, while the Squire gap'd to tell his 
Grinders, with his Snout almoſt in his Chaps ; but 
juſt in that fatal Moment the Balſam that lay wam- 
bling and fretting in Don Quixote's Stomach, came 
up with an unlucky Hicbup; and with the ſame 
Violence that the Powder flies out of a Gun, all 
that he had in his-Stomach diſcharg'd it ſelf upon the 
Beard, Face, Eyes, and Mouth of the officious 
Squire, Santa Maria, cry'd poor Sancho, what will 
become of me] My Maſter is a dead Man! He's vo- 
miting his very Heart's Blood! But he had harcly 
faid this, when the Colour, Smell, and "Taſte ſoon 
undeceiv'd him; and finding it to be his Maſter's 
loathſome Drench, it caus'd ſuch a ſudden rumbling 
in his Maw, that before he could turn his Head he 
unladed the whole Cargo of his Stomach . his 

| alters 
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Maſter's Face, and put him in as delicate a Pickle 
Is he was himſelf, Sancho having thus paid him in 
his own Coin, half blinded as he was, ran to his 
Ass, to take out ſomething to clean himſelf and his 
8 Maſter: But when he came to look for his Wallet, 
and found it miſſing, not remememb'ring till then 
that he had unhappily left it in the Inn, he was ready 
to run quite out of his Wits : He ftorm'd and ſtamp'd, 
and curs'd him worſe than before, and reſolv'd with 
E himſelf to let his Maſter go to the Devil, and e'en 
F trudge home by himſelf, thou he was fure to loſe his 
| Wages, and his Hopes of being Governor of the 


1 promis 0 Iſland. 

: Thereupon Don Quixote got up with much ado, 
and clapping his Left-Hand before his Mouth, that 
„be reſt of his looſe "Teeth might not drop out, he 
uad bis Right-Hand on Rzzinante's Bridle ; (for ſuch 

£ was the Good- nature of the Creature, that he had 
d not budg'd a Foot from his Maſter) then he crept 
ang to Squire Sancho, that ſtood lolling on his Ass's 
h Pannel, with his Face in the Hollow of both his 


Hands, in a doleful moody melancholy Fit. Friend 
Sancho, ſaid he, ſeeing him thus abandon'd to Sor- 
row, learn of Me, that one Man is no more than 
another, if he do no more than what another does. 
All theſe Storms and Hurricanes are but Arguments 
0: the approaching Calm: Better Succeſs will ſoon 


ne blow our paſt Calamities: Good and bad Fortune 
us have their Viciſſitudes; and 'tis a Maxim, That no- 
ling violent can laſt long: And therefore we may 
o- well promiſe our ſelves a ſpe eedy Change in our For- 


tune, ſince our Afflictions have extended their Reign 
on beyond the uſual ſtint: Beſides, thou ought'ſt not 
[$ to afflict thy ſelf ſo much for Misfortunes, of which 
ag ou haſt no Share, but what Friendſhip and Huma- 
he nity bid thee take. How. quoth Sancho Have I 
his 9 other Share in them! Was net he that was toſs'd 


in 
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in the Blanket this Morning the Son of my Father? 
And did not the Wallet, and all that was in't, which 
I have loſt, belong to the Son of my Mother! 
How, aſk'd Don Quixote, haſt thou loſt thy WWII. 
let? I don't know, ſaid Sancho, whether tis loſt ot 
no, but Fm ſure J can't tell what's become of it, 
Nay then, reply'd Don Quixote, I find we mul! 
faſt to Day. Ay marry muſt we, quoth Suche, 
unleſs you take Care to gather in theſe Fields ſom: 
of thoſe Roots and Herbs which I've heard you fy 
you know, and which uſe to help ſuch unlucky 
Knights-Errant as your ſelf at a dead Lift. For 
all that, cry'd Don Quixote, I would rather have at 
this time a good Luncheon of Bread, or a Cite 
and two Pilchards Heads, than all the Roots and 
Simples in Dioſcorides's Herbal, and Doctor Laguni's 
Supplement and Commentary: I pray thee ther- 
fore get upon thy Aſs, good Sancho, and follow me 
once more; for God's Providence, that relieves 
every Creature, will not fail Us, eſpecially ſince we 
are about a Work ſo much to his Service : Thou 
ſeeſt he even provides for the little flying Inſecd in 
the Air, the Wormlings in the Earth, and the 
Spawnlings in the Water; and, in his infinite Mer- 
cy, he makes his Sun ſhine on the Righteous, an! 
on the Unjuſt, and rains upon the Good and the 
Bad. Many Words won't fill a Buſhel, quoth Son- 
che, interrupting him; you would make a better 
Preacher than a Knight-Errant, or I'm plaguily 
out. Knights-Errant, reply'd Don Quixote, ougit 
to know all Things: There have been ſuch in fer. 
mer Ages, that have deliver'd as ingenious an! 
learned a Sermon or Oration at the Head of an Ar- 
my, as if they had taken their Degrees at the Uni- 
verſity of Paris: From which we may infer, that 
the Lance never dull'd the Pen, nor the Pen the 
Lance, Well then, quoth Sancho, for once let 1 
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be as you'd have it; let's e en leave this unlucky Place, 
and ſeek out a Lodging; where, I pray God, there 
may be neither Blankets, nor Blanket-heavers, nor 
Hobgoblins, nor inchanted Moors; for before Ill be 
hamper'd as I've been, may I be curs'd with Bell, Book 


t. Ind Candle, if I don't give the Trade to the Devil. 
| Leave all Things to Providence, reply'd Don Purx-. 
VA „e, and for once lead which Way thou pleaſeſt, for 
ne leave it wholly to thy Diſcretion to provide us a 
ay Lodging. But firſt, I pray thee, feel a little how 
Ly many Teeth I want in my upper Jaw on the Right- 
or ide, for there I feel moſt Pain, With that Sancho 
at feeling with his Finger in the Knight's Mouth ; Pray, 
ce Sir, quoth he, how many Grinders did your Wor- 


ſhip uſe to have on that Side? Four, anſwer'd Don 
9uixote, beſides the Eye-Tooth, all of 'em whole and 
found, Think well on what you fay, cry'd Sancho. 


me I fay four, reply'd Don Quixote, if there were not 
ves five; for I never in all my Life have had a Tooth: 


drawn, or-droppd out, or rotted by the Worm, or 
looſen'd by Rheum. Bleſs me, quoth Sancho / Why, 
you have in this nether Jaw on this Side but two- 
Grinders and a Stump; and in that Part of your up- 
per Jaw, never a Stump, and never a Grinder ; alas! 
aks levell'd there as ſmooth as the Palm of one's 
Hand. Oh unfortunate Don Quixote cry'> the 
\Anight, J had rather have loſt an Arm, ſo it were 
dot my Sword-Arm ; for a Mouth without Cheek- 
Teeth, is like a Mill without a Mill-ſtone, Sancho; 
and every "Tooth in a Man's Head is more valuable 


or- an a Diamond. Rut we that profeſs this ſtrict 
and \Jrder of Knight-Errantry, are all ſubject to theſe 
\r- Cuamities; and therefore ſince the Lots is irre- 
ni- tnevable, mount, my truſty Sancho, and go thy 
hat "wn Pace; I'll follow thee. Sancho obey'd, and led 
the the Way, ſtill keeping the Road they were in; 
t : Wich being very much beaten, promis'd to = 

| im 
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him ſooneſt to a Lodging. Thus pacing along very 
ſoftly, for Don Quixotes Gums and Ribs would not 
ſuffer him to go faſter ; Sancho, to divert his uncaly 
Thoughts, reſolv'd to talk to him all the while dg 
one Thing or other, as the next Chapter will inform 
you. 


PENG 


CH AF: . 


Of the wiſe Diſcourſe between Sancho ar! 
bis Maſter ; as alſo of the Adventure 
of th2 dead Corps, and other famous Oe. 
currences. 


OW, Sir, quoth Sancho, I can't help think- 

ing, but that all the Miſhaps that have be- 
fall'n us of late, are a juſt Judgment for the grievous 
Sin you've committed againſt the Order of Knight- 
hood, in not keeping the Oath you ſwore, Not to 
eat Bread at Board, nor to have a merry Bout with 
the Queen, and the Lord knows what more, ill 
you had won bat dye call him, the Moors Hi. 
met, I think you nam'd him. Truly, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, thou'rt much in the right, Sancho; and 
to deal ingeniouſly with thee, I wholly forgot that: 
And now thou may'ſt certainly aſſure thy ſelf, thou 
wert toſs'd in a Blanket for not rememb'ring to put 
me in Mind of it. However, I will take Care to 
make due Atonement; for Knight-Errantry has 
Ways to conciliate all forts of Matters. Why, 
quoth Sancho, did I ever ſwear to mind you of your 
Vow? Lis nothing to the Purpoſe, reply'd Don 
Quixote, whether thou ſwor'ſt or no: Let it ſuffice, 


* Melandrino. 4 
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that I think thou art not very clear from being ac- 
ceſſary to the Breach of my Vow ; and therefore to 
prevent the Worſt, there will be no Harm in provi- 
ding for a Remedy. Hark you then, cry'd Sancho, 
be ſure you don't forget your Atonement, as you did 
rour Oath, leſt thoſe confounded Hobgoblins come 
and maw] Me, and *mayhap You too, for being a 
ſtubborn Sinner, 

Inſenſibly Night overtook em before they could 


diſcover any Lodging; and, which was worſe, they 
were almoſt Hunger-ſtarv'd, all their Proviſion be- 
ing in the Wallet which Sancho had unluckily left 
behind; and to compleat their Diſtreſs, there hap- 


pen'd to them an Adventure, or ſomething that really 
ook d like one. 

While our benighted Travellers went on dole- 
fully in the Dark, the Knight very hungry, and the 
Squire very ſharp ſet, what ſhou'd they ſee moving 
towards them but a great Number of Lights, that 
appear'd like ſo many wand'ring Stars. At this 
ſtrange Apparition, down ſunk Sancho's Heart at 
once, and even Don Quixote himſelf was not with- 
cut ome Symptoms of Surprize. Preſently the one 
pull'd to him his Aſ's Halter, the other his Horſe's 
bridle, and both made a Stop. They ſoon perceiv'd 
that the Lights made directly towards them, and 
the nearer they came the bigger they appear'd. 
At the terrible Wonder Sancho ſhook and ſhiver'd 
every Joint like one in a Palſy, and Don Suites 
Hair ſtood up an End: However, heroically ſha- 
king off the Amazement which that Sight ſtamp'd 
upon his Soul, Sancho, ſaid he, this muſt doubtleſs 
be a great and moſt perilous Adventure, where I 
Mall have Occaſion to exert the whole Stock of my 
Courage and Strength. Woe's me, quoth Sancho, 
Nou d this happen to be another Adventure of 
Ghoſts, as J fear it is, where ſhall I find Ribs to en- 


dure 
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dure it? Come all the Fiends in Hell, cry'd Don 
Quixote, I will not ſuffer 'em to touch a Hair of 
thy Head. If they inſulted thee lately, know there 
was then between thee and me a Wall, over uhich 
I could not climb; but now we are in the open 
Field, where I ſhall have Liberty to make uſe of 
my Sword. Ay, quoth Sanchy, you may talk; but 
ſhou'd they bewitch you as they. did before, what 
the Devil would it avail us to be in the open Field! 
Come, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, be of good 
Cheer; the Event will foon convince thee of the 
Greatneſs of my Valour. Pray Heav'n it may, 
quoth Sancho ; I'll do my beſt. With that the 
rode a little out of the Way, and gazing carnefly 
at the Lights, they ſoon diſcover'd a great Number 
of Perſons all in White. At the dreadful Sight, al 
poor Sanchs's ſhuffling Courage baſely deſerted him; 
his Teeth began to chatter as if he had teen in an 
Ague Fit, and as the Objects drew nearer his Chat. 
tering increas'd. And now they could plainly d- 
ſtinguiſn about twenty Men on Horſe-back, all in 
White, with Torches in their Hands, follow'd by a 
Herſe cover'd over with Black, and fix Men in dep 
Mourning, whoſe Mules were alſo in Black down to 
their very Heels, Thoſe in White mov'd flow!y, 
murmuring from their Lips ſomething in a low ard 
lamentable Tone. This diſmal Spcctacle, at fucl: a 
Time at Night, in the Midſt of ſuch a vaſt Solitude. 
was enough to have ſhipwreck'd the Courzge ot « 
Nouter Squire than Sancho, aud even of his Mater, 
had he been any other than Don Duzxete + But 3 
his Imagination ſtraight ſuggeſted te him, that ti 
was one of . thoſe Adventures of which he had ſo .. 
ten read in his Books of Chivalry, the Herſc apprai 4 
to him to be a Litter, where lay the Body of ſome 
Knight either ſlain or dangerouſly wounded, the Re. 
venge of whoſe Misfortunes was reſerv'd for his 12 
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railing Arm: And fo without any more ado, couch- 
nz his Lance, and ſeating himſelf firm in his Sad- 
de, he poſted himſelf in the Middle of the Road, 
where the Company were to paſs. As ſoon as they 
came near, Stand, cry'd he to 'em in a haughty 
Tone, whoever you be, and tell me who you are, 


Jor, 
of 
here 
nich 
Ch 
ſe of 


but WW whence ye come, whither ye go, and what you 
vhat carry in that Litter? For there's all the Reaſon in 
14 * de World to believe, that you have either done, or 
good BY receiv'd a great deal of Harm; and *tis requiſite I 
te ould be inform'd of the Matter, in order either to 


puniſh you for the Ill you have committed, or elſe to 


may, { 
they enge you of the Wrong you have ſuffer'd. Sir, 
1, WY znfwer'd one of the Men in White, we are in 


haſte; the Inn is a great Way off, and we can- 
not ſtay to anſwer ſo many Queſtions; and with 
that ſpurring his Mule, he mov'd forwards. But 
Don Qui vote, highly diſſatisfy'd with the Reply, 
ad hold on the Mule's Bridle and ſtopp'd him: Stay, 
cry d he, proud diſcourteous Knight, mend your Be- 


mber 
b, all 
him; 


y d 

all in WW izviour, and give me inſtantly an Account of what 
| by a led of ye, or here I defy ye all to mortal Com- 
debt. Now the Mule, that was ſhy and ſkittiſh, be- 
„n to ng thus rudely feiz'd by the Bridle, was preſently 
owl, 2rd, and riſing up on her hinder Legs, threw her 


x ard Wider to the Ground, Upon this one of the Foot- 
fachen that belong'd to the Company gave Don Quix- 
\;tudc, ill Language; which fo incens'd him, that being 


e feed to be reveng'd upon 'em all, in a mighty 
alle, Rage he flew at the next he met, who happen'd to 
But ue one of the Mourners. Him he threw to the 
at t Ground very much hurt; and then turning to the 
o of- ect with a wonderful Agility, he fell upon 'em with 


yprar'd ich Fury, that he preſently put 'em all to flight. 


{ fone ou wou'd have thought Nozinante had Wings at 
he Re- at Time, fo active aud fo fierce he then approv'd 
is pre- incl. 
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Tt was not indeed for Men unarm'd, and nat. 
rally fearful, to maintain the Field againſt ſuch an 
Enemy; no Wonder then if the Gentlemen in 
White were immediately diſpers'd: Some ran ons 
Way, ſome another, crofling the Plain with their 
lighted Torches: You wou'd now have taken them 
for a Parcel of frolickſome Maſqueraders gamboling 
and ſcouring on a Carnaval Night. As for the 
Mourners, they, poor Men, were ſo muffled up in . 
their long cumberſome Cloaks, that not being ahle 
to make their Party good, nor defend themſelves, they 
were preſently routed, and ran away like the rel, 
the rather, for that they thought *twas no mortal 
Creature, but the Devil himſelf, that was come to 
fetch away the dead Borly which they were accom- 
panying to the Grave *. All the while Sancho was 
loſt in Admiration and Aſtoniſhment, charm'd with 
the Sight of his Maſter's Valour ; and now conch- 
ded him to be the formidable Champion he boaſted 
himſelf. 

After this the Knight, by the Light of a Torch 
that lay. burning upon the Ground, perceiving the 
Man who was thrown by his Mule lying near it, 
he rode up to him, and ſetting his Lance to his 
Throat, Yield, cry'd he, and beg thy Life, or thou 
dy'ſt. Alas, Sir, cry'd other, what need you aſk me 
to yield? I am not able to ſtir, for one of my Leys 
is broken; and I beſeech you, if you area Chritti- 
an, do not kill me. I am a Maſter of Arts, and in 
boly Orders; 'twould be a heinous Sacrilege to take 
away my Life. What a Devil brought you hithe: 
then, if you are a*Clergyman, cry'd Don Quite! 
What elſe but my ill Fortune, reply'd the Suppli 
cant? A worſe hovers over thy Head, cry'd Don 
Duixote, and threatens thee, if thou do'ſt not ai 

* The Author ſeems here to have intended a Ridicut 
on thoſe Funeral Solemnities. 


ſwer 
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1- Wer this Moment to every particular Queſtion I aſk. 
an I will, I will, Sir, reply'd the other; and firſt I 
in muſt beg your Pardon for ſaying I was a Maſter of 
ne Arts, for J have yet but taken my Batchelor's De- 
ores, My Name is Alonſo Lopez: I am of Alco- 


vendas, and came now from the Town of Baecga, 


ing with eleven other Clergymen, the ſame that now 
tie ran away with the Torches. We were going to 
) in degevia to bury the Corps of a Gentleman of that 
able Town, who dy'd at Baega, and lies now in yonder 


Herſe. And who kill'd him? aſk'd Don Quixcte. 
Heaven, with a peſtilential Fever, anſwer'd the other. 
If it be ſo, faid Don Quixote, I am diſckarg'd ct re- 
venging his Death. Since Heaven did it, there is no 
more to be ſaid ; had it been its Pleature to have ta- 
ken me off ſo, I too muſt have ſubmitted, I would 
have you inform'd, reverend Sir, that I am a Knigls 
of La Mancha, my Name Don Ynurxote ; my Em- 
ployment is to viſit all Parts of the World in queſt of 
Adventures, to right and relieve injur'd Innocence, and 
puniſh Oppreſſion. Truly, Sir, reply'd the Clergy- 
an, I do not underſtand how you can call that to 
ght and relieve Men, when you break their Legs: 
You've made that crooked which was right and ſtraight 
belore ; and Heaven knows whether it can ever be ſet 
ght as long as I live. Inſtead of relieving the Injur'd, 
fear you have injur'd me paſt Relief; and while 
you ſeek Adventures, you have made me meet with a 


nd ey great Miſadventure “. All things, reply'd Don 
= Kuxote, are not bleſs'd alike with a proſperous Event, 
Uther 

vote? * The Aathor's making the Batchelor quibble ſo much, 
ippli- Wer ſuch improper Circumſtances, was properly de- 
Von 4 as a Ridicule upon the younger Students of the 
+ 2n- WE eien, who are ſo apt to run into an Aﬀetiatin 


bat way, and to miſtake it for Wit; as allo upon the 
Dramatic Writers, wwho frequently make their Heroes, in 
; 1 Diftreſſes, "I of the like Abſurdity. 


diculi 
ſwer good 
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otherwiſe calld The Knight of the woeful Figure, 
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good Mr. Batcheler: Vou ſhou'd have taken Care 
not to have thus gone a Proceſſioning in theſe desolate 
Plains, at this ſuſpicious Time of Night, with your 
white Surplices, burning Torches and fable Weegg, 
like. Ghoſts and Goblins, that went about to ſcare 
People out of their Wits : For I could not omit doing 
the Duty of my Profeſſion, nor would I have for- 
born attacking you, though you had really been all 
Lucifer's infernal Crew; for ſuch T took you to be, 
and till this Moment cou'd have no better Opinion 
of you. Well, Sir, ſaid the Batchelor, ſince my 
bad Fortune has ſoorder'd it, I muſt deſire you, as you 
are a Knight-Errant, who have made mine ſv il! an 
Arrand, to help me to get from under my Mule, for it 
lies ſo heavy upon me, that I cannot get my Foot 
out of the Stirrup. Why did not you acquaint me 
ſooner with your Grievances, cry'd Don Quixote! 
I might have talk'd on till to Morrow Morning and 
never have thought on't. With that he call'd dar 
cho, who made no great Haſte, ' for he was mud 
better employ'd in rifling a Load of choice Provili 
ons, which the holy Men carry'd along with 'c 
on a Sumpter-Mule. He had ſpread his Coat 0 
the Ground, and having laid on it as much Food 
it would hold, he wrapp'd it up like a Bag, and Jai 
the Booty on his Aſs ; and then away he ran tot 
Maſter, and. help'd him to ſet the Batchelor up 
his Mule: After which be gave him his- Torch 
and Don Quixote bade him follow his Company, 2 
excuſe him for his Miſtake, though, all Things ca 
ſider'd, he could not avoid doing what he had dan 
And, Sir, quoth Sancho, if the Gentlemen would kn6 
who 'twas that ſo well threſh'd their Jackets, you im 
tell em twas the famous Don Quixote de la Hun 


When the Batchelor was gone, Don Quixcte ul 
Sancho why he call'd- him the Knight of thong 
| gut 
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+ WY Figure? PII tell you why, quoth Sancho; I have 
eben ſtaring upon you this pretty while by the Light 
o that unlucky Prieſt's Torch, and may I ne'er 
„br if cer I ſet Eyes on a more diſmal Figure in my 
e Born-days 3 and I cant't tell what ſhould be the 
ng Cauſe on't, unleſs your being tir'd after this Fray, 
r. Wa or the Want of your Worſhip's Teeth. That's not 
1 the Reaſon, cry'd Don Quixote; no, Sancho, 1 rather 
be, conjecture, that the Sage who is commiſſion'd by 
ion Fate to regiſter my Atchievements, thought it con- 
my {MIrenicnt J ſhould aſſume a new Appellation, as all the 
rou Knights of yore; for one was call'd the Knight of 
aul de Burning Sword, another of the Unicorn, a 


fer ird of the Phoenix, a fourth the Knight of the 
Fot Damſels, another of the Griffin, and another the 
t meKnight of Death; by which By-names and Di- 
rote enctions they were known all over the Globe, 
g and terefore, doubtleſs, that learned Sage, my Hi- 


ſorian, has infpired thee with the "Thought of 
Fring me that additional Appellation of the Knight 
che woeful Figure: And accordingly I aſſume the 


San 
mud] 
Trovit 


h e ame, and intend henceforwards to be diſtinguiſb'd 
oat oi that Denomination. And that it may ſeem the 
Food ore proper, I will with the firſt Opportunity have 
nd h moſt woeful Face painted on my Shield. O'my 


to by ord, quoth Sancho, you may &en fave the Money, 


jr upon inſtead of having a woeful Face painted, you 
Tou no more but only ſhew your own, I'm but in 
ny, 004%» as a Body may ſay, but what with the want of 
ugs confer Teeth, and what with Hunger, you look fo 


12d don erly and ſo woefully, that no Painter can draw you 


11d kno igure fo fit for your Purpoſe as your Worſhip's. 
you md us merry Conceit of Sancho extorted a Smile 
nchen bis Maſter's auſtere Countenance : However, 


perſiſted in his Reſolution about the Name and 
P Cture and after a Pauſe, a ſudden Thought 
urbing his Conſcience, Sancho, cry'd he, I am 
T0L, I, I 2 afraid 


gur 4. 

ixcte wb 

he vos 
Figut 
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afraid of being excommunicated for having laid vio- 
lent Hands upon a Man in Holy Orders, Tu: il: 
Iud; St quis ſuadente Diabolo, &c *. But yet, now 
I think better on't, I never touch'd him with my 
Hands, but only with my Lance; beſides, I did not in 
the leaſt ſuſpect I had to do with Prieſts, whom I bo- 
nour and revere as every good Catholick and faithful 
Chriſtian ought to do, but rather took em to be eri 
Spirits. Well, let the Worſt come to the Wort, | 
remember what befel the Cid Ruy- Dias, when he 
broke to Pieces the Chair of a King's Ambaſſador in 
the Pope's Preſence, for which he was excommunica- 
ted; which did not hinder the worthy Radrigs dt 
Vivar from behaving himſelf that Day like a val-rous 
Knight, and a Man of Honour. 
his faid, Don Quixote was for viſiting the 
Herſe, to ſce whether what was in it were only 
dead Bones: But Sancho would not let him; Sir, 
quoth he, you are come off now with a whole Skin, 
and much better than you have done hitherto. Who 
| knows but theſe ſame Fellows that are now {camper 
off, may chance to bethink themſelves what a Shame 
it is for em to have ſuffer'd themſelves to be thus rout: 
ed by a ſingle Man, and fo come back, and fall upon 
us all at once; then we ſhall have Work enougi 
upon our Hands. The Af is in good Caſe : There's 
a Hill not far off, -and our Bellies cry Cup-board 
Come, let's een get out of Harm's-way, and n 
let the Plough /land to catch a Mouſe, as the vayin 
is; To the Grave with the Dead, arid the Living 
to the Bread. With that he put on a Dog-trot wit 
his AG, and his Maſter, bethinking himſelf that bg 
was in the right, put on after him without replyipg 
After they had rid a little Way, they came t 
Valley that lay ſculking between two Hills ; then 
they alighted, and Sancho having open'd his Coat an 
| Canon. 72. Diſtinct. 134. P | 
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ſpread ĩt on the Graſs, with the Proviſion which he 
had bundl'd up in it, our two Adventurers fell to; 
and their Stomachs being ſharpen'd with the Sauce of 
Hunger, they eat their Breakfaſt, Dinner, Afternoon's 
Luncheon, and Supper, all at the ſame Time, ſeaſt- 
ing themſelves with Variety of cold Meats, which 
you may be ſure were the beſt that could be got, the 
Priefts, who had brought it for their own cating, 
being like the reſt of their Coat, none of the worſt 
Stewards for their Bellies, and knowing how to 
make much of themſelves. 

But now they began to grow ſenſible of a very 
ereat Misfortune, and ſuch a Misfortune as was be- 
moan'd by poor Sancho, as one of the ſaddeſt that 
ever could befal him; for they found they had not 
one Drop of Wine or Water to waſh down their 
Meat and quench their "Thirſt, which now ſcorch'd 
and choaked em worſe than Hunger had pinch'd em 
beſore. However, Sancho conſidering they were in 
a Place where the Graſs was freſh and green, ſaid to 
his Maſter what you ſhall find in the follow- 
ug Chapter. b 


| ß . — — — — 
nougi 

"here's C H A P. VI. 

hay Of toon ler ful Adventure aich ie, by the 
uin Leleraus Don Quixote de la Mancha; e 
Lua like never compaſs'd with li Danger by any 
| wing of the moſt famous Knights inthe World, © 

" os in 5a by. K's 

plyids HE Graf is fo freſh (quoth Sancho,” half 
ne to choak d with Thirſt) that I dare lay my Life 
chene hall light of ſome Spring or Stream hereabouts ; 


erefore, Sir, let's look, I beſeech you, that we 
Way quench this confounded Drought that plagues. 
Ke | uh UE... our 


oat an 


ſpte⸗ 
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our Throats ten times worſe than Hunger did or 
Guts. Thereupon Don Quixote leading Rozinan 
by the Bridle, and Sancho his Afs by the Halter, after 
he had laid up the Reverſion of their Meal, they 
went feeling about, only guided by their Gueſs ; for 
*twas ſo dark they ſcarce could ſee their Hand; 
They had not gone above two hundred Paces before 
they heard a Noiſe of a great Water-fall; which 
was to them the moſt welcome Sound in the World: 
But then liſtening with great Attention to know on 
which fide the grateful Murmur came, they on a 
ſudden heard anotlier kind of Noiſe that ſtrangely al- 
lay'd the Pleaſure of the firſt, eſpecially in Sanchs, 
who was naturally fearful, and puſillanimous. They 
heard a terrible Din of obſtreperous Blows, {truck 
Regularly, and a more dreadful rattling of Chains 
and Irons, which together with the roaring of the 
Waters, might have fill'd any other Heart but Don 
Quixete's with Terror and Amazement. Add to 
this the Horrors of a dark Night and Solitude, in an 
unknown Place, the loud ruſtling of the Leaves of 
ſome lofty Trees, under which Fortune brought em 
at the fame unlucky Moment, the Whiftling of 
the Wind, which concurr'd with the other diſmaying 
Sounds; the Fall of the Waters, the thundering 
Thumps and the Clinking of Chains aforefaid. The 
worſt too was, that the Blows were redoubled without 
ceaſing, the Wind blow'd on, and Day-light was 
far diſtant. But then it was, Don Quixote, ſecur'd by 
his Intrepidity (his inſeparable Companion) mounted 
his Rozinante; brac'd his Shield,  brandiſh'd his 
Lance, and ſhew'd a Soul unknowing Fear, and 
ſuperior to Danger and Fortune. Know, Sancht, 
cry'd he, I was born in this Iron Age, to reſtore the 
Age of Gold, or the Golden Age, as ſome chuſe u 
call it. I am the Man for whom Fate has reſerv'd 


the moſt dangerous and formidable Attempts, * 
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moſt ſtupendious and glorious Adventures, and the 
Wh moſt valorous Feats of Arms, I am the Man who 
er muſt revive the Order of the Round-Table, the 
rey WY rrelve Peers of France, and the nine Worthies, 
ior and efface the Memory of your Platyrs, your Ta- 
. Hantes, your Olivantes, and your Tirantes. Now 
fore WI muſt your Knights of the Sun, your Belianis's, and 
ich al the numerous Throng of famous Heroes, and 
nd: WI Knights-Errant of former Ages, fee the Glory of 
all their moſt dazzling Actions eclips'd and darken'd 
by more Illuſtrous Exploits. Do but obſerve, O 


y al- WY thou my faithful Squire, what a /frltifarious Aſſem- 
ache, lage of Terrors ſurrounds us! A horrid Darkness, 
They doleful Solitude, a confus'd ruſtling of Leaves, a 
ruck diſmal rattling of Chains, a howling of the Winde, 
bains an aſtoniſhing Noiſe of Cataracts, that ſeem to fall 

with a boiſtrous Rapidity from the ſteep Mountains 


of the Moon, a terrible Sound of redoubled Blows, 
ſill wounding our Ears like furious Thunder-claps, 
and a dead and univerſal Silence of thoſe things that 


ves ol might buoy up the ſinking Courage of frail Mor- 
t em elt. In this extremity of Danger, Mars himſelf 
ng ofmizht tremble with the Afﬀright: Vet I, in the 
aying mist of all theſe unutterable Alarms, ſtill remain 


undaunted and unſhaken. Theſe are but Incentives 
tomy Valour, and but animate my Heart the more; 


Jering 


The 


ichout it grows too big and mighty for my Breaſt, and leaps 
t wa the approach of this threatning Adventure, as 
di midable as *tis like to prove. Come, girt Rozi- 
ountel ente ſtraighter, and then Providence protect thee : 


*4 bis hou may'ſt ſtay for me here; but if I do not return 


r, and" three Days, go back to our Village; and from 
danch; "ence, for my fake, to Tobs/o, where thou ſhalt ſay 
ore theo my incomparable Lady Dulcinea, That her faith- 
huſe OP! Knight fell a Sacrifice to Love and Honour, 
referv ble be attempted Things that might have made 
pts, dem worthy: to be call'd her Adorer. 


mot I. 4. When 
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When Sancho heard his Maſter talk thus, he { 
a weeping in the moſt pitiful manner in the World 
Pray Sir, cry'd he, why will you thus run your ſelf 
into Miſchief ? What need you go about this rucf 
Miſventure ? *Tis main dark, and there's ncer 3 
living Soul ſees us; we have nothing to do but to 
ſheer off, and get out of Harm's way, though we 
were not to drink a drop theſe three Days. Who is 
there to take notice of our Flinching? Pve heard our 
Parſon, whom you very well know, ſay in his Pul- 
pit, That he who ſeeks Danger, periſhes therein: 
And therefore we ſhould not tempt Heaven by going 
about a Thing that we cannot compaſs but by a Mi- 
racle. It not enough, think you, that it has pre- 
ſerv'd you from being toß'd in a Blanket, as I waz, 
and made you come off fate and found from among 
fo many Goblins that went with the dead Man ? If 
all this won't work upon that hard Heart of your, 
do but think of Me, and reſt your ſelf aſſur'd, that 
when once you've left your poor Sancho, he'll be 
ready to give up the Ghoſt for very Fear, to the 
next that will come for't: I left my Houſe and 
Home, my Wife, Children, and all to follow You, 
hoping to be the better for't, and not the worſe; but 
as Covetouſneſs breaks the Sack, ſo has it broke Me 
and my Hopes; for while I thought my ſelf Cock- 
ſure of that Unlucky and Accurs'd Itland, which 

ou ſo often promiĩsd me, in lieu thereof you drop me 
— in a ſtrange Place. Dear Maſter, don't be ſo 
hard- hearted; and if you won't be perſuaded not to 
meddle with this ungracious Adventure, do but put 
it off till Day- break, to which, according to the 
litttle Skill I learn'd when à Shepherd, it can't be 
above three Hours; ſor the Muzzle of the leſſer 
Bear is juſt over our Heads, and makes Midnight 
in the Line of the left Arm. How, can'ſt thou fe 


the Muzzle of the Bear, aſx d Don Quixote? Thee 
3% no 
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not a Star to be ſcen in the Sky. That's true, quoth 
Sancho ; but Fear is ſharp- ſighted, and can ſee things 
under Ground, and much more in the Skies. Let 
Day come, or not come, tis all one to Me, cry'd 
the Champion; it ſhall never be recorded of Don 
Quixote, that either Tears or Intreaties could make 
bim neglect the Duty of a Knight, Then, Sancho, 
ay no more; ſor Heaven that has inſpir'd me with a 
Reſolution of attempting this dreadful Adventure, 
will certainly take care of me and thee: Come 
quickly, girt my Steed, and ſtay here for me; for 
you will ſhortly hear of me again, either alive or dead. 
Sancho finding his Maſter obſtinate, and neither 
to be mov'd with Tears nor good Advice, reſolv'd 
to try a Trick of Policy to keep him there till Day- 
light: And accordingly, while he pretended to faſten 
the Girths, he lily. ty'd Rozinante's hinder-Legs 
with his Aſs Halter, without being ſo much as 
ſuſpected : So that when Don Quixote thought to 
have mov'd forwards he found his Horſe would not 
go a Step without leaping, though he ſpurr'd him on 
lmartly, Sancho perceiving his Plot took; look you, 
dir, quoth he, Heaven's o'my fide, and won't let 
Rozinante budge a Foot forwards; and now if you'll: 
ſill be ſpurring him, I dare pawn my Life, twill 
be but ſtriving againſt the Stream; or, as the Saying 
Is, but kicking againſt the Pricks. Don Ovixote 
ſretted and chaf'd, and ray'd, and was in a deſperate 
Fury, to find his Horſe ſo ſtubborn; but at laſt, ob- 
krving that the more he ſpurr'd and gall'd his Sides, 
the, more reſty he proy'd, he, though unwillingly, 
reloly'd to have Patience till *twas light, Weil, 
hid. he, ſince Rozinante will not leave this Place, I 
muſt tarry in't till the Dawn, though its ſlowneſs 
will coſt me ſome Sighs.. You ſball not need to 
leh nor be melancholy, quoth Sancho, for Il un- 
dertake to tell you Stories till it be Day, unleſs your 
ws | 8 ah CE ' Worſhip: 
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Worſhip had rather get off your Horſe, and take ; 
Nap upon the green Graſs, as Knights-Errant ale 
wont, that you may be the freſher, and the better 
able in the Morning to go through that monſtraus 
Adventure that waits for you. What do'ſt thou | 
mean by this alighting and ſleeping, reply'd Don 
Quixote? Think'ſt thou I am one of thoſe Carpet- 
Knights that abandon themſelves to Sleep and lazy 
Eaſe, when Danger is at hand? No, fleep Thou, 
Thou art born to fleep ; or do what thou wilt, As 
for my ſelf, I know what I have to do. Goo! Sir, 
quoth Sancho, don't put your ſelf into a Paſſion, I 
meant no ſuch Thing, not I: Saying this, he chpp'd 
one of his Hands upon the Pommel of Roezinan!'s 
Saddle and t'other upon the Crupper, and thus he 
ſtood embracing his Maſter's left Thigh, not daring 
to budge an Inch, for fear of the Blows that dinn'd 
continually in his Ears. Don Quixate then thought 
fit to ch im his Promiſe, and deſired him to tell ſome 
of his Stories to help paſs away the Time. Sir, 
quoth Sancho, I'm wofully frighted, and have no 
Heart to tell Stories; however, I'll do my beſt; 
and now I think on't there's one come into my 
Head, which if I can but hit on't right, and no- 
thing happen to put me out, is the beſt Story you 
ever heard in your Life; therefore liſten, for I'm 
going to begin. In the Days of yore, when it 
was as it was, Good betide us all, and Evil to him 
that Evil ſeeks. And here, Sir, you are to take 
notice that they of old did not begin their Tales 
in an ordinary Way; for 'twas a Saying © 2 
wiſe Man whom they call'd Cato, the Roman Jon. 
fer *, that ſaid, Evil to him that Evil ſeeks, which 
is as pat for your Purpoſe as a Ring for the Finget, 
chat you may neither meddle nor make, nor ſcek 


* 4 Miftate for Cato the Roman Oenſor. 


Evil 
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Evil and Miſchief for the nonce, but rather get out 
of Harm's way, for no Body forces us to run into 
the Mouth of all the Devils in Hell that wait for us 
vonder. Go on with the Story, Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote, and leave the reſt to My Diſcretion, I fay 
then, quoth Sancho, that in a Country- Town in 
Eftremadura, there liv'd a certain Shepherd, Goat- 
herd I ſhould have ſaid; which Goat-herd, as the 
Story has it, was called Lope Ruyz ; and this 

Ruyz was in Love with a Shepherdeſs, whoſe Name 
was Toralva, the which Shepherdeſs, whoſe Name 
was Toralva, was the Daughter of a wealthy Gra- 
zier, and this wealthy Grazier If thou goeſt 
on at this rate, cry'd Don Quixote, and mak'ſt fo. 
many needleſs Repetitions, thou*lt not have told thy 
Story theſe two Days. Pr'ythee tell it conciſely, 
and like a Man of Senſe, or let it alone. I tell it 
you, - quoth Sancho, as all Stories are told in our 
Country, and I can't for the Blood of me tell it any 
other way, nor is it fit I ſhould alter the Cuſtom. 
Why then tell it how thou wilt, reply'd Don Quix- 
we, ſince my ill Fortune forces me to ſtay and hear 
thee, Well then, Dear Sir, quoth Sancho, as I was 
faying, this fame Shepherd, Goat-herd I ſhould 
have ſaid, was woundily in Love with that ſame 
Shepherdefs Toralva, who was a well-truſs'd, round, 
crummy, ſtrapping Wench, coy and froppiſh, and 
bmewhat like a Man, for ſhe had a kind of Beard 
on her upper Lip; methinks I ſee her now ſtanding 
before me. Then I ſuppoſe thou knew'ſt her, ſaid 
Don Quixote. Not I, anſwer'd Sancho, I ne&er ſet 
Eyes on her in my Life; but he that told me the 
Story ſaid this was ſo true, that J might vouch it for 
areal Truth, and even ſwear I had ſeen it all my 
klf, Well, —— but, as you know, Days go and 
come, and Time and Straw makes Medlars ripe ; 


lo it happen'd, that after ſeveral Days coming and 
going, 


180 The Life and Atchievements 


going, the Devil, Who ſeldom lies dead in a Ditch, 


but will have a Finger in every Pye, ſo brought it 
about, that the Shepherd fell out with his Sweet- 
heart, inſomuch that the Love he bore her turn'd 
into Dudgeon and IIl-will; and the Cauſe was, by 


report of ſome miſchievous Tale- carriers that bore 


no good Will to either Party, for that the Shep- 
herd thought her no better than ſhe ſhould be, a little 
| looſe i'the Hilts, and free of her Hips“. There- 
upon being grievous in the Dumps about it, and 
now bitterly hating her, he e'en reſolv'd to leave 
that Country to get out of her Sight : For now, as 
every Dog has his Day, the Wench perceiving he 
came no longer a Suitering to her, but rather toſs'd 
his: Noſe at her, and ſhunn'd her, ſhe began to love 
him and doat upon him like any thing. That's the 
Nature of Women, cry'd Don _ not to 
Love when. we Love them, and to Love when we 
Love them not. But go oh ——— The Shep- 
herd then gave her the flip, continu'd Sancho, and 
driving his Goats before him, went trudging through 
Eſtremadura, in his Way to Portugal. But Toralua, 
having a long Noſe; ſoon» ſmelt; his Deſign, and then 
what does ſhe do, think ye, but comes after him 
bare-foot: and bare-legg'd, with a Pilgrim's Staff in 
her Hand, and a Wallet at her Back, wherein they 
ſay ſhe carry'd a Piece of a Looking-Glaſs, half 2 
Comb, a broken Pot with Paint, and I don't know 
what other Trinkums Trankums to prink her ſelf 
up. But let her carry what ſhe wou'd, tis no Bread 
and Butter of mine ; the ſhort:and-the long is, T hat. 
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quantity of little Jealoufies, above Meaſure, and with- 
in the e Degrees: Alluding to certain Meaſures 
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they ſay the Shepherd with his Goats got at laſt to 
the River Guadiana, which happen'd to be over- 
flow d at that time, and what's worſe than ill Luck, 
there was neither Boat nor Bark to ferry him over; 
which vex'd him the more becauſe he perceiv'd 
Teralva at his Heels, and he fear'd to be teaz'd and 
agu'd with her Weeping and Wailing, At laſt 
beſpy'd a Fiſher-man, in a little Boat, but ſo little 
it was, that it would carry but one Man and one 
Goat at a time. Well, for all that, he call'd to 
the Fiſher-man, and agreed with him to carry him 
and his three hundred Goats over the Water, The 
Bargain being ſtruck, the Fiſher-man came with his 
Boat, and carry'd over one Goat; then he row'd 
back and fetch'd another Goat, and after that another 
Goat. Pray Sir, quoth Sancho, be ſure you keep a 
good Account how many Goats the Fiſher-man fer- 
ries over; for if you happen but to miſs ane, - my 
Tale's at an end, and the Devil a Word I have. 
more to ſay. Well then, whereabouts was I ?—— ' 
Ho! ha't Now the Landing-Place on the o- 
ther ſide was very Muddy and Slippery, which made 
the Fiſher-man be a long while in going and coming; 
jet for all that, he took Heart o'Grace, and: made + 
ſhift to carry over one Goat, then another, and 
then another. Come, ſaid Don Quixote, we'll ſup- 
poſe he has landed them all on the other ſide of the 
Nver; for as thou goeſt on One by One we ſhall | 
not have done theſe twelve Months. Pray, let me 
go on in my own Way, quoth Sancho. How many 

are got over Ty Nay, how the. Devil... 
an I tell, reply'd Don Quixote] There it is! quoth, 
debe; Did not T bid you keep Count? On my 
Word the Tale is at an end, and now you may go 
whiſtle for the reſt. Ridiculous, cry'd Don Quitte: 
I thee is there no going on with the Story unleſs 1 
Ww exactly. how many Goats are waſted w_ 558 
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No marry is there not, quoth Sancho, for as ſoon 
as you anſwer'd, that you could not tell, the reſt of 
the Story quite and clean ſlipp'd out of my Head; 
and Troth *tis a thouſand Pities, for *twas a fpecial 
one. So then, cry'd Don Quixote, the Story's ended, 
Ay marry is it, quoth Sancho, tis no more to he 
fetch'd to Life than my dead Mother. Upon my 
Honour, cry'd Don Quixote, a moſt extraordinary 
Story, and told and concluded in as extraordinary a 
manner! *Tis a Noneſuch I aſſure ye; though 
truly I expected no leſs from a Man of ſuch uncom- 
mon Parts. Alas! poor Sancho, I am afraid thi 
dreadful Noiſe has turn'd thy Brain. That may 
well be, quoth Sancho; but as for my Story I'm ſure 
there's nothing more to be ſaid, for where you loſe 
the Account of the Goats, there it ends. Let it he 
fo, reply'd Don Quivote; but now let's try whether 
Noxinante be in Humour to march: With that he 
gave Roxinante two Spurs, and the high-mettled 
ade anſwer'd with one Bound, and then flood 
ſtock ſtill, not having the Command of his hind 
Legs. 

Much about this Time, whether it were the Cool- 
neſs of the Night, or that Sancho had eaten ſome 
looſening Food at Supper, or, which ſeems more 
probable, that Nature, by. a regular Impulſe, gave 
him notice of her Deſire to perform a certain Fun- 
Qtion that follows the third Concoction; it ſeems, 
honeſt Sancho found himſelf urg'd to do that which 
no body could do for him : But ſuch were his Fears 
that he durſt not for his Life ſtir the breadth of 4 
Straw from his Maſter ; yet to think of bearing 
the intolerable Load that preſs'd him fo, was to him 
as great an Impoſſibility. In this perplexing Ex- 
gency, (with leave be it ſpoken) he could find n0 
other Expedient but to take his Right Hand from 
the Crupper of the Saddle, and * * 
. ree 
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Rreeches, let em drop down to his Heels; having 
done this, he as ſilently took up his Shirt, and ex- 
pos'd his Poſteriors, which were none of the leaſt, 
to the open Air : But the main Point was how to 
caſe himſelf of this terrible Burden without makin 

a Noiſe z- to which purpoſe he clutch'd his Teeth 
cloſe, ſcrew'd up his Face, ſhrunk up his Shoulders, 


my 

my and held in his Breath as much as poſſible: Yet ſee 
y 2 WT what Misfortunes attend the beſt projected Under- 
gh kings! When he had almoſt compaſs'd his De- 


ſign, he could not hinder an obſtreperous Sound, 
very different from thoſe that caus'd his Fear, from 
unluckily burſting out. Hark ! cry'd Don Quix- 
e, who heard it, what Noiſe is that, Sancho? 


loſe WR Some new Adventures I'll warrant you, quoth Sar- 
it be che, for ill Luck, you know, ſeldom comes alone. 
ether Having paſs'd off the Thing thus, he &en ventur'd 
at he other Strain, and did it fo cleverly, that without 


the leaſt Rumour or Noiſe, his Buſineſs was done 
cctectually, to the unſpeakeable Eaſe of his Body and 
Mind, 


But Don Quixote having the Senſe of Smelling as 


Cool- perfect as that of Hearing, and Sancho ſtanding, fo 
ſome WF very near, or rather tack'd to him, certain Fumes, 
more Wi that aſcended perpendicularly, began to regale his No- 
gare firils with a Smell not fo grateful as Amber. No 
Fun- fooner the unwelcome Steams diſturb'd him, but 
2ems, baving recourſe to the common Remedy, he ſtopp'd 
which bis Noſe, and then, with a ſnuffling Voice, Sancho, 


Fears 
1 Of 4 


aid he, thou art certainly in great bodily Fear. So 
Lam, quoth Sancho ; but what makes your Wor- 


-aring Whip perceive it now more than you did before? Be- 
o him auſe, reply'd Don Quixote, thou ſmelleſt now more 
Exi· ¶ unſavourily than thou didſt before. Hoh ! that may 
nd no le, quoth Sancho: But who's Fault's that? You 
| from ay &en thank your ſelf for't. Why do you lead 


818 * a Wild- gooſe Chace, and bring me at ſuch un- 
4 | 


ſeaſonable 
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ſeaſonable Hours to ſuch dangerous Places? You 
know L an't us'd tot. Pr'ythee, ſaid, Don Quixote, 
ſtill holding his Noſe, get thee three or four Step: 
from -me ; and for the future take more care, and 
know your Diſtance 3 for I find, my. Familiarity 
with thee has bred Contempt. I warrant, quoth 
Sancho, you think I have been doing ſomething ! 
ſhould not have done. Come, ſay no more, cry 
Don Quixote, the more thou ſtir, the worſe 'twill 
be 


This Diſcourſe, ſuch as it was, ſerv'd them to paß 
away the Night ; and now Sancho, ſeeing the Morn- 
ing ariſe, thought it time to unty Rozmante's Feet, 
and do up his Breeches; and he did both with {6 
much Caution that his Maſter ſuſpected nothing, As 
for Rozinante, he no ſooner felt himſelf at Liberty, 
but he ſeem'd to expreſs. his Joy by pawing t 
Ground ; for, with his Leave be it fpoken, he was 
a Stranger to Curvetting and Prancing. Don 2u- 
ote alſo took it as a good Omen, that his Steed was 
now ready to move, and believ'd it was a Signal 

iyen him by kind Fortune, to animate him to give 
Birth to the approaching Adventure. 

Now had Aurora diſplay'd her roſy Mantle over 
the bluſhing Skies, and dark Night withdrawn her 
Sable Veil; all Objects ſtood confeſs'd to human 
Eyes, and Don Quixote could now perceive he w:s 
under ſome tall Cheſnut-Trees, whoſe thick ſpreac- 
ing Boughs diffus'd an awful Gloom around tic 
Place, but he could not yet diſcover whence pro- 
ceeded the diſmal; Sound of thoſe. inceſſant Stroke: 
Therefore, being reſolv'd to find jt out, once more 
he took his Leave of Sancho, with the ſame Injunc- 
tions as before; adding withal, that he ſhould not 

trouble himſelf about the Recompence of his Services, 
for he had taken care of that in his Will, which be 
had providentiy made before he left home; but if he 

24 N came 
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came off victorious from this Adventure, he miglit 
moſt certainly expect to be'gratify/d with the Pro- 
migd-Tand. - Sancho could not forbear blubbering 
ak to hear theſe tender Expreſſions of his Maſter, 
and refoly'd not to leave him till he had finiſh'd this 
Enterprise. And from that deep Concern, and this 
nobler Reſolution to attend him, the Author of this 
Hiſtory infers, That the Squire was fomething of a 
Gentleman by Deſcent, or atleaſt the Offspring of 
the old Chriſtians F. Nor did his Good- nature fail 
to move his Maſter more than he was willing to 


ſhew, at a Time when it behov'd him to ſhake off 
all fofter Thoughts; for now he rode towards the 


ſeem'd to come, while Sancho trudg'd after him, 
pending by the Halter the inſeparable Companion oe 
his good and bad Fortune. | 

After they had gone a pretty way idler a FR 
lng Covert of Cheſnut- Trees, they came into a 
Meadow adjoining to certain Rocks, from whoſe 
Top there was a great Fall of Waters. At the 
Foot of thoſe Rocks they diſcover'd certain old ill- 
contriv'd Buildings, that rather look'd like Ruins 
than inhabited Houſes; and they perceiv'd that the 
terrifying Noiſe of the Blows, which yet continued, 
id out of that Place, When they came nearer, 
even patient Rozinante himlelf ſtarted at the dreadful 
Sund; but being hearten'd and pacify'd by his Ma- 
ſer, he was at laſt 'prevail'd with to draw nearer 
and nearer with war Steps; the Knight recom- 
mending' himſelf all che way moſt devoutly to his 
Dulkinen; and now and then alſo to Heaven, in ſhort 
Elaculattens. As fot Sancho, he ſtuck cloſe to his 
Maſter, peeping all the way through Rozinante's 


* Contral; inen to the Jewiſh or Mooriſh Fami- 
lies, A aubith there avere maty in Spain 
Legs, 


Place whence the Noiſe of the Blows and the Water 
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Legs, to ſee if he could perceive what he dreaded tg 
find out. Whena little farther, at the doubling of 
the Point of a Rock, they plainly diſcover'd (kind 
Reader, do not take it amiſs) Six huge Fulling-Mil 
Hammers, which interchangeably thumping ſeveral 
Pieces of Cloth, made the terrible Noiſe that causd 
all Don m Anxieties and Sancho's Tribulation 
that Night. | 

Don Quixote was ſtruck dumb at this unexpected 
Sight, and was ready to drop from his Horſe with 
Shame and Confuſion. Sancho ſtar'd upon him, and 
ſaw him hang down his Head, with a deſponding 
dejected Countenance, like a Man quite diſpirited 
with this curſed Diſappointment. At the ſame Time 
he look'd upon Sancho, and ſeeing by his Eyes. and 
his Cheeks ſwelPd with Laughter, that he was ready 
to burſt, he could not forbear laughing himſelf in 
fpight of all his Vexation ; ſo that Sancho ſeeing his 
Maſter begin, immediately gave a Looſe to his Mirth, 
and broke out into ſuch a Fit of Laughing, that he 
was forc'd to hold his Sides with both his Knuckles, 
for fear of burſting his aking Paunch. Four times 
he ceas'd, and four times renew'd his obſtreperous 
Laughing; which Saucineſs Don Quixote began to 
reſent with great Indignation; and the more when 
Sancho, in a jeering Tone, preſum'd to ridicule him 
with his own Words, repeating part of the vain 
Speech he made when firſt they heard the Note; 
Know, Sancho, I was born in this Iron Age to rejicr! 
the Age of Gold. Tam the Man for whom Haven 
has reſerv'd tht mot dangerous and glorious Adven- 
tures, &c. Thus he went on, till his Maſter, dread- 
fully inrag'd at his Inſolence, hit him two ſuch Blows 
on-the Shoulders with his Lance, that had they fallen 
upon his Head they had ſav'd Don Quixote the tro. 
ble of paying him his Wages, whatever he mult 

have done to his Heirs, Thereupon Sancho, finding 


his 
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tis Jeſt turn'd to Earneſt, begg'd Pardon with all 
Sabmiſſion: Mercy, good your Worſhip, cry'd he, 
ſpare my Bones I befeech you ! I meant no harm, I 
did but joke a little, And becauſe You joke, I do 
not, cry'd Don Quivote. Come hither, good Mr. 
Jeſter, you who pretend to rally, tell me, had this 
been a dangerous Adventure, as well as it proves 
only a falſe Alarm, have I not ſhewn Reſolution 
enough to undertake and finiſh it? Am I, who am 
a Knight, bound to know the Meaning of every 
Mechanick Noiſe, and diſtinguiſh between Sound 
and Sound? Belides, it might happen, as really it 
b, that I had never ſcen a Fulling-Mill before, tho' 
thou, like a baſe Scoundrel as thou art, wert born 
and brought up among ſuch mean Implements of 
Drudgery. But let the fix Fulling- Hammers be trans- 
form'd into fo many Giants, and then ſet them at 
me one by one, or all together; and if I do not 
hy em all at my Feet with their Heels upwards, 
then Pl] give thee Leave to exerciſe thy ill-bred Rai- 
lery as much as thou pleaſeſt. | 

Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, talk no more 
on't, T befeech you; I confeſs I carry'd the Jeſt too 
far, But now all's huſh'd and well; pray tell me 
in ſober Sadneſs, as you hope to ſpeed in all Adven- 
tures, and come off ſafe and found as from this, 
don't you think but that the Fright we were in, I 
mean that I was in, would be a good Subject for 
People to make Sport with? T grant it, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, but I would not have it told; for all 
People are not fo diſcreet as to place Things, or look 
upon 'em in the Poſition in which they ſhould be 
conſider'd. I'll fay that for you, quoth Sancho, 
you've ſhewn you underſtand how to place Things 
in their right Poſition, when aiming at my Head, 


| You hit my Shouders; had not I duck'da little o one 


lde J had been in a fine Condition! But let that 
| paſs, 
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paſs, 'twill waſh out in the Bucking. I've heard 
my Grannam ſay, That Man loves thee well whg 
makes thee to weep. Good Maſters may be haſly 
ſometimes with a Servant, but preſently after a hard 
Word or two they commonly give him a Pair of caſt 
Breeckes : What they give after a Baſting, Heaven 
knows; all I can tell is, that Knights-Errant, after 
Baſtinadoes, give you ſome caſt Iſland, or ſome old- 
faſhion'd Kingdom upon the main Land. 
Fortune, ſaid Don Quixote, will perhaps order 
ev*ry thing thou haſt ſaid to come to paſs; there- 
fore, Sancho, I pr'ythee think no more of my Se— 
verity; thou know'ſt a Man cannot always com- 
mand the firſt Impulſe of his Paſſions. On the 
other ſide, let me adviſe thee not to be ſo ſaucy tor 
the future, and not to aſſume that ſtrange Familia- 
rity with me which is ſo unbecoming in a Servant, 
I proteſt, in ſuch a vaſt number of Books of Knight- 
Errantry as I have read, I never found that any 
Squire was ever allow'd fo great a Freedom of Speech 
with his Maſter as thou takeſt with me; and truly 
Ilook upon it to be a great Fault in us both; in 
thee for diſreſpecting me, and in me for not making 
my ſelf be more reſpected. Gandalin, Amadis de 
Gaule's Squire, tho he was Earl of the Firm Iſland, 
yat never ſpoke to his Maſter but with Cap in Hand, 
his Head bow'd, and his Body half bent, after th: 
Furkiſh manner. But what ſhall we fay of Ga/ſa- 
bal, Don Galaor's Squire, who was ſuch a ſtrict Ob- 
ſerver of Silence, that, to the Honour of his mar- 
vellous Taciturnity, he gave the Author occaſion to 
mention his Name but once in that voluminous au- 
thentick Hiſtory? From all this, Sancho, I would 
have thee make this Ohſervation, That there ought 
to be a Diſtance kept between the Maſter and the 
Man, the Knight and the Squire, Therefore, once 


more I tell thee, let's live together for the future 
ROS more 
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more according to the due Decorum of our re- 
ſpective Degrees, without giving one another any 
further Vexation on this. Account; for after all, 
will always be the worſe for you on whatſoever 
Occaſion we happen to diſagree. As for the Re- 
wards T promis'd you, they will come in due Time; 
and ſhould you be diſappointed that way, you have 
your Salary to truſt to, as I bave told you. | 
You ſay very well, quoth Sancho; but now Sir, 
ſuppoſe no Rewards ſhould come, and I ſhould be 
fore'd to ſtick to my Wages, I'd fain know how 
much a Squire-Errant us'd to earn in the Days of 
yore? Did they go by the Month, or by the Day, 
like our Labourers? I don't think, reply'd Don 
Quixote, they ever went by the Hire, but rather 
that they truſted to their Maſter's Generoſity. And. 
if J have aſſign'd thee Wages in my Will, which 
J left ſeal'd bo at home, twas only to prevent the 
worſt, becauſe I do not know yet what Succeſs I 
may have in Chivalry in theſe deprav'd Times; 
and I would not have my Soul ſuffer in the other 
World for ſuch a trifling Matter; for there is no 
State of Life ſo ſubject to Dangers as that of a 
Knight-Errant. Like enough, quoth Sancho, when 
meerly the Noiſe of the Hammers of a Fulling- 
Mill is able to trouble and diſturb the Heart of ſuch 
a valiant Knight as your Worſhip ! But you may 
be ſure I'll not hereafter ſo much as offer to open my 
Lips to jibe or joke at your Doings, but always 
tand in Awe of you, and honour: you as my Lord 
and Maſter. By doing ſo; reply'd Don Kaba 
thy Days ſhall be long on the Face of the Earth; 
for next to our Parents we ought to reſpect our 
Malters, as if they were our Fathers, 


CHAP, 
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CH AP. VII. 


Of the high Adventure and Conqueſt. of Mam: 
brino's Helmet, with other Events relating 
to our invincible Knight, 
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AT the ſame Time it began to rain, and Sache 
would fain have taken Shelter in the Fulling- 

Mills; but Don Quixote had conceiv'd ſuch an An- 
tipathy againſt em for the Shame they had put upon 
him, that he would by no Means be prevail'd with 
to go in; and turning to the right Hand he ftruck 
into a High-way, where they had not gone far be- 
fore he diſcover'd a Horſe- man, who wore upon his 
Head ſomething that glitter'd like Gold. The 
Knight had no ſooner ſny'd him, but turning to his 
Squire, Sancho, cry'd he, I believe there's no Pro- 
verb but what is true; they are all ſo many Sen- 
tences and Maxims drawn from Experience, the uni- 
verſal Mother of Sciences: For Iriftance, that Say- 
ing, That where one Door ſhuts, another opens: 
Thus Fortune, that laſt Night deceiv'd us wich the 
falſe Proſpect of an Adventure, this Morning offers 
us a real one to make us amends ; and ſuch an Ad- 
venture, Sancho, that if I do not gloriouſly ſucceed 
in it, 1 ſhall have now no Pretence to an Excuſe, no 
Darkness, no unknown Sounds to impute my Dik: 
appointment ta: In ſhort, in all Probability yonder 
comes the Man who wears on his Head Mambrin!'s 
Helmet *, and thou know'ſt the Vow I have made. 
Good Sir, quoth Sancho, mind what you ſay, and 
take heed what you do; for I would willingly keep 


- Mambrino, @ Saracen of great Valour, aulo had 
A golden Helmet, "which Rinaldo took from him. See 
Orlando Furioſo, Canto I, © 
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Carcaſe and the Caſe of my Underſtanding from 
ang pounded, maſh'd, and cruſl'd with Fulling- 
zmmers. Hell take the Blockhead, cry'd Don 
d.ix2te, is there no Difference between a Helmet 
4a Fulling-Mill? I don't know, faith Sancho; 
ut I'm ſure, were I ſuffer'd to ſpeak my Mind now 
[ was wont, mayhaps I would. give you ſuch 
main Reaſons, that your ſelf ſhould ſee you're wide 
the Matter. How can I be miſtaken, thou eter- 
| Miſbeliever, cry'd Don Quixote? Do'ſt thou 
ot ſee that Knight that comes riding up directly 
owards us upon a Dapple grey Steed, with a Hel- 
et of Gold on his Head? I ſe what I fee, re- 
hd Sancho, and the Devil oß any thing I can ſpy 
but a Fellow on ſuch another grey Aſs as mine is, 
ith ſomething that gliſters o Top of his Head, I 
el thee, that's Mambrino's Helmet, reply'd Don 
9uxote : Do Thou ſtand at a Diſtance, and leave 
ſe to deal with him; thou ſhalt ſee, that with- 
put triling away ſo much as a Moment in needleſs 
Talk, I'll finiſh this Adventure, and poſſeſs my 
elf of the deſir d Helmet. I ſhall ſtand at a Di- 
ſance, you may be ſure, quoth Sancho; but I wiſh 
this may*nt prove another blue Bout, and a worſe 
ſobb than the Fulling- Mills. I have warn'd you 


arcady, Fellow, faid Don Quixote, not fo much as 
to name the Fulling-Mills ; dare but once more to 
© it, nay, but to think on't, and I vow to— I ſay 
no more, but 1/1 fall and pound your Dog'sſhip in- 
to Jelly, Theſe Threats were more than ſufficient 
to padlock . Sancho's Lips, for he had no Mind to 
laue his Maſter's Vow fulfill'd at the Expence of his 


Bones, 


Now the Truth of the Story was this ; There 


were in that Part of the Country two Villages, 


oe of which was ſo little, that it had not ſo much 
% a dhop in't, nor any Barber; ſo that the Barber 


of 
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of the greater Village ſerv'd alſo the ſmaller, Ay; 
thus a Perſon happening to have Occaſion to be | 
Blood, and another to be ſhav'd, the Barber was 90 
ing thither with his Braſs Baſon, which he h; 
clapp'd upon his Head to keep his Hat, that chance 
to be a new one, from being ſpoil'd by the Rain 
and as the Baſon was new-ſcour'd, it made a olir 
tering Show a great way off. As Sancho had we 
obſery'd, he rode upon a grey Afs,, which Da 
uixote as eaſily took for a Dapple-grey Steed, as hy 
took the Barber for a Knight, and his Braſs Bi 
for a Golden Helmet; his diſtracted Brain ezfily a 
plying ev'ry Object to his romantick Ideas. There 
fore when he ſaw the poor imaginary Knight dra 
near, he fix'd his Lance, or Javelin, to his Thigh 
and without ſtaying to hold a Parley with hi 
thoughtleſs Adverſary, flew at him as fiercely a 
Rozinante would gallop, reſolv'd to pierce hin 
through and through; crying out in the midſt e 
his Career, Caitifft, W retch, defend thy ſelf, or im 
mediately ſurrender that which is ſo juſtly my Due. 
The Barber, who as he peaceably went along fe 
that terrible Apparition come thund'ring upon hin 
at unawares, had no other Way to avoid being ru 
through with his Lance, but to throw himſelf o 
from his Afs to the Ground; and then as haſti 
getting up, he took to his Heels and ran Oer the 
Fields ſwifter than the Wind, leaving his Aſs an 
his Baſon behind him. Don Quixote finding him 
ſelf thus Maſter of the Field, and of the Baton 
The Miſcreant, cry'd he, who has left this Hel 
met, has ſhewn himſelf as prudent as the Beaver 
who finding himſelf hotly purſu'd by the Hunte 
to ſave his Life, tears and cuts off with his 1 cell 
that for which his natural Inſtin& tells him he v 
follow'd. Then he order'd Sancho to take up 
Helmet. On my Word, quoth Sancho, having Y 
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ken it up, tis a ſpecial Baſon, and as well worth a 
piece of Eight as a Thief is worth a Halter. With 
that he gave it to his Maſter, who preſently clapp'd 
ton his Head, turning it every way to find out 
the Beaver or Vizor ; and at laſt ſeeing it had none, 
Doubtleſs, ſaid he, the Pagan for whom this famous 
Helmet was · firſt made, had a Head of a prodigious 
due; but the worſt is, that there's at leaſt one 


Dou alf of it wanting. Sancho could not forbear ſmi- 
0 Ming to hear his Maſter call the Barber's Bafon a Hel- 
gun ct, and had not his Fear daſh'd his Mirth, he 


bad certainly laugh'd outright, What does the Fool 
in at now? cry'd Don Quixote. I laugh, faid he, 
) think what a hugeous Jolt-head he muſt needs 
ave had who was the Owner of this ſame Hel- 
det, that looks for all the World like a Barber's 
fon. I fancy, faid Don ro this inchanted 
lelmet has fallen by ſome ſtrange Accident into 
ie Hands of ſome Perſon, who, not knowing the 
r im due of it, for the Lucre of a little Money, find- 
git to be of pure Gold, melted one Half, and of 
he other made this Head-piece, which, as thou 
wilt, has ſome Reſemblance of a Barbcr's Baſun : 
\o mul et to Me, who know the Worth of it, the Me- 
morphoſis fignifies little; for as foon as ever I 
dme to ſome Town where there's an Armourer, 1 
er tb il have it alter'd ſo much for the better, that then 
i ungen the Helmet which the God of Smiths made 
the God of War ſhall not deſerve to be com- 
Baſon rd with it. In- the mean time 1:1 wear it as it 
s He tis better than nothing, and will ſerve at leaſt 
Beaver dave part of my Head from the violent Encoun- 
rot a Stone. Ay, chat it will, quoth Sancho, fo 
Tei pot hupl'd out of a Sling, as were thoſe at the 
he wu ae between the two Armies, when they hit you 
at confounded Powſe o' the Chops, that ſaluted 
ving u Worſhip's Check- Teeth, and broke the Pot 

or, I, K | about 
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about your Ears in which you kept that bleſſed Drench 
that made me bring up my Guts. True, cry'd Don 
Quixote, there I loſt my precious Balſam indeed; but 
T do not much repine at it, for thou knoweſt ] have 
the Receipt in my Memory. So have I too, quot 
Sancho, and ſhall have while I have Breath to draw; 
but if ever I make any of that Stuff, or taſte it again, 
may I give up the Ghoſt with it: Beſides, I don't 
intend ever to do any thing that may give Occaſion 
for the Uſe of it: For, my fix'd Reſolution is, with 
all my five Senſes, to preſerve my ſelf from hurting 
and from being hurt, by any body. As to being 
toſs'd in a Blanket again, I've nothing to ſay to that, for 
there's no Remedy for Accidents but Patience it ſeems; 
So if it ever be my Lot to be ſerv'd ſo again, I'll cen 
ſhrink up my Shoulders, hold my Breath, and ſhut my 
Eyes, and then happy be lucky, let the Blanket and 
Fortune een toſs on to the End o' the Chapter. 
Truly, faid Don Quixote, I am afraid thou'rt no 
good Chriſtian, Sancho, thou never forget'ſt Injuries 
Let me tell thee, *tis the Part of noble and generous 
Spirits to paſs by Trifles. Where art thou lame! 
which of thy Ribs is broken? or what Part of thy 
Skull is bruis'd ? that thou can'ſt never think on that 
Jeſt without Malice: For, after all, *twas nothing 
but a Teſt, a harmleſs Piece of Paſtime ; had I loo 
upon it otherwiſe, I had return'd to that Place before 
this Time, and had made more noble Miſchief in re 
venge of the Abuſe, than ever the incens'd Greczans 
did at Troy, for the Detention of their Helen, that 
fam'd Beauty of the ancient World, who howeve! 
had ſhe liv'd in our Age, or had my Dulcinea adorn 
her's, would have found her Charms out-rivalld 
by my Miſtreſs's Perfections: And faying this, he 
heav'd up a deep Sigh. Well then, quoth Sanc' 
I' not rip up old Sores ; let it go for a Jeſt, {nc 


there's no revenging it in Earneſt, But what {hal 
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we do with this Dapple-grey Steed that's fo like a grey 
Ak ? You ſee that ſame poor Devil Errant has left it 
ts ſhift for it ſelf, poor thing, and by his Halte to 
rub off, 1 don't think he means to come back for it, 
and, by my Beard, the grey Beaſt is a ſpecial one. 
Tis not My Cuſtom, reply'd Don Quixote, to plun- 
der thoſe whom I overcome; nor is it uſual among 
us Knights, for the Victor to take the Horſe of his 
vanquiſh'd Enemy and let him go afoot, unleſs his 
own Steed be kill'd or diſabled in the Combat: There- 
fore, Sancho, leave the Horſe, or the Ass, whatever 
thou pleaſeſt to call it, the Owner will be ture to come 
ſor't as ſoon as he ſees us gone. I've a huge Mind 
to take him along with us, quoth Sancho, or at leaſt 
to exchange him for my own, which ts not ſo good. 
What, are the Laws of Knight-Errantry fo ſtrict, 
that a Man muſt not exchange one Aſs for another? 
At leaſt I hope they'll give me Leave to ſwop one 
Harneſs for another. Truly, Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote, IL am not fo very certain as to this laſt Par- 
ticular, and therefore, till I am better inform'd, I 
vive thee leave to exchange the Furniture, if thou 
haſt abſolutely Occaſion for't. I've ſo much Occaſi- 
on for't, quoth Sancho, that tho *twere for my own 
very ſelf I could not need it more. So without any 
more ado, being authoriz'd by his Maſter's Leave, he 
made Mutatio Caparum, (a Change of Capariſons) 
and made his own Beaſt three Parts in four better * 
for his new Furniture. "This done, they break- 
faſted upon what they left at Supper, and quench'd 
weir Thirſt at the Stream that turn'd the Fulling- 
Mills, towards which they took care not to 
alt anEye, for they abominated the very Thoughts 
of 'em. Thus their Spleen being eas'd, their choler- 
* Literally leaving him better by aT'icrce and Quint; al- 
oy to the Game of Piquet, in which al ierce or a Quint 
nay be gain d by putting out bad Cards,ard taking in better. 
= ol K 2 ick 
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ick and melancholick Humours aſſwag'd, up they got 
again, and never minding their Way, were al 
guided by Rozinante's Diſcretion, the Depoſitary of 
his Maſter's Will, and alſo of the A's, that kindly 
and ſociably always follow'd his Steps where-ever he 
went, Their Guide ſoon brought 'em again into the 

- high Road, where they kept on a flow Pace, not 
caring which W ay they went. 

As they jogg'd on thus, quoth Sanchs to his Na. 
ſter, Pray Sir, will you give me leave to talk to YOu 
a little? For ſince you have laid that bitter Com- 
mand upon me, to bold my Tongue, I've had four 
or five quaint Conceits that have rotted in my Giz- 
zard, and now I've another at my Tongue's End 
that I would not for any thing ſhould "miſcarry, 

Say it, cry'd Don Quixote, but be ſhort, for no Dil. 
courſe can pleaſe when too long. 

Well then, quoth Sancho, Þ've been thinking to 
my ſelf of late how little is to be got by hunting u 
and down thoſe barren Woods and ſtrange Places, . 
where, tho you compaſs the hardeſt and moſt di- 
gerous Jobbs of Knight-Errantry, yet no living Soul 
ſees or hears on't, and fo *tis every bit as good as loſt; 
and therefore methinks *rwere better (with Submiſli- 
on to your Worſhip's better Judgment be it ſpoken) 
that we eien went to ſerve ſome Emperor, or other 
Great Prince that's at War; for there you migtt 
ſhew how ſtout, and how wond'rous ſtrong and wik 
you be; which, being perceiv'd by the Lord we hal 
ſerve, Ne muſt needs reward each of us according 
to his Deſerts; and there you'll not want a lcarned 
Scholar to ſet down all your high Deeds, that they 
may never be forgotten : As for mine I ſay nothing, 
ſince they are not to be nam'd the ſame Day wit 
vour Worſhip's ; and yet I dare avouch, that if an 
Notice be taken in Knight-Errantry of the Fan ol 


Squires, mine will be ſure to come in fo: a 25 hare 
1 | 
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Truly, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, there is ſome 
all Reaſon in what thou ſay'ſt; but firſt of all 'tis requi- 
of ſte that a Knight-Errant ſhould ſpend ſome 1 ime in 
11, WI various Parts of the World, as a Probationer in queſt 
Wl of Adventures, that by atchieving ſome extra- 
de ordinary Exploits, his Renown may diffuſe it ſelf 
through neighbouring Climes and diſtant Nations : 


not 
do when he goes to the Court of ſome Great Mo- 
1: WM rarch, bis Fame flying before him as his Harbinger, 
» WI (cures him ſuch a Reception, that the Knight has 


ſcarce reach'd the Gates of the Metropolis of the 
Kingdom, when he finds himſelf attended and ſur- 
rounded by admiring Crouds, pointing and crying 
out, There, there rides the Knight of the Sun, or 
of the Serpent, or whatever other Title the Knight 
takes upon him : "That's he, they'll cry, who van- 
quiſh'd in ſingle Combat the huge Giant Brecabrums, 
dir- nam'd Of the Invincible Strength: This is he that 


{ 
S 4 freed the Great Mamaluco of Perſia from the In- 
\:ces, chantment that had kept him confin'd for almoſt nine 
in- hundred Years together, Thus, as they relate his 
, 01,1 Achievements with loud Acclamations, the ſpread- 
oll; in Rumour at laſt reaches the King's Palace, and 
michi Monarch of that Country being deſirous to be 
„ken nborm'd with his own Eycs, will not fail to look 
iber It of his Window. As ſoon as he fees the Knight, 


micht bnowing bim by his Arms, or the Device on his 
4 wie dield, he'll be oblig'd to fay to his Attendants, My 
bal Lords and Gentlemen, baſte all of you, as many as 
ordine © Knights, go and receive the Flower of Chivalry 
arne ts coming to our Court. At the King's Com- 
at they and, away they all run to introduce him; the King 
ching imſelf meets him half way on the Stairs, where he 
Wn braces his valorous Gueſt, and kiſſes his Cheek: 


v volt. 

A anden taking him by the Hand, he leads him direQtly 
beat ebe Queen's Apartment; where the Knight finds 
Share attended by the Princeſs her Daughter, who muſt, 
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be one of the moſt beautiful and moſt accompliſh 
Damſels in the whole Compaſs of the Univerſe, At 
the ſame time Fate will ſo diſpoſe of every thing, 
that the Princeſs ſhall gaze on the Knight, and the 
Knight on the Princeſs, and each ſhall admire one 
another as Perſons rather Angelical than Human; and 
then by an unaccountable Charm they ſhall both find 
themſelves caught and entangl'd in the incxtricable Wh 
Net of Love, and wond'rouſly perplex'd for want of Mt: 
an Opportunity to diſcover their amorous Anguiſh . 
to one another. Aſter this, doubtleſs, the Knight : 
is conducted by the King to one of the richeſt Apart. Wc 
ments in the Palace; where, having taken off his Wl; 
Armour, they will bring him a rich ſcarlet Veſtment Wc 
lin'd with Ermins ; and if he look'd fo graceful cad Wh 
in Steel, how lovely will he appear in all the height- WY i 
ning Ornaments of Courtiers! Night being come, d 
he Gall ſup with the King, the Queen, and the Prin-, 
cefs; and ſhall all the while be feaſting his Eyes with WW |: 
the Sight of the Charmer, yet fo as no Body ſhall Nd 
perceive it; and ſhe will repay him his Glances with Wt 
as much Diſcretion ; for, as I have faid, ſhe is a moſt 
accompliſh'd Perſon. After Supper a ſurprizing Scene 
is unexpectedly to appear: Enter firſt, an ill-favour'd 
little Dwarf, and after him a fair Damſel between 
two Giants, with the Offer of a certain Adventure 
ſo contriv'd by an ancient Necromancer, and ſo diffs 
cult to be perform'd, that he who ſhall undertake and 
end it with Succeſs, ſhall be eſteem'd the beſt Knight 
in the World. Preſently 'tis the King's Pleaſure 
that all his Courtiers ſhould attempt it; which they 
do, but all of them unſucceſsfully ; for the Honour 
is reſerv'd for the valorous Stranger, who effects that 
with Eaſe which the reſt eſſay'd in vain; and then 
the Princeſs ſhall be overjoy'd, and eſteem her ic! 
the moſt happy Creature in the World, for having 
beſtow'd her Affections on ſo deſerving an Object 
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Now by the happy Appointment of Fate, this King, 
or this Emperor, is at War with one of his Neigh- 
hours as powerful as himſelf ; and the Knight being 
inform'd of this, after he has been ſome few Days at 
Court, offers the King his Service; which is accept- 
el with Joy, and the Knight courteouſly kiſſes the 
King's Hand in acknowledgment of fo great a Fa- 
your, That Night the Lover takes his Leave of the 
Princeſs at the Iron Grate before her Chamber-W in- 
dow looking into the Garden, where he and ſhe have 
already had ſeveral Interviews, by means of the Prin- 
o&'s Confident, a Damſel who carries on the In- 
trigue between them. The Knight ſighs, the Prin- 
cs ſwoons, the Damſel runs for cold Water to bring 


her to Life again, very uneaſy alſo becauſe the Morn- 


ing-Light approaches, and ſhe would not have them 
diſcover'd, leſt it ſhould reflect on her Lady's Honour, 
At laſt the Princeſs revives, and gives the Knight her 
byely Hand to kiſs thro' the Iron Grate ; which he 
does a thouſand and a thouſand times, bathing it all 
the while with his Tears. Then they agree how to 
tranſmit their Thoughts with Secrecy to each other, 
with a mutual Intercourſe of Letters, during this fa- 
tl Abſence. The Prince's prays him to return with 
all the Speed of a Lover; the Knight promiſes it 
with repeated Vows, and a thouſand kind Proteſta- 
ons. At laſt, the fatal Moment being come thu 


muſt tear him from all he loves, and from his very 


elf, he ſeals once more his Love on her ſoft ſnowy 
Hand, almoſt breathing out his Soul, which mounts 
to his Lips, and even would leave its Body to dwell 
ere; and then he is hurry'd away by the fearful 
Confident. Aſter this crucl Separation he retires to 
lis Chamber, throws himſelf on his Bed; but Grief 
Kill not ſuſter Sleep to cloſe his Eyes. Then riſing 
with the Sun, he goes to take his Leave of the King 
ad the Queen : He defires to pay his Compliment 

| K 4 of 
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of Leave to the Princeſs, but he is told ſhe is indic. WM 
pos'd; and as he has Reaſon to believe that his de. Wh Þ 
parting is the Cauſe of her Diſorder, he is fo griev e 
at the News, that he is ready to betray the Secret of Wt 
his Heart; which the Princeſo's Confident obſerving, Wi © 
fhe goes and acquaints her with it, and finds the 

lovely Mourner bath'd in Tears, who tells her, that 
the greateſt Affliction of her Soul is her not know. WI"! 
ing whether her charming Knight be of Royal Roo: WW 
But the Damſel pacifies her, aſſuring her that ſo mich. 
Gallantry, and ſuch noble Qualifications, were un- 7 
queſtionably deriv'd from an Illuſtrious and Roy 
Original, This comforts the afflicted Fair, who does WR" 
all ſhe can to compoſe her Looks, left the King ot 
the Queen ſhould ſuſpect the Cauſe of their Altera- WI” 
tion; and fo ſome Days after ſhe appears in public WI" 
as before. And now the Knight having been absent 
for ſome Time, meets, fights, and overcomes the © 
King's Enemies, takes I don't know how many C- 
ties, wins I don't know how many Battles, returns 
to Court, and appears before his Miſtreſs laden with WM” 
Honour. He viſits her privately as before, and they 
agree that he ſhall demand her of the King her Fa- 
ther in Marriage, as the Reward of all his Services; 
but the King will not grant his Suit, as being unac- WF" 
quairited with his Birth : However, whether it be 
that the Princeſs ſuffers her ſelf to be privately car- WF" 
ry'd away, or that ſome other Means are us'd, the WW" 
Knight marrics her, and in a little Time the King BW 
is very well pleas'd with the Match; for now the Wy 
Knight appears to be the Son of a mighty King of | WF" 
can't tell you what Country, for I think *tis not in 
the Map. Some Time after the Father dies, the 
Princeſs is Heireſs, and thus in a Trice our Knight 
comes to be King. Having thus compleated his 
Happineſs, his next Thoughts are to gratify bis 


Szuire, and all thoſe who have been-.inſtrumenta] r 
1 | i 
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Me bis Advancement to the Throne: Thus he marries 
.be Squire to one of the Princeſs's Damſels, and molt 
-11 8 probably to her Favourite, who had bcen privy to 
ode Amours, and who is Daughter to one of the moft 
conſiderable Dukes in the Kingdom. 

That's what I've been looking for all this while, 
quoth Sancho; give me but that, and let the World 
ub, there PII ſtick ; for every Tittle o' this will come 


ing, 
the 
that 


OW 
dal: No pas, and be your Worſhip's Cafe as ſure as a Gun, 
uch f you'll but take upon ye that ſame Nick-name of 


The Knight of the woeful Figure. Moſt certainly, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for by the ſame Steps, 
and in that very manner, Knights-Errant have al- 
ways proceeded to aſcend to the Throne : Therefore 
dur chief Buſineſs is to find out ſome Great Poten- 


un- 
yal 
does 
g ot 
tera» 


blick ate, either among the Chriſtians or the Pagans, that 
bent sat War with his Neighbours, and has a fair Daugh- 
the er. But we ſhall have Time enough to enquire af- 


ter that; for, as I have told thee, we muſt firſt pur- 
chaſe Fame in other Places, before we preſume to go 
o Court. Another Thing makes me more uneaſy : 
duppoſe we have found out a King and a Princeſs, 
ind I have fill'd the World with the Fame of my 
unparallePd Atchievements, yet cannot I tell how to 
ind out that I am of Royal Blood, though it were 
but ſecond Couſin to an Emperor: For, tis 
not to be expected that the King will ever conſent 
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the at 1 ſhall wed his Daughter 'till T have made this 
Ling out by authentick Proofs, tho" my Service deſerve it 
7 the ever ſo much; and thus for want of a Punctilio, I 


of I WW" in danger of loſing what my Valour ſo juſtly me- 
ot in is. "Tis true, indeed, T am a Gentleman, and of 
the noted ancient Family, and poſſeſs'd of an Eſtate of 
ght WF hundred and twenty Crowns a Year ; nay, perhaps 
| his WP learned Hiſtoriographer who is to write the Hiſto- 
bis of my Life, will fo improve and beautify my Ge- 


al in 


N Nlogy, that he will find me to be the fifth, or ſixth 
E 1 | 4 
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t leaſt, in Deſcent from a King: For, Sancho, ther 
ire two ſorts of Originals in the World; ſome wh 
iprung from mighty Kings and Princes, by little and 
lirtle have been fo leſſen'd and obſcur'd, that th 
Eſtates and Titles of the following Generations hay: 
dwindled to nothing, and ended in a Point like a Py. 
ramid ; others, who from mean and low Beginning 
{till riſe and riſe, till at laſt they are rais'd to the ver 
Top of human Greatneſs : So vaſt the Difference i; 
that thoſe who were Something are now Nothing, 
and thoſe that were Nothing are now Somctlins. Wl 9 
And therefore who knows but that I may be one of WM: 
thoſe whoſe Original is ſo illuſtrious 3 which beirg Hot 
handſomely made out, after due Examination, ougli n 
undoubtedly to fatisfy the King, my Father-in-!1s. WF 
But even ſuppoſing he were {till refractory, the Prin- Ne. 
ceſs is to be fo deſperately in love with me, that ſb: Wi 
will marry me without his Conſent, tho? I were 2 
Son of the meaneſt Water-Carrier ; and if her ten- 
der Honour ſcruples to bleſs me againſt her Father's Wi y 
Will, then it may not be amiſs to put a pleaſing Wi 
Conſtraint upon her, by conveying her by Force out Wi 
of 'the Reach of her ee to whoſe Perſecutiors q 
either Time or Death will be ſure to put a Period. [ 
Ay, quoth Sancho, your rake-helly Fellows havea f 

| 

| 

c 

] 

| 


Saying that's pat to your Purpoſe, Ne'er cringe ur 
crect, for what you ly Force may reap ; tho' I think 
'ewere better ſaid, I Leap from a Hedge is better than 
the Prayer of a good Manx. No more to be fail, 
if the King your Father-in-law wor't let you have 
his Daughter by fair Means, ne'er ſtand Shall I, Sha! 
I, but fairly and ſquarely run away with her. All 
the Miſchief that I fear is only, that while you're 
making your Peace with him, and waiting after. 


dead Man's Shoes, as the Saying is, the poor Dog 


® Better to reb than to aſe Charity. i 
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a Squire is like to go long bare-foot, and may go 
ang himſelf for any Good you'll be able to do him, 
nleß the Damſel, Ga- bettween, who's to be his Wife, 
un away too with the Princeſs, and he folace him- 
ſelf with her till a better Time comes; for I don't 
ſee but that the Knight may clap up the Match be- 
tween us without any more ado. That's moſt cer- 
tain, anſwer'd Don Quixote. Why then, quoth 
Sancho, let's &en take our Chance, and let the World 
mb. May Fortune crown our Wiſhes, cry'd Don 
Quixote, and let him be a Wretch who thinks him- 
* of WW elf one. Amen, fay I, quoth Sancho; for I'm one 
of your old Chriſtians, and that's enough to qualify 
211: me to be an Earl. And more than enough, faid 
1. Don Qyixote; for tho thou wer't not ſo well deſcend- 
ed, being a King I could beſtow Nobility on thee, 
be ¶ without putting thee to the Trouble of buying it, or 
© 1 Wi doing me the leaſt Service; and making thee an Earl, 
en: Men muſt call thee My Lord, tho' it grieve 'em ne- 
ers ver ſo much. And do you think, quoth Sancho, I 
would not become my Equality main well? Thou 
cut ſhould'ſt ſay Quality, ſaid Don Quixote, and not E- 
05 Wl quality. Ev'n as you will, return'd Sancho : But, as 
| was faying, I ſhould become an Earldom rarely; 
ea for I was once Beadle to a Brotherhood, and the 
ner Beadle's Gown did ſo become me, that every Body 
* laid I had the Preſence of a Warden. Then how 
do you think I ſhall look with a Duke's Robes on my 
i, Back, all bedawb'd with Gold and Pearl like any fo- 
ae reign Count? 1 believe we ſhall have Folks come a 
hundred Leagues to ſce me. Thou wilt look well 
Al enough, ſaid Don Quixote; but then thou muſt ſhave 
lle that rough buſhy Beard of thine at leaſt ev'ry other 
Day, or People will read thy Beginning in thy Face 
og as ſoon as they ſee thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, 
tis but keeping a Barber in my Houſe ; and if needs 
be, he ſhall trot after me where-ever I go, like a 
Grandec's 
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Grandec's Maſter of the Horſe. How cam'ſt thou 
to know, ſaid Don Quixote, that Grandees have their 
Maſters of the Horſe to ride after em? T'l] tell you, 
quoth Sancho: Some Years ago I happen'd to be about 
a Month among your Court-folks, and there I fu 
a little Dandiprat riding about, who, they ſaid, was 
a Hugeous Great Lord: There was a Man a Horſe. 
back that follow'd him cloſe where-ever he went, 
turning and ſtopping as he did, you'd have thought 
he had been ty'd to his Horſe's Tail. With that! 
aſk d why that Hind-man did not ride by the other, 
but ſtill came after him thus? And they told me he 
was Maſter of his Horſes, and that the Grandees have 
always ſuch kind of Men at their Tail; and I mark d 
this ſo well, that I han't forgot it ſince. Thou art 
in the right, ſaid Don Quixote; and thou may'ſt as 
reaſonably have thy Barber attend thee in this man- 
ner. Cuſtoms did not come up all at once, but ra- 
ther ſtarted up and were improv'd by Degrees; s 
thou may'ſt be the firſt Earl that rode in State with 
his Barber behind him; and this may be ſaid to juſti- 
fy thy Conduct, that *tis an Office of more Truſt to 

ave a Man's Beard than to ſaddle a Horſe, Well, 
quoth Sancho, leave the Buſineſs of the Cut-beard to 
me, and do but take care you be a King and I an 
Earl. Never doubt it, reply'd Don Quixole; end 
with that looking about, he diſcover'd—— what the 
next Chapter will tell you, 
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C HAP. VIII. 


m Don Quixote /e! free many miſerable Crea- 
tures, cobo Were Carrying, much agavt their 
Wills, to a Place they did not like. 
ID Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian and Manche- 
gan Author, relatcs in this moſt grave, high- - 
nding, minute, foft and humorous Hiſtory, That 
ſter this Diſcourſe between the renown'd Don Qtix- 
and his Squire Sancho Panga, which we have laid 
bun at the End of the Seventh Chapter, the Knight 
fing up his Eyes, ſaw about twelve Men a-foot, 
ging in the Road, all in a Row, one behind ano- 
t, like Beads upon a String, being link'd together 
the Neck to a huge Iron Chain, and manacl'd be- 
. They were guarded by two Horſemen, arm'd 
th Carbines, and two Men afoot, with Swords 
kd Javelins. As ſoon as Sancho ſpy'd 'em, Look 
Sir, cry'd he, here's a Gang of Wretches hur- 
d away by main Force to ſerve the King in the 
allies, How, reply'd Don Quixote! Is it poſſible 
King will force any Body ? I don't ſay fo, an- 
der d Sancho; T mean theſe are Rogues whom the 
aw has ſentenc'd for their Miſdeeds, to row in the 
ung's Gallies. However, reply'd Don Quixote, they are 
ned, becauſe they do not go of their own free Will, 
reenough,quoth Sancho. If it be ſo,faid Don Quixote, 
ty come within the Verge of My Office, which is to 
nder Violence and Oppreſſion, and fuccour all Peo- 
ein Miſery, Ay, Sir, quoth Sancho, but neither 
King nor Law offer any Violence to ſuch wicked 
tetches, they have but their Deſerts. By this the 
man'of Slaves came up, when Don Quixote, in very 
| Terms, defir'd the Guards to inform him why 
Ke poor People were led along in _ * 
173 
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Sir, anſwer'd one of the Horſemen, they are Crimi. 


nat condemn'd to ſerve the King in his Gallas 
That's all I've to ſay to you, and you need enquire na ho 
further; Nevertheleſs, Sir, reply'd Don 9:4, A. 
have a great Deſire to know in few Words the Caucl b. 
of their. Misfortune, and I will eſteem it an extraor M 1; 
dinary Fayour, if you will let me have that Sat, n. 
faction. We've here the Copies and Certificates offi w 


their ſeveral] Sentences, ſaid the other Horſeman, but 
we can't ſtand to pull 'em out and read *em now; 
you may draw near and examine the Men your {f: [ 
ſuppoſe they themſelves will tell you why they are 
condemn'd ; for they are ſuch honeſt People, they are 
not aſham'd to boaſt of their Rogueries. With this 
Permiſſion, which Don Quixote wou'd have taken 
of himſelf had they deny'd it him, he rode up to the 
Chain, and aſk'd the firſt, For what Crimes he was 
in theſe miſerable Circumſtances? The Gally-Slave 
anſwer'd him, That 'twas for being in Love. What, 
only for being in Love, cry'd Don Quixote! Were 
all thoſe that are in Love to be thus us'd, I my {lt 
might have been long fince in the Gallies. Ay, but 
reply'd the Slave, my Love was not of that ſort which 
I” conjecture: I was ſo deſperately in Love with ain 
aſket of Linen, and embrac'd it fo cloſe, that had 

not the Judge: taken it from me by Force, I woud 
not have parted with it willingly. In ſhort, I was 
taken in the Fact, and ſo there was no need to put 
me to the Rack, *twas prov'd ſo plain upon me. 
I was committed, try'd, condemn'd, had the gent! 
Laſh ; and beſides that, was ſent, for three Years 
to be an Element-daſher, and there's an End of 
Buſineſs. An Element-daſher, cry'd Don Quinte, 
what do you mean by that? A Gally-Slave, anſwer 
the Criminal, who was a young Fellow, about fou 
and twenty Years old, and ſaid he was born at Pic 
g dra Hlita. inen ' i „Ni 2 $1 T 
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Then Don Quixote examined the ſecond, but he was 
o ad and deſponding, that he would make no Anſwer ; 
however, the firft Rogue inform'd the Knight of his 
Affairs: Sir,faid he, this Canary-Bird keeps us Company 
for havingſung too much. Is't poſſible,cry'dDon Quix- 
tz) Are Men ſent to the Gallies for Singing? Ay, mar- 
xy, are they, quoth the arch Rogue; for there's nothing 
worſe than to ſing in Anguiſh, How, cry'd Don 
9uxote | That contradicts the Saying, Sing away 
drow, caſt away Care. Ay, but with Us the Caſe 
x different,reply'd the Slave, He that Sings in Diſaſter, 
Weeps all his Life after. This is a Riddle which I 
cannot unfold, cry'd Don Quixote. Sir, ſaid one of 
the Guards, Singing in Anguiſh, among theſe Jail 
Birds, means to confeſs upon the Rack : This Fellow 
was put to the Torture, and confeſs'd his Crime, 
which was ſtealing of Cattle; and becauſe he ſqueak'd, 
or ſung, as they call it, he was condemn'd to the 
Gallies for Six Years, beſides a Hundred Jirks with 
a Cat of Nine Tails that have whifk'd and powder'd 
tis Shoulders already. Now the Reaſon why he goes 
thus mopiſh and out o'forts, is only becauſe his Com- 
rogues jeer and laugh at him continually for not hav- 
ug had the Courage to deny: As if it had not been 
u eaſy for him to have ſaid No as Yes; or as if a Fel- 
bw, taken up on Suſpicion, were not a lucky Rogue, 
when there is no poſitive Evidence can come in againſt 
km but his own Tongue; and in my Opinion they're 
bmewhat in the right. I think ſo too, ſaid Don 
Puxote, © 
Thence addrefling himſelf to the third, And You, 
Kd he, what have You done? Sir, anſwer'd the Fel- 
w, readily and pleaſantly enough, I muſt Mow the 
We great Meadow for five Years together, for want 
if twice five Ducats, I will give twenty with all 
Heart, faid Don Quixote, to deliver thee from 
at Miſery, Thank you for nothing, * the 
1 . ve z 
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Slave; *tis. juſt Iike the Proverb, After Meat cum 
Muſtard ; or, like Money to a ſtarving Man at 
Sea, when there are no Victuals to be bought with 
it: Had I had the twenty Ducats you offer me be- 
fore I was try'd, to have greas'd the Clerk's [or Re. 
corder's] Fiſt, and have whetted my Lawyer's Wit, 
I might have been now at Toledo in the Market-Place 
of Zocodover, and not have been thus led along like x 
Dog in a String. But Heaven is powerful, B; I 
ſay no more. 

Then paſting to the fourth, who was a venerable 
old Don, with a grey Beard that reach'd to his Bo- 
ſom, he put the fame Queſtion to him; whereupon 
the poor Creature fell a weeping, and was not able to 
give him an Anſwer : So the next behind him Jent 
him a Tongue. Sir, faid he, this honeſt Per ſon goes 
to the Gallies for four Years, having taken his Pro- 
greſs through the Town in State, and reſted at the 
uſual Stations. That is, quoth Sancho, as I take it, 
after he had been expos'd to publick Shame *. Right, 
reply'd the Slave; and all this he's condemn'd to for 
being a Broker of Human Fleſh : For, to tell you the 
Truth, the Gentleman is a Pimp, and, beſides that, 
he has a ſmack of Conjuring, If it were not for 
that Addition of Conjuring, cry'd Don Ouiacte, he 
ought not to have been ſent to the Gallies, purely for 
being a Pimp, unleſs it were to be General ot the 
Gallies: For, the Profeſſion of a Bawd, Pimp, or 
Meſſenger of Love, is not like other common Em- 
ployments, but an Office that requires a great deal of 
Prudence and Sagacity; an Office of Truſt and 
Weight, and mol} highly neceſſary in a well-regu- 
lated Common-wealth ; nor ſhould it be executed but 


* Inflead of the Pillory, in Spain, they carry that ſort 
of MalefaGors os an A/s, and in a particular Habit, 
along the Streets, the Crier going before, and prochanminy 
r 10 
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„pp civil well-deſcended Perſons of good natural Parts, 
at ind of a liberal Education. Nay, 'twere requiſite 
h there ſhould be a Comptroller and Surveyor of the 
c- WH Profeffion, as there are of others; and a certain 
e- Wind ſettled Number of 'em, as there is of Exchange- 
it, Brokers. This wou'd be a Means to prevent an in- 
ce Wi fnite Number of Miſchiefs that happen cv'ry Day, 
© 1 beaauſe the Trade or Profeſſion is follow'd by poor ig- 
; | Wrorant Pretenders, filly waiting Women, young 
riddy-brain'd Pages, ſhallow Footmen, and ſuch raw, 
de Whunexperienc'd fort of People, who in unexpected 
20- WW Turns and Emergencies ſtand with their Fingers in 
on Whtheir Mouths, know not their Right Hand from their 
o Leſt, but ſuffer themſelves to be ſurpriz'd, and ſpoil 
cnt Nel for want of quickneſs of Invention either to con- 
does Neal, carry on, or bring off a Thing artificially. Had 
but Time I would point out what fort of Pcrfons 
ae beſt qualified to be choſen Profeſſors ot this moſt 
neceſſary Employment in the Commonwu] ] ; hows 
wer, at ſome fitter Scaſon I will inform thote of it 
who may remedy this Diſorder. All I have to ſay 
now, is, That the Grief I had to fee theſe venerable 
prey Hairs in ſuch Diſtreſs, for having follow'd that 
ho leſs uſeful than ingenious Vocation of Pimpine, is 
how loſt in my Abhorrence of his additional Cha- 
ter of a Conjurer ; tho? I very well know that 
o Sorcery in the World can affect or force the Will, 
s ſome ignorant credul-us Perſons fondly imagine: 
or our Will is a Free Faculty, and no Herb nor Charms 
an conſtrain it. As for Philtres and ſuch- like Com- 


and Npontons which ſome filly Women and deſigning Pre- 
* enders make, they are nothing bu t certain Mixtures 


nd poiſonous Prepatations, that make thoſe who 
ke them run mad; tho' the Deceivers labour to 
kerſuade us they can make one Perſon love another ; 
ſich, ag I've ſaid, is an impoſſible thing, our Will 
ng a free, uncontroulable Power. You ſay "ety 
well, 
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well, Sir, cry'd the old Coupler ; and, upon my Ho- 
nour, I proteſt J am wholly innocent, as to the Im. 
putation of Witchcraft. As for the Bulinck « 
Pimping, I cannot deny it, but T never took it to he 
a Criminal Function; for my Intention was, thy 
all the World ſhould taſte the Sweets of Love, and 
enjoy each other's Society, living together in Friend. 
ſhip and in Peace, free from thoſe Gries and Jan 
that unpeople the Earth. But my harmleſs De. 
ſign has not been ſo happy as to prevent my being 
ſent now to a Place whence I never expect to return 
ſtooping as I do under the heavy Burden of ol 
Age, and being grievouſly afflictecd with the Stran- 
gury, wich ſcarce affords me a Moment's rite 
from Pain. This faid, the reverend Procurer burſt 
out afreſh into Tears and Lamentations, which melt 
ed Sancho's Heart fo much, that he pull'd a Piece o 
Money out of his Boſom and gave it to him as an 
Alms. 
Then Don Quixote turn'd to the fifth, who ſeemd 
to be nothing at all concern'd. I go to ſerve hi 
Majeſty, ſaid he, for having been ſomewhat too 
familiar with two of my Couſin-Germans, and two 
other kind hearted Virgins that were Siſters ; by 
which means I have multiply'd my Kind, and be 
got ſo odd and intricate a Medley of Kindred, that 
*twould puzzle a Convocation of Caſuiſts to reſolve 
their Degrees of Conſanguinity. All this ws 
prov'd upon me. I had no Friends, and what u 
worſe, no Money, and fo was like to have (wun 
fort: However, I was only condemn'd to the Gal 
lies for fix Years, and patiently ſubmitted to't. 
feel my ſelf yet young, to my Comfort ; ſo 
my Life does but hold out, all will be well in Time 
If you will be pleas'd to beftow ſomething ups 
poor Sinners, Heaven will reward you; and wit 


we pray, we will be ſure to remember you, 0 | 
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ur. Life may be as long and proſperous, as your 
eſence is goodly and noble. This briſk Spark ap- 
2rd. to be a Student by his Habit, and ſome of 
be Guards ſaid he was a fine Speaker, and a good 
tiniſt. 

After him came a Man about thirty Years old, a 
yer, well-ſet, handſome Fellow, only he ſquinted 
rribly with one Eye: He was ſtrangely loaded 
ith Irons; a heavy Chain clogg'd his Leg, and 
as ſo long, that he twiſted it about his Waiſt like 
Girdle: He had a Couple of Collars about his 
leck, the one to link him to the reſt of the Slaves, 
id the other, one of thoſe Iron-Ruffs which they 


Hos 
Im- 
3 0 


0 be 


trans 

boite a Keep-Friend, or a Friend's Foot; from whence 
puri do Irons went down to his Middle, and to their 
met o Bars were rivetted a Pair of Manacles that 


rip'd him by the Fiſts, and were ſecur'd with a 
2; Arge Padlock ; ſo that he could neither lift his 
ands to his Mouth, nor bend down his Head to- 


tema rds his Hands. Don Quixote enquiring why he 
e hir worſe hamper'd with Irons than the reſt? Be- 


uſe he alone has done more Rogueries than all the 
ſt, anſwer d one of the Guards. This is ſuch a 
eprobate, ſuch a Devil of a Fellow, that no Goal 
vr Fetters will hold him; we are not ſure he's faſt 
jough, for all he's chain'd fo. What ſort of Crimes 
en has he been guilty of, aſk'd Don Quixote, that 
is only ſent to the Gallies? Why, anſwer'd the 
ceper, he is condemn'd to ten Years Slavery, 


wung hic is no better than a Civil Death: But I need 
Gand to tell you any more of him, but that 
t. is that notorious Rogue Gines de Paſſamonte, alias 

fo % de Parapilla. Hark you, Sir, cry'd. the 


we, fair and ſoftly; what a Pox makes you give 
Gentleman more Names than he has? Gines is my 
ſrillian- Name, and Paſſamonte my Sir- Name, 
V not Oineſillo, nor Parapilla, as you ay. 505 F 

| ct 
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let every Man mind what he ſays, or it may prove 
the worſe for him, Don't you be fo ſaucy, Mr 
Crack-rope, cry'd the Officer to him, or I my 
chance to make you keep a better Tongue in you 
Head. *Tis a Sign, cry'd the Slave, that a Man' 
fait, and under the Laſh; but one Day or othe 
ſome body ſhall know whether I'm call'd Paropil 
or no. Why, Mr. Slip-ftring, reply'd the Officer; 
do not People call you by that Name? They do 
anſwer'd Gines, but Vil make 'em call me other. 
wiſe, or PI] fleece and bite them worſe than I carg 
to tell you now. But you, Sir, who are ſo inqui 
ſitive, added he, turning to Don Quite, if you're 
a mind to give us any thing, pray do it quickly 
and go your Ways; for I don't like to {land herd 
anſwering Queſtions ; Broil me] I am Gines de Paſ 
famonte, f am not aſham'd of my Name. As fo 
my Life and Converfation, there's an Account of 
em in Black and White, written with this numer 
cal Hand of mine. There he tells you true, fai 
the Officer, for he has written his own Hiſtory him- 
felf, without omitting a Tittle of his Rogui 
Pranks ; and he has left the Manuſcript in Pawn | 
the Priſon for two Hundred Reals Ay, faid Gimey, 
and will redeem it, burn me'! tho? it lay there fo 
as many Ducats, Then it muſt be an extraordinar) 
Piece, cry'd Don Quixote. So extraordinary, te- 
ply'd Gines, that it far out-does not only Lazaril 
de Tormes, but whatever has been, and ſhall be writ- 
ten in that kind : For mine's true every Word, and 
no invented Stories can compare with it for Variety 
of Fricks and Accidents. What's the Title of the 
Book, aſk'd Don Quixote? The Life of Gines de 
Paſſamonte, anſwer'd t'other. Is it quite finifh', 
aſk'd the Knight? How the Devil can it be finiſh 
and J yet living? reply'd the Slave. There's in it 
every material Point from my Cradle, to this 11 
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| going to the Gallies. Then it ſeems you have 


Ove 


Me een there before, faid Don Quixote. To ſerve 
maß od and the King I was ſome four Years there once 
vourWefore, reply*'d Grimes : I already know how the Biſ- 
lan et and the Bull's-Pizzle agree with my Carcaſe : 
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t does not grieve me much to go there again, for 
ere I ſhall have Leiſure to give a finiſhing Stroke to 
ny Book. I have the Devil knows what to add; 
nd in our Spaniſh Gallies there is always Leiſure and 
e Time enough o'Conſcience : Neither ſhall I want 
much for what I've to inſert, for I know it all by 
Heart. 

Thou ſeem'ſt to be a witty Fellow, ſaid Don Quix- 
u. You ſhould have ſaid unfortunate too, reply'd 
he Slave 3 for the Bitch Fortune is {fill unkind to 
n of Wit. You mean to ſuch wicked W retches 
s your ſelf, cry'd the Officer. Look you, Mr. 
mmiſffary, ſaid Gines, I have already defu'd you 
d uſe good Language; the Law did not give us to 
jour keeping for you to abuſe us, but only to con- 
lu us where the King has Occaſion for us. Let 
ery Man mind his own Buſineſs, and give good 
Vords, or hold his Tongue; for by the Blood 
ay no more, Murder will out; there will be a 
ime when ſome People's Rogueries may come to 
Leht, as well as thoſe of other Folks. With that 
de Officer, provok'd by the Slave's Threats, held up 
5 Staff to ſtrike him; but Don Quixote ſtepp'd 
tween 'em, and defir'd him not to do it, and to 
pnſider, that the Slave was the more to be excus'd 
or being too free of his Tongue, ſince he had ne'er 
other Member at Liberty. Then addrefling him- 
af to all the Slaves, My deareſt Brethren, cry'd 
, I find, by what J gather from your own Words, 
at tho* you deſerve. Puniſhment for the ſeveral. 
Ames of which you ſtand convicted, yet you ſuffer 
Execution of the Sentence by Conſtraint, and meer- 


ly 
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ly becauſe you cannot help it. Beſides, *tis not un 
likely but that this Man's want of Reſolution up 
the Rack, the other's want of Money, the third 
want of Friends and Favour, and, in ſhort, t 
Judges perverting and wreſting the Law to you 
1 Prejudice, may have been the "Cauſe of you 
iſery, Now, as Heaven has ſent Me into 
World to relieve the Diſtreſs'd, and free ſufferig 
Weakneſs from the Tyranny of Oppreſſion, accer 
ing to the Duty of my Profeſſion of Knight-Errn 
try, theſe Conſiderations induce me to take) 
under my Protection But becauſe tis the Pr 
of a prudent Man not to uſe Violence where fai 
Means may be effectual, I deſire you, Gentlem 
of the Guard, to releaſe theſe poor Men, there 
ing People enough to ſerve his Majeſty in the 
Places; for 'tis a hard Caſe to make Slaves of M 
whom God and Nature made free; and you ha 
the leſs Reaſon to uſe theſe Wretches with Severity 
ſeeing they never did you any Wrong. Let e 
anſwer for their Sins in the other World; Heave 
is juft, you know, and will be ſure to puniſh t 
icked, as *twill certainly reward the G00 
Conſider beſides, Gentlemen, that tis neither a Chi 
ſtian-like, nor an honourable Action, for Ment 
be the Butchers and Tormenters of one another 
princpeys when no Advantage can ariſe from | 
chuſe to deſire this of you, with ſo much Mile 
neſs, and in fo peaceable a manner, Gentlemen, ti 
I may have Oecaſion to pay you a thankful Ackno 
ledgment, if you will be pleas'd to grant ſo realon 
able a Requeſt : But if you provoke me by Reful 
T muſt be obligd to tell ye, that this Lance, and ti 
Sword, guided by this invincible Arm, ſhall for 
you to yield that to my Valonr which you deny to 
civil Intreaties. | 
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A very good Jeſt indeed, cry'd the Officer, what 
Devil makes you dote at ſuch a Rate ? would you 
we us ſet at Liberty the King's Priſoners, as if We 
Authority to do it, or You to command it? Go, 
about your Buſineſs, good Sir Errant, and ſet your 
on right upon your empty Pate; and pray don't 
eddle any further in what does not concern you, 
r thoſe who'll play with Cats muſt expect to be 
natch'd. 

Thou art a Cat, and Rat, and a Coward to boot, 
yd Don Duixete ; and with that he attack'd the 
Nicer with ſuch a ſudden and ſurprizing Fury, 
at before he had any Time to put himſelf into 
Poſture of Defence, he ſtruck him down danger- 
ly wounded with his Lance, and as Fortune 
d order'd it, this happen'd to be the Horſe-man 
ho was arm'd with a Carbine. His Companions 
ood aftoniſh'd at ſuch a bold Action, but at laſt 
| upon the Champion with their Swords and 
arts, which might have prov'd fatal to him, had 
it the Slaves laid hold of this Opportunity to break 
e Chain, in order to regain their Liberty: For, 
te Guards perceiving their Endeavours to get looſe, 
ought it more material to prevent em, than to 


t un 

upe 
hird! 
, i 


you 


ſen i fehting a Mad-man : But, as he preſs d them vi- 
ther NMorouſly on one fide, and the Slaves were oppoſing 
m i em and freeing themſelves on the other, the 
MilWurly-burly was ſo great, and the Guards ſo per- 


ex d, that they did nothing to the Purpoſe. In the 
ean time Sancho was helping Gines de Paſſamonte 
get off his Gives, which he did ſooner than can 
imagin'd; and then that active Deſperado having 
zd the wounded Officer's Sword and Carbine, he 
Ind with Don Quixote, and ſometimes aiming at 
one, and ſometimes at the other, as if he had 
*n ready to ſhoot em, yet ſtill without letting 
t the Piece, the other Slaves at the fame time 


pouring 
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pouring Vollies of Stone-ſhot at the Guards, they 
betook themſelves to their Heels, leaving Don Quin 
ote and the Criminals Maſters of the Field. Sanche 
who was always for taking Care of the main Chance 
was not at all pleas'd with this Victory; for-H n 
gueſs'd that the Guards who were fled, would raif 
a Hue and Cry, and ſoon be at their Heels with t 
whole Poſſe of the Holy Brotherhood, and lay en 
up for a Reſcue and Rebellion. This made hin 
adviſe his Maſter to get out of the Way as faf; 
he could, and hide himſelf in the neighbourin 
Mountains. I hear you, anſwer'd Don Quin 
to this Motion of his Squire, and I know what Wiſny 
have to do. Then calling to him all the Slaves; 
who by. this time had uncas'd the Keeper to hi 
Skin, they gather'd about him to know his Plz 
ſure, and he ſpoke to them in this manner: I. 
the Part of generous Spirits to have a grateſul Sent 
of the Benefits they receive, no Crime being mor 
odious than Ingratitude. You fee, Gentlemen 
what I have done for your fakes, and you canno 
but be ſenſible how highly you're oblig'd to me 
Now all the Recompence I require is only, tha 
every one of you, loaden with that Chain froi 
which I have freed your Necks, do inſtantly repai 
to the City of Toboſ; and there preſenting you 
ſelves. before the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, tell her 
that her faithful Votary, the Knight of the V 
Countenance, commanded you to wait on her, all 
aſſure her of his profound Veneration. Then yo 
ſhall give her an exact Account of every Particula 
relating to this famous Atchievement, by which yo 
once more taſte the Sweets of Liberty; which done 
I give you leave to ſeek your Fortunes where y0 
pleaſe. | | | 
To this the Ring-leader and Maſter-thief, Cin 
de Paſſamonte, made Anſwer for all the reſt, Wh 
| 3 | yu 
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he was thrown out of his Saddle to the Groun 
He was no ſooner down, but the Student leap'd g 
him, took off the Baſon from his Head, gave h 
three or four Thumps o'the Shoulders with it, 
then gave it ſo many Knocks againſt the Stones, 
he almoſt broke it to Pieces. After this, the 
ſtripp'd him of his upper Coat, and had robb'd hi 
of his Hoſe too, but that his Greaves hinder'd the 
They alſo eas'd Sancho of his upper Coat, and! 
him in his Doublet * ; then having divided t 
Spoils, they ſhifted every one for himſelf, thinki 
more how to avoid being taken up and link'd ag; 
in the Chain, than of trudging with it to my La 
Dulcinea del Toboſo. Thus the Aſs, Rozinant 
Sancho, and Don Quixote, remain'd indeed Maſt 
of the Field, but in an ill Condition: The 4 
hanging his Head, and penſive, ſhaking his Ears no 
and then, as if the Vollies of Stones had {ti]] whizz 
about em; Rozimante lying in a deſponding manne 
for he had been knock'd down as well as his unhag 
Rider; Sancho uncas'd to his Doublet, and tre 
bling for fear of the Holy Brotherhood; and D. 
Quixote filld with ſullen Regret, to find himſelf 
barbarouſly us'd by thoſe whom he had ſo hig. 
oblig'd. 


* En pelota, which really fignifies Stark-naked, | 
Sobrino explains it in French, tout nud. But it « 
hardly mean jo here, as the Reader will ſoon ſee, 
cially if, according to Stevens's Dictionary, Feld 
was a fort of Garment us'd in former Times in Spall 
not non at preſent. 
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Mas befell the renotun'd Don Quixote in be 
Sierra Morena (Black Mountain) being 


the 
cn of the rareſt Adventures in this authen- 
ben tic Hiſtory. 


| s ON Quixote finding himſelf fo ill treated, ſaid 

to his Squire; Sancho, I have always heard 
tid, That to do a Kindneſs to Clowns, is like 
hrowing Water into the Sea“. Had J given Ear 
thy Advice, I had prevented this Misfortune : 
ut fince the Thing is done, *tis needleſs to repine; 
is ſhall be a Warning to me for the future, That 
, Quoth Sancho, when the Devil's blind : But ſince 
ou fay, you had *ſcap'd this Miſchief had you be- 
annoev'd me, good Sir, believe me now, and you'll 
cape a greater; for I muſt tell you, that thoſe of 
he Holy Brotherhood don't ſtand in awe of Your 
hivalry, nor do they care a Straw for all the 
nights-Errant in the World. Methinks I alrea- 
hear their Arrows whizzing about my Ears . 
Thou art naturally a Coward, Sancho, cry'd Don 
Yuxote ; nevertheleſs, that thou may'ſt not ſay I 
m obſtinate, and never follow thy Advice, I will 
ake thy Counſel, and for once convey my ſelf out 
pelo de Reach of this dreadful Brotherhood, that fo 
Irangely alarms thee 3 but upon this Condition, that 
lou never tell any mortal Creature, neither while 


if from this Danger through Fear, but mcerly to 


* It is Labour loft, becauſe they art ungrateſul. 
| A iT The Troopers of the Holy Brotherhood ride avith Bows, 
u boot Arrows. 


Vol. I. L 2 com- 


live, nor after my Death, that I withdrew my 
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comply with thy Intreaties: For if thou ever pre. 
ſume to ſay otherwiſe, thou wilt belye me; and 
from this Time to that Time, and from that Time 
to the World's End, I give thee the Lye, and tha 
lyeſt, and ſhalt lye in thy Throat, as often as tho 
ſay'ſt, or but think'ſt to the contrary. Therefon 
do not offer to reply; for ſhould'ſt thou but fur 
miſe, that I would avoid any Danger, and eſpec 
ally this which ſeems to give ſome Occaſion or C 
"Jour for Fear, I would certainly ſtay here, thoug 
. unattended and alone, and expect and face not on 
the Holy Brotherhood, which thou dread'ſt fo much 
-but alſo the Fraternity or twelve Heads of th 
Tribes of 1/rael, the ſeven Maccabees, Caſter ant 
Pollux, and all the Brothers and Brotherhoods it 
the Univerſe. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, quotl 
Sancho, to withdraw is not to run away, and to {: 
is no wiſe Action, when there's more Reaſon to fa 
than to hope; *tis the Part of a wife Man to kee 
himſelf to Day for to Morrow, and not venture a 
his Eggs in one Baſket, And for all Pm but 
.Clown, or a Bumpkin, as you may fay, yet I'd hay 
you to know I know what's what, and have alwa 
taken care of the main Chance; therefore don't! 
aſham'd of being rul'd by me, but &en get o Hort 
back an you're able: Come, I'Il help you, and thi 
follow Me; for my Mind plaguily miſgives me, th 
now one Pair of Heels will ſtand us in more ſic 
than two Pair of Hands. 

Don Quixote, without any Reply, made hiſt 
mount Rozinante, and Sancho on his Af led t 
May to the neighbouring mountainous Deſart di 
ed Sierra Morena *, which the crafty Squire | 


Sierra, tho' Spaniſh for a Monntain, propery mil 
(ust a Chain, but) a Saw, from Latin Serra, becau! 
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; Deſign to croſs over, and get out at the fartheſt 


End, either at Viſo, or Almadovar del Campo, and 
md the mean time to lurk in the craggy and almoſt 
hafWracceflible Retreats of that vaſt Mountain, for fear 
o falling into the Hands of the Holy Brotherhood. 
for WH: was the more eager to ſteer this Courſe, finding 


wt the Proviſion which he had laid on his Aſs hach 


xcie{czp'd plundering, which was a kind of Miracle, 
ClWonfidering how narrowly the Gally-Slaves had 


barch'd every where for Booty, *I'was Night be- 
bre our two Travellers got to the Middle and moſt 
fart Part of the Mountain; where Sancho advis'd 
" ts Maſter to ſtay ſome Days, at leaſt as long as 
u er Proviſions laſted ; and accordingly that Night 


ds Me took up their Lodging between two Rocks, a- 
quotWong a great Number of Cork-Trees: But For- 
0 ſtafWhine, which, according to the Opinion of thoſe that 
o fee not the Light of true Faith, guides, appoints, 


» kee d contrives all things as it pleaſes, directed Gines 
ure a Paſſammite (that Maſter-Rogue, who, Thanks 
but to Don Quixote's Force and Folly, had been put 
dh 2 Condition to do him a Miſchief ) to this very 1 
alwaßhrt of the Mountain, in order to hide himſelf till 4 
on't Me Heat of the Purſuit, which he had juſt Cauſe BY 
Hor fear, were over. He diſcover'd our Adventu- 
nd thefWrs much about the Time that they fell aſleep ; and 
ne, ta wicked Men are always ungrateful, and urgent 
re ſicaeceflity prompts many to do Things, at the very 

houghts of which they perhaps would ſtart at 11 
ſift ber Times, Gines, who was a Stranger both to 190 
led ntitude and Humanity, reſolv'd to ride away 1 
art > th Sancho's Aſs; for as for Rozinante, he look' d 
tire h | 

Ridges rifing and falling like the Teeth of a Sanv, 

is Mountain (calld Morena from its Mooriſh or 
„th Colour) parts the Kingdom of Caſtile from the 
Lecce of Andaluzia. | 


L 3 upon 
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upon him as a thing that would neither fell nor 
pawn : So while poor Sancho lay ſnoring, he ſpirited 
away his darling Beaſt, and made ſuch haſte, that be- 
fore Day he thought himſelf and his Prize ſecure 
from the unhappy Owner's Purſuit. 

Now Aurora with her ſmiling Face return'd to 
enliven and cheer the Earth, but alas! to grieve 
and affright* Sancho with a diſmal Diſcovery : For 
he had no ſooner open'd his Eyes, but he mifs'd his 
Aſs; and finding himſelf depriv'd of that dear 
Partner of his Fortunes, and beſt Comfort in his 
Peregrinations, he broke out into the moſt pitiful 
and ſad Lamentations in the World ; infomuch 
that he wak'd Don Quixote with his Moans. ( 
dear Child of my Bowels, cry'd he, born and bred 
under my Roof, my Childrens Play-fellow, the 
Comfort of my Wife, the Envy of my Neig 
bours, the Eaſe of my Burdens, the Staff of m 
Life, and in a Word, half my Maintenance; fo 
with Six and twenty Maravedis, which were dail 
earn'd by thee, I made ſhift to keep half my Fa 
mily. Don 2 who eaſily gueſs d the Cauk 
of theſe Complaints, ſtrove to comfort him with 
kind condoling Words, and learn'd Diſcourſes up 
on the Uncertainty of human Happineſs : But ne 
thing prov'd ſo effectual to aſſwage his Sorrow, 
the Promiſe which his Maſter made him of drawn 
a Bill of Exchange on his Niece for three Alle 
out of five which he had at Home, payable to Sat 
cho Panga, or his Order; which prevailing Arg 
ment ſoon dry'd up his Tears, huſh'd his Sig 
and Moans, and turn'd his Complaints into 
to his generous Maſter for ſo unexpected a Fi 
vour. 

And now, as they wander'd further in thel 
Mountains, Don Quixote“ was tranſported with Jo 


to find himſelf where he might flatter his Ambitie 
3 wit 
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with the Hopes of freſh Adventures to ſignalize his 
Valourz for theſe vaſt Deſarts made him call to 
mind the wonderful Exploits of other K nights-Er- 
rant, perform'd in ſuch Solitudes. Fill'd with 
thoſe airy Notions, he thought on nothing elſe: 
But Sancho was for more ſubſtantial Food ; and 
now thinking himſelf quite out of the Reach of the 
the Holy Brotherhood, his only Care was to fill his 
Belly with the Relicks of the Clerical Booty; and 
thus ſitting fideling, as Women do, upon his 
Beaſt *, he flily took out now one Piece of Meat, 
then another, and kept his Grinders going faſter 
than his Feet. Thus plodding on, he would not 
have given a Ruſh to have met with any other Ad- 
venture. 

While he was thus employ'd, he obſerv'd, that 
his Maſter endeavour'd to take up ſomething that 


* It is ſcarce twenty Lines fince Sancho loft his A/s, 
% Mr. Jarvis obſerves, and here he is upon his Back a- 
gain. The beſt Excuſe for this evident Blunder, adds 
that Gentleman, is Horace's aliquando bonus dormitat 
Homerus. Upon which Occaſion the ſame Gentleman, in 
bis Preface, aſes, But what if Cervantes made this 
teming Slip on Purpoſe for a Bait to tempt the minor 
Criticks ; in the ſame manner as, in another Place, he 
nates the Princeſs of Micomicon land at Oſſuna, which 
i no Sea-Port ? As by that he introduc'd a fine Satire on 
an eminent Spaniſh Hiſtorian of his Time, abe had de- 
(crib'd it as ſuch in his Hiſtory ; ſo by this he might have 
my taken Occaſion to reflect on a parallel Incident in 
Anoſto, where Brunelo, at the Siege of Albraca, fteals a 
Horſe from bet aueen the Legs of Sacripante King of Cir- 
Gila, It is, adds this judicious Critich, the very De- 
ence the Author makes for it himſelf, in the fourth 
Chapter of the ſecond Part, where, by the way, both the 
alian and old Engliſh Tranſlators have preſerv'd the 
Excuſe, tho" by their altering the Text they had talen 
way the Occaſion of it. 

lay 
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lay on the Ground with the End of his Lance: 
This made him run to help him to lift up the Bun. 
dle, which prov'd to be a Portmanteau, and the 
Seat of a Saddle, that were half, or rather quite 
rotted with lying expos'd to the Weather, Thy 
Portmanteau was ſomewhat heavy; and Don Our 
ote having order'd Sancho to ſee what it contain', 
though it was ſhut with a Chain and a Padlock, 
he eaſily ſaw what was in it through the Cracks 
and pulPd out four fine Holland Shirts, and other 
clean and faſhionable Linnen, beſides a conſiderz: 
ble Quantity of Gold ty'd up in a Handkerchief 
Bleſs my Eye-ſight, quoth Sanchs ; and now He 
ven I thank thee for ſending us ſuch a lucky Ad- 
venture once in our Lives: With that, groping 
further in the Portmanteau, he found a Jable- Bock 
richly Bound. Give me that, faid Don Oe 
and do Thou keep the Gold, Heaven reward your 
Worſhip, . quoth Sancho, kiſſing his Mafter's Hund, 
and at the ſame time clapping up the Linnen au 
the other Things into the Bag where he kept th: 
Victuals. I fancy, faid Don Quixote, that fone 
Perſon, having loſt his Way in theſe Mountain, 
has been met by Robbers, who have murder'd him, 
and bury'd his Body fomewhere hereabouts. Sure 
your Worſhip's miſtaken, anfwer'd Sanchs; for had 
they been Highwaymen, they would never have 
left ſuch a Booty behind them. Thou art in the 
right, reply'd Don Quixote; and therefore I can 
not imagine what it muſt be, But ſtay, I will ea 
mine the Table- Book, perhaps we ſhall find ſome- 
thing written in that, which will help us to diſcover 
what I would know, With that he-open'd it, at 
the firſt thing he found was the following roug} 
Draught of a Sonnet, fairly enough written to be 
read with Eaſe ; ſo he read it aloud, that San 
might know what was in it as well-as himſelf : 


* 
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nee? 
Bun. 
De X E SOL E. 
Tbel . 
n A SONNE x. 
1nd, 
* T9 V E is a God n&er knows our Pain, 
„ b Or Cruelty's his darling Attribute ; 
Io: Elfe he'd ne&er force me to complain, 
wy And to his Spite my raging Pain impute. 
= But 7a if Love's a God, he muſt 
5 Have Knowledge equal to his Pow ; 
0 6 And tis a Crime to think a God unjuſt : 
"il /P hence then the Pains that now my Heart devour © 


op From Phyllis? No : Thy do T pauſe * 
och cruel Illo ne er boaſt ſo fweet a Cauſe ; 

Nor from the Gods ſuch Torments we do bear, 
Let Death then quickly be my Cure : 


Ga 

5 When thus we Illi unknown endure, 
_ Go 

him s ſhorte/t to deſpair. 

Sure 


The De'il of any thing can be pick'd out of this, 
uoth Sancho, unleſs you can tell who that fame 
% is. I did not read Phyll,, but Phyllis, ſaid 
Yon Quixote. O then, mayhap, the Man has loſt 


a 1 * Philly-foal. Phyllis, ſaid Don Quixote, is the 
„me of a Lady that's belov'd by the Author of 


Sonnet, who truly ſeems to be a tolerable Poet *, 
ve but little Judgment. Why then, quoth 
mice, belike your Worſhip underſtands how- to 
lake Verſes too? That I do, anſwer'd Don © wel 


1» be . 
„and better than thou imagin'ſt, as thou ſhalt 


nch 


1 * Cervantes himſelF. 
N 8 
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ſee, when I ſhall give thee a Letter written all i, 
Verſe to carry to my Lady Dulcinea de} Tobsfo + Fo 
I muſt tell thee, Friend Sancho, all the Knight; 
Errant, or at leaſt the greateſt Part of dem, in 
former Times were great Poets, and as great Mu- 
ſicians ; thoſe Qualifications, or to ſpeak better, 
thoſe two Gifts, or Accompliſhments, being a. 
moſt inſeparable from amorous Adventures: Though 
I muſt confeſs the Verſes of the Knights in forme 
Ages are not altogether fo polite, nor fo adorn'd wit 
Words, as with Thoughts and Inventions, 

Good Sir, quoth Sancho, look again into the 
Pocket-Book, mayhap you will find ſomewhat th: 
will inform you of what you'd know. With that 


SD... Rr a. Vo. 


Don Quixote turning over the Leaf, here's ond 
Proſe, cry'd he, and I think *tis the Sketch of a Lo, 
Letter. O!] good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, re: f 
it out by all means; for I mightily delight in hearin © 
of Love-dtories. 4 
Don Quixote read it aloud, and found what fo! b 
lows: * 
TH E Falſhoid of your Promiſes, and my Deſpair c 
hurry me from you for ever; and you ſhall ſom: . 
hear the News of my Death, than the Cauſe of iff 
Complaints. You have forſaken me, ungrateful Far A 
for one more wealthy indeed, but not more deſervii r 


than your abandon'd Slave. Mere Virtue eftteni'd i 
Treaſure fine to its Worth by your unthinking Ser 


I muſt preſume to fay, I ſhould have no Reaſon ! 
envy the Wealth of others, and no Misfortune to | 
wail. What your Beauty has raisd, your Aclin 
have deſtroy'd ; the firſt made me miſtake you for © 
Angel, but the laft convince me you're a very W 
nan. Hawever, O! too louely Difturber of 
Peace, may uninterrupted Reſt and downy E * 
groſs your happy Hours ; aud may fürgiving 
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%% heep your Huſband's may conceaÞd, left 
ol it ould cg your repenting Heart a Sigh for the In- 
be. WY ju/fice you have done to fo faithful a Lover, and fo I 


ad be prompted to a Revenge which 1 de not de- 
% to tate. Farewel, 


This Letter, quoth Don Quixote, does not give 
us any further Inſight into the "Things we would 
know; all I can infer from it is, that the Perſon 
who wrote it was a betray'd Lover: And fo turn- 
ing over the remaining Leaves, he found ſeveral 
other Letters and Verſes, ſome of which were le- 
gible, and ſome fo ſcribbPd, that he could make no- 
thing of them. As for thoſe he read, he could meet 
with nothing in 'em but Accuſations, Complaints 
and Expoſtulations, Diſtruſts and Jealouſies, Plea- 
ſures and Diſcontents, Favours and Diſdain, the 
one highly valu'd, the other as mournfully reſented. 
And while the Knight was poring on the Table- 
+ e Book, Sancho was rummaging the Portmanteau, 

and the Seat of the Saddle, with that Exactneſs, that 
he did not leave a Corner unſearch'd, nor a Seam 
pair unripp'd, nor a ſingle Lock of Wool unpick'd ; 
for the Gold he had found, which was above an 
hundred Ducats, had but whetted his greedy Ap- 


1 petite, and made him wild for more. Yet though 
ruin dis was all he could find, he thought himſelf well 
oy paid for the more than Ferculean Labours he had 
g Sex undergone 3 nor could he now repine at his being 
;ſon toſs d in a Blanket, the ſtraining and griping Ope- 
„ nation of the Balſam, the Benedictions of the Pack- 
ul faves and Leavers, the Fiſticuffs of the lewd Car- 
for ner, the Loſs of his Cloak, his dear Wallet, and. 
y W of his dearer Ass, and all the Hunger, Thirſt, 


and Fatigue which he had ſuffer'd in his kind Ma- 
ſter's. Service. On the. other Side, the Knight of 
the woeful Figure ſtrangely deſired to know who * 

| the 
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the Owner of the Portmanteau, gueſſing by the 
Verſes, the Letter, the Linen, and the Gold, that 
he was a Perſon of Worth, whom the Diſdain and 
Unkindneſs of his Miſtreſs had driven to Deſpair. At 
length, however, he gave over the Thoughts of it, 
diſcovering no body through that vaſt Deſart; and 
o he rode on, wholly guided by Rozinante's Diſereti- 
on, which always made the grave ſagacious Creature 
chuſe the plaineſt and ſmootheſt Way; the Mafter 
ſtill firmly believing, that in thoſe woody unculti- 
vated Foreſts he ſhould infallibly ſtart fome wonderful 
Adventure, 

And indeed, while theſe Hopes poſſeſs'd him, he 
ſpy'd upon the Top of a ſtony Crag juſt before him 
a Man that ſkipp'd from Rock to Rock, over Briars 
and Buſhes, with wonderful Agility. He ſeem'd ta 
him naked from the Waiſt upwards, with a thick 
black Beard, his Hair long, and ſtrangely tangled, 
his Head, Legs, and Feet bare; on his Hips a Pair 
of Breeches, that appear'd to be of ſad-colour'd Vel- 
vet, but ſo tatter'd and torn, that they diſcover'd his 
Skin in many Places. "Theſe Particulars were ob- 
ſerv'd by Don Quixote while he paſs'd by; and he 
follow'd him, endeavouring to overtake him, for 
he. preſently. gueſs'd this was the Owner of the 
Portmanteau. But Nozinante, who was naturally 
Nlow and phlegmatick, was in too weak a Caſe be- 
ſides to run Races with fo ſwift an Apparition : Yet 
the Knight of the woeful Figure reſolv'd to find out 
that unhappy Creature, though he were to beſtow 
a whole Year in the Search; and to that, Intent he 
order'd Sancho to beat one Side. of the Mountain, 
while he hunted the other. In good ſooth, quoth 
Sancho, your: Worſhip: muſt excuſe me as to that; 
for if I but offer to ſtir an Inch from you I'm al- 
moſt frighted out of my ſeven Senſes : - And let this 


ſerve. you hereafter. for.a Warning, that you may 
| not 
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mt ſend me a Nail's Breadth from your Preſence. 
Well,” faid the. Knight, I will take thy Caſe into - 
Conſideration ; and it does not diſpleaſe me, Sancho, 
0 ſee thee thus rely upon my Valour, which I dare 
ſure thee ſhall never fail thee, though thy very 
Soul ſhould be ſcar'd out of thy Body. Follow me 
therefore Step by Step, with as much Haſte as is con- 
iſtent with good Speed; and let thy Eyes pry every 
where while we ſearch every Part of this Rock, 
ti- Where 'tis probable we may meet with that wretch- 
ul Wed Mortal, who doubtleſs is the Owner of the Port- 
anteau. 
be WW Odinigs, Sir, quoth Sancho, J had rather get out 
im er his Way; for ſhould we chance to meet him, 
and he lay Claim to the Portmanteau, tis a plain 


ta WCaſe I ſhall be forc'd to part with the Money: 
ick WAnd therefore I think it much better, without mak- 
cd, ing fo much ado, to let me keep it bona fide, till 
air 


re can light on the right Owner ſome more eaſy 
Vay, and without dancing after him; which mayn't 
happen *till we have ſpent all the Money ; and in 
hat Caſe I'm free from the Law, and he may go 
thiſtle for't. Thou art miſtaken, Sancho, cry'd Don 
Nuixote, for ſeeing we have ſome Reaſon to think, 


the What we know who is the Owner, we are bound ir + 
ally NConſcience to endeavour to find him out, and re- 
be» ore it to him; the rather, becauſe ſhould we not 
Yet Now ſtrive to meet him, yet the ſtrong Preſumpti- 


n we have that the Goods belong to him, would 
ake us Poſſeſſors of em mala fide, and render us 
guilty as if the Party whom we ſuſpect to have 
oſt the Things were really the right Owner: There- 
bre, Friend Sancho, do not think much of ſearch- 
bg for him, fince if we find him out, *twill ex- 
eamly eaſe my Mind. With that he ſpurr'd Ro- 
ante; and Sancho, not very well pleas'd, follow'd 
n,.. comforting himſelf however with the * 
a of 
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of the three Aſſes which his Maſter had promis 
him, So when they had rode over the greateſt Part 
of the Mountain, they came to a Brook, where 
they found a Mule lying dead, with her Saddle and 
Bridle about her, and herſelf half devour'd by Beaſts 
and Birds of Prey ; which Diſcovery further con- 
firm'd them in their Suſpicion, that the Man who 
fled fo nimbly from them, was the Owner of the 
Mule and Portmanteau. Now as they paus'd and 
ponder'd upon this, they heard a Whiſtling like that 
of ſome Shepherd keeping his Flocks ; and preſently 
after, upon their Left Hand, they ſpy'd a great 
Number of Goats with an old Herdſman after them, 
on the Top of the Mountain. Don Quixote call'd 

out to him, and defir'd him to come down; but the 

Goat-herd, inſtead of anſwering him, aſk'd 'em 

in as loud a Tone how they came thither into thoſe 

Deſarts, where ſcarce any living Creatures reſorted 

except Goats, Wolves, and other Wild Bzafts? 

Sancho told him, they would fatisfy him as to that 

Point if he would come where they were. With 

that the Goat-herd came down to *em ; and ſeeing 

them look upon the dead Mule, "That dead Mule, 

faid the old Fellow, has lain in that very Place this 

ſix Months; but pray tell me, good People, have 

you not met the Maſter of it by the Way? We 

have met no Body, anſwer'd Don Quixote; but we 

found a Portmanteau and a Saddle-Cuſhion not far 

from this Place. I have ſeen it too, quoth the Goat- 

herd, but I never durſt meddle with it, nor ſo much 

as come near it, for fear of ſome Miſdemeanour, 

leſt I ſhould be charg'd with having ſtol'n ſomewhat 

out of it: For who knows what might happen! 

The Devil is ſubtle, and ſometimes lays Baits in our 

Way to tempt us, or Blocks to make us ſtumble. 

Tis juſt fo with me, Gaffer, quoth Sancho, for | 

ſaw the Portmanteau too, d'ye ſe, but the Den 

3 : 
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Bit would I come within a Stone's throw of it; no, 
there I found it, and there I left it, faith, it ſhall 


| cen lie there ſtill for me. He that ſteals a Bell- 


weather ſhall be diſcover'd by the Bell. Tell me, 
honeſt Friend, aſk'd Don Quixote, do'ſt thou know 
who is the Owner of thoſe Things? All I know of 
the Matter, anſwer'd the Goat-herd, is, that *tis 
now ſix Months, little more or leſs, ſince to a cer- 
tain Sheepfold, ſome three Leagues off, there came 
a young well-featur'd proper Gentleman in good 
Cloaths, and under him this ſame Mule that now lies 
dead here, with the Cuſhion and Cloak-bag, which 
you ſay you met, but touch'd not. He aſk'd us 
which was the moſt defart and leaſt frequented Part 
of theſe Mountains ? and we told him this where 
we are now; and in that we ſpoke the plain Truth, 
for ſhould you venture to go but half a League fur- 
ther, you would hardly be able to get back again in 
haſte; and I marvel how you could get even thus 
far; for there's neither High-way nor Foot-path 
that may direct a Man this Way. Now as ſoon as 
the young Gentleman had heard our Anſwer, he 
turn'd about his Mule, and made to the Place we 
ſhew'd him, leaving us all with a hugeous liking to 
his Comelineſs, and ſtrangely marvelling at his De- 
mand, and at the Haſte he made towards the Mid- 
dle of the Mountain. After that we heard no more 
of him in a great while, till one Day by Chance 
one of the Shepherds coming by, he fell upon him 
without ſaying why or wherefore, and beat him 
without Mercy: After that he went to the Aſs that 
crry'd our Victuals, and taking away all the Bread 
and Cheeſe that was there, he tripp'd back again 
to the Mountain with wondrous Speed. Hearing 
this, a good Number of us together refoly'd to find 
him out; and when we had ſpent the beſt Part of 


two Days in the thickeſt of the Foreſt, W 
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him at laſt lurking in the Hollow of a huge Cork. 
Tree, from whence he came forth to meet us x; 
mild as could be. But then he was fo alter'd, his 
Face was fo disfigur'd, wan, and 'Sun-burnt, that 
had it not been for his Attire, which we made ſhift 
to know again, tho' *twas all in Rags and Tatters, 
we could not have thought it had been the ſame 
Man. He faluted us courteouſly, and told us in 
few Words, mighty handſomly put together, that 
we were not to marvel to fee him in that manner, 
for that it behov'd him ſo to be, that he might ful. 
fil a certain Penance enjoin'd him for the great 
Sins he had committed, We pray'd him to tel! us 
who he was, but he would by no means do it : We 
likewiſe deſir'd him to let us know where we might 
find him, that whenſoever he wanted Victuals we 
might bring him ſome, which we told him we 
would be ſure to do, for otherwife he would be 
ſtarv'd in that barren Place ; requeſting him, that if 
he did not like that Motion neither,. he would at 
leaſt-wiſe come and aſk us for what he wanted, and 
not-take it by Force as he had done. He thank'd us 
heartily for our Offer, and. begg'd Pardon for that 
Injury, and promis'd to afk it henceforwards as an 
Alms, without ſetting upon any one. As for his 
Place of Abode, he told us he had none certain, but 
where-ever Night caught him, there he lay: And 
he ended his Diſcourſe with ſuch bitter Moans, that 
we muſt have had Hearts of Flint, had we not had 
a Feeling of em, and kept him Company therein; 
chiefly conſidering we beheld him fo ſtrangely aiter'd 
from what we had ſeen him before; for, as | (aid, 
he Was a very fine! comehy young Man, and by bis 
Speech and Behaviour We could gueſs bim to be 
well born, and a Court- like fort! of à Body: For 
tho“ we were but Clowis, yet ſuch was his gentee! 

haviour, that we could not help being taken with 
CUT | It, + 
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lit, Now as he was talking to us, he ſtopp'd of a 
adden as if he had been ſtruck dumb, fixing his 
ess ſtedfaſtly on the Ground; whereat we all ſtood 
t Win a Maze. After he had thus ſtar'd a good while, 
be ſhut his Eyes, then open'd 'em again, bit his 
Li,, knit his Brows, clutch'd his Fiſts ; and then 
e Ning from the Ground, whereon he had thrown 
n Whimfclf a little before, he flew at the Man that ſtood 
next to him with ſuch a Fury, that if we had not 
pull'd him off by main Force, he would lave bit 
and thump'd him to Death; and all the while he 
cry'd out, Ah Traitor Ferdinand, here, here {hou 
halt pay for the IV rong thou haſt done me, I muſt rip 
»þ that falſe Heart of thine; and a"deal-more' hc 
added, all in Diſpraiſe of that ſame Ferdinand. Af. 
ter that he flung from us without ſaying a Word, 
eaping over the Buſhes and Brambles at ſuch a. 
trange rate, that *twas impoſſible for us to come at- 
him ; from which we gather'd, that his Madneſs” 
comes on him by Fits, and that ſame one call'd Fer- 
Uinand had done him an ill Tarn, that had brought 
the poor young Man to this paſs. And this has been 
onfirm'd fince that many and many Times; for 
an Neben he's in his right Senſes he'Il come and beg for 
bis WY iCtuals; and thank us for it with Tears; but when 
ut Ne eis in his mad Fit, he will beat us though we 
nd Nroffer him Meat civilly: And tc tell you'the Truth, 
at W's, added the Goat-herd, I and four others, of 
hom two are my Men, and the other two my 
Friends, Yeſterday agreed to look for him till we 
hould find him out, either by fair Means or by 
orce to carry him to Almodovar Town, that's but 


ght Leagues off; and there we'll have him cur'd if 
be efible, or at leaſt we ſhall learn what he is when 
*or e comes to his Wits, and whether he has any 
cel ends to whom he may be ſent back. This is all 
ith know of the Matter; and I dare affure you, that 
the 
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the Owner of thoſe Things which you ſaw in tle , 
Way is the ſelf ſame Body that went fo nimbly by Wi x 
you, for Don Quixote had by this Time acquainted Wl | 
the Goat-herd of his having ſeen that Man ſkipping n 
among the Rocks, 6 
The Knight was wonderfully concern'd when le 
had heard the Goat-herd's Story, and renew'd hs 
Reſolution of finding out that diſtracted Wretch, 
whatever 'T'ime and Pains it might coſt him. Bu: 
Fortune was more propitious to his Defires than he 
could reaſonably have expected: For juſt as they 7 
were ſpeaking they ſpy'd him right againſt the Place 
where they ſtood, coming towards 'em out of the 
Cleft of a Rock, muttering ſomewhat to himſelf, 
which they could not well have underſtood had they 
ſtood cloſe by him, much leſs could they gueſs his 
Meaning at that Diſtance, His Apparel was fuch 
as has already been ſaid, only Don Quixote obſerv'd, 
when he drew nearer, that he had on a Shamoy 
Waiſtcoat torn in many Places, which yet the 
Knight found to be perfum'd with Amber; and by 
this, as alſo by the reſt of his Cloaths, and other 
Conjectures, he judg'd him to be a Man of ſome 
Quality. As ſoon as the unhappy Creature came near 
'em, he ſaluted 'em very civilly, but with a hoarle 
Voice. Don Qui vote return'd his Civilities, and a- 
lighting from Rozinante, accoſted him in a very grace- 
ful Manner, and hugg'd him cloſe in his Arms, as it 
he had been one of his intimate Acquaintance. The 
other, whom we may venture to call the Knight if 
the ragged Figure, as well as Don Quixote the Knight 
of the woeful Figure, having got looſe from that Em- 
brace, could not forbear ſtepping back a little, and 
laying his Hands on the Companion's Shoulders, he 
ſtood ſtaring in his Face, as if he had been ſtriviug | 
to call to mind whether he had known him before, Wl by 
probably wondering as much to behold Don Q 


ote's 
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%s Countenance, Armour, and ſtrange Figure, as 
Don Quixote did to ſee his tatter'd Condition: But 
the firſt that open'd his Mouth after this Pauſe was the 
ragged Knight, as you ſhall find by the Sequelof the 
Story. 


— 


r 
The Adventure in the Sierra-Morena con- 
tinued. 


4 "gm E Hiſtory relates, that Don Hee liften'd 
with great Attention to the diſaſt'rous Knight 
of the Mountain, who made him the following 
Compliment. Truly, Sir, whoever you be (for I 
have not the Honour to know you) I'm much ob- 
ig d to you for your Expreſſions of Civility and 
Friendſhip 3 and I cou'd wiſh I were in a Conditi- 
on to convince you otherwiſe than by Words of the 
deep Senſe I have of em: But my bad Fortune 
kaves me nothing to return for ſo many Favours, 
but unprofitable Wiſhes. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quix- 
te, I've fo hearty a Deſire to ſerve you, that I was 
fully refoly'd not to depart theſe Mountains till I 


had found you out, that I might know from your 
ſelt, whether the Diſcontents that have urg'd you to 


make Choice of this unuſual Courſe of Life, might 
not admit of a Remedy; for if they do, aſſure your 


elf I will leave no Means untry'd, till I have pur- 


chas d you that Eaſe which I heartily wiſh you: 
Or if your Diſaſters are of that fatal Kind, that ex- 
clude you for ever from the Hopes of Comfort or 
Relief, then will I mingle Sorrows with you, and 
by ſharing your Load of Grief, help you to bear 
the oppteſſing Weight of Affliction: For ttis $e 
8 | only 
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only Comfort of the Miſerable to have Partners in 
their Woes, If then good Intentions may plead 
Merit, or a grateful Requital, let me intreat you, 
Sir, by that generous Nature that ſhoots through 
the Gloom with which Adverſity has clouded your 
graceful Outſide ; nay, let me conjũre you by the 
darling Object of your Wiſhes, to Tet me know who 
you are, and what ftrange Misfortunes have urg'd 
you to withdraw from the Converſe of your Fellow- 
Creatures, to- bury your {elf alive in this horrid So- 
litude, where you linger out a wretched Being, a 


Stranger to Eaſe, to all Mankind, and even to your 
very ſelf, And I ſolemnly ſwear, added Don Qa 


de by te Order of Knighthood; of which Taman 


umworthy Profeſſor; that if you ſo fat gratif) my He- 
fires,” I will aſſiſt you to the utmoſt of my Capacity, 
either, by remedying your Diſaſter, if. tis not paſt 
Redreſs; or, at leaſt,” I will become your Partner 
in Sorrow, and ſtrive to eafe it by a: Society in 
Sadneſs. N i 5 | | 

The Knight of the Wood hearing the Knight of 
the woeful lugu,e talk at that rate, look 'd upon hin 
Redfaſtly for a long Time, and view'd and rev ic 
him from Hèad to Foot; and when he had gaz'da 
great while upon him, Sir, cry'd he, if you have 
any thing to eat, for Heaven's Sake give it me, and 
when my Hunger is abated, T ſhall be better able to 
comply with your Deſires, which your great Civi- 
lities and undeſerv'd Offers oblige me to fatisfy. 
Sancho and the Goat- herd hearing this, preſently 
took out ſome Victuals, the one out of his Bag, the 
other out of his Scrip; and gave lit to the razged 
Knight to allay his Hunger, who immediately fell 
on with that greedy Haſte, that he ſeem'd rather to 
devour than feed; for he us'd no Intermiſſion be- 
tween Bit and Bit, fo greedily he chopp'd them up: 


And all the Time he was eating, neither he, nor 


the 
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the By-ſtanders, ſpoke the leaſt Word. When he 
had aſſwag'd his voracious Appetite, he beckon'd 
to Don Quixote and the reſt to follow bim; 
and, after he had brought em to a neighbouring 
Meadow, he laid himſelf at his Eaſe on the Graſs, 
where the reſt of the Company fitting down by him, 
neither he nor they having yet ſpoke a Word ſince 
he fell to eating, he began in this manner: 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, if you intend to be informed 
of my Misfortunes, you muſt -promiſe me before- 
hand not to cut off the Thread of my doleful Nar- 
ation with any Queſtions, or any other Interrup- 
tion; for in the very Inſtant that any of you does 
it, I ſhall leave off abruptly, and will not after- 
wards go on with the Story. This Preamble put 
Don Quixote in Mind of Sanchs's ridiculous Tale, 
which by his Neglect in not telling the Goats, was 
brought to an untimely Concluſion. I only uſe 
this Precaution, added the ragged Knight, becauſe 
would be quick in my Relation; for the very Re- 
membrance of my former Misfortune proves a new 
one to me, and yet I promiſe you I'll endeavour to 
omit nothing that's material, that you may have as 
full an Account of my Difaſters as I am ſenſible you 


deſire. Thereupon Don Quixote, for himſelf and. 


the reſt, having promis'd him uninterrupt ed Atten- 
tion, he proceeded in this manner: My Name is 
Cardenio, the Place of my Birth one of the beſt 
Cities in Andaluſia ; my Deſcent: noble®, my Parents 
wealthy: But my Misfortunes are ſo great, that 
they have doubtleſs fill'd my Relations with the deep- 
elt of Sorrrows; nor are they to be remedy'd with 
Wealth, for Goods of Fortune avail but little a- 
ginſt the Anger of Heaven. In the ſame Town 
welt the charming Lucinda, the moſt beautiful 
Creature that ever Nature fram d, equal in Deſcent 

* J» Spain all the Gontry are callid Nile, 

| and 
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from her! the mutual Pledges of our ſecret Love, 
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and Fortune to my ſelf, but more happy and leß n 
conſtant, I lov'd, nay ador'd her almoſt from her My 
Infancy ; and from her tender Years ſhe bleſs'd me Mn 
with as kind Return as is ſuitable with the innocent II! 
Freedom of that Age. Our Parents were conſcious M4 
of that early Friendſhip; nor did they oppaſe tie Win 
Growth of this inoffenſive Paſſion, which they per. Mp; 
ceiv'd could have no other Conſequences than a hap- Wen 

y Union of our Families by Marriage; a thing Wa 
which the Equality of our Births. and Fortunes did Nie 
indeed of it ſelf almoſt invite us to. Afterwards Wn 
our Loves fo grew up with our Years, that Lucin- Wir 
da's Father, either judging our uſual Familiarity pre- Wki 
judicial to his Daughter's Honour, or for ſome other WK: 
Reaſons, ſent to deſire me to diſcontinue my frequent Wyo 
Viſits to his Houſe : But this Reſtraint prov'd but WR 
like that which was us'd by the Parents of that lov- g. 
ing Thiſbe, ſo celebrated by the Poets, and but MI: 
added Flames to Flames, and Impatience to Deſires, Nut 
As our Tongues were now debarr'd their former Wa 
Privilege, we had Recourſe to our Pens, which al- Were 
ſum'd the greater Freedom to diſcloſe the moſt hid- WI 
den Secrets of our Hearts; for the Preſence of the Wm 
beloved Object often heightens a certain Awe and Wto 
Baſhfulneſs, that diſorders, confounds and ftrikes 
dumb even the moſt paſſionate Lover. How many 
Letters have I writ to that lovely Charmer ! How 
many ſoft moving Verſes have I addreſs d to her 
What kind, yet honourable Returns have I receiv'd 


and the innocent Conſolations of a violent Paſſion. 
At length, languiſhing and waſting with Deſire, 
depriv'd of that reviving Comfort of my Soul, | 
reſoly'd to remove thoſe Bars with which her Fa- 
ther's Care and decent Caution obſtructed my only 
Happineſs, by demanding; her of him in Marriage : 
He very civilly told me, that he thank'd me ſor the 


Ho- 
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Honour I did him, but that I had a Father alive, 
whoſe Conſent was to be obtain'd as well as his, 
ind who was the moſt proper Perſon to make ſuch 
\Propofal. 1 thank'd him for his civil Anſwer, and 
thought it carry'd ſome Shew of Reaſon, not doubt- 
ing but my Father would readily conſent to the 
Propoſal. I therefore immediately went to wait 
1p- Won him, with a Deſign to beg his Approbation and 
afſtance, I found him in his Chamber with a Let- 
did Miter open'd before him, which, as ſoon as he ſaw 


rd ne, he put into my Hand, before I could have 


in- eme to acquaint him with my Buſineſs. Cardento, 
be- Mid he, you'll fee by this Letter the extraordinary 
her Kindneſs that Duke Ricardo has for you. I ſup- 
nent pose I need not tell you, Gentlemen, that this Duke 
but Nrards is a Grandee of Spain, moſt of whoſe E- 
lov- Ml:tc lies in the beſt Part of Andaluſia. I read the 
but letter, and found it contain'd fo kind and advan- 


ſires. Nngeous an Offer, that m Father could not but 
rmer Waccept of it with Thankfulneſs : For the Duke in- 
al. tented him to ſend me to him with all ſpeed, that 
hid- MW] might be the Companion of his eldeſt Son, pro- 


miſing withal to advance me to a Poſt anſwerable 


e and Mito the good Opinion he had of me. This unex- 
rikes N pegted News ſtruck me dumb 3 but my Surprize and 
many NDiappointment were much greater, when I heard 
How ny Father ſay to me, C ardenio, you muſt get ready 
her | Io be gone in two Days: In the mean time give 


ceiv'd Heaven Thanks for opening you a Way to that 
Love, Wreferment which J am ſenſible you deſerve. After 
this he gave me ſeveral wiſe Admonitions both as 


Jeſire, Mk Father and a Man of Buſineſs, and then he left 
oul, Ie. The Day fix'd for my Journey quickly came 3 
r Fa- Powever, the Night that preceded it, I ſpoke to 
7 only {Wucinda at her Window, and told her what had 
riage : Wappen'd, I alſo gave her Father a Viſit, and in- 


brm'd him of it too, beſeeching him to Foe 
is 
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his good Opinion of me, and defer the beſtowing of 

his Bae till I had been with Duke Ricar;, 
which he kindly promis'd me : And then Lucinda and 
I, after an Exchange of Vows and Proteſtations of 
eternal Fidelity, took our Leaves of each other with 
all the Grief which two tender and paſſionate Lover 
can feel at a Separation, 

I left the Town, and went to wait upon the 
Duke, who receiv'd and entertain'd me with that 
extraordinary Kindneſs and Civility that ſoon raisd 
the Envy of his greateſt Favourites. But he that 
moſt endearingly careſsd me, was Don Ferdinand, 
the Duke's ſecond Son, a young, .airy, handſome, 
generous Gentleman, andof a very amorous Di{po- 
ſition ; he ſeem'd to be overjoy'd at my coming, and 
in a moſt obliging manner told me, he would have 
me one-of his moſt intimate Friends, In ſhort, he 
ſo really convinc'd me of his Affection, that tho 
his elder Brother gave me many Teſtimonies of 
Love and Eſteem, yet could I eaſily diſtinguiſh be- 
tween their Favours, Now, as 'tis common for 
Boſom Friends to keep nothing ſecret from each o- 
ther, Don Ferdinand relying as much on my Fide 
lity, as I had Reaſon to depend on his, reveal tc 
me his moſt private Thoughts ; and among the reſt 
his being in Love with the Daughter of a very fich 
Farmer, who was his Father's Vaſſal. The Beau 
ty ef that lovely Country-maid, her Virtue, he 
Diſcretion, and the other Graces of her Mind, gaind 
her the Admiration of all thoſe who approach d her; 
and thoſe uncommon Endowments had fo charm 
the Soul of Don Ferdinand, that finding it ablo- 
lutely impoſſible to corrupt her Chaſtity, ſince ſhe 
would not yield to his Embraces as a Miſtreſs, h 
reſolv'd to marry her. I thought my ſelf obligd 
by all the Ties of Gratitude and Friendſhip, to dil 
ſuade him from fo unſuitable a Match; and there 


fort 
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ore I made uſe of ſuch Arguments as might have 
bwerted any one but ſo confirm'd a Lover from 
ch an unequal Choice. At laſt, finding®%em all 
ofreffeAtual, I reſolv'd to inform the Duke his Fa- 
th with his Intentions: But Don Ferdinand was 
ers vo clear-fighted not to read my Deſign in my great 
hifike of his Reſolutions, and — ſuch a Diſ- 
the overy, which he knew my Duty to his Father might 
hat rell warrant, in ſpight of our Intimacy, ſince I 
sd ed upon ſuch a Marriage as highly 4 to 
hat em both, he made it his Buſineſs to hinder me 
nie betraying his Paſſion to his Father, aſſuring 
me, e, there would be no need to reveal it to him. 
po- io blind me the more effectually, he told me he 
naß willing to try the Power of Abſence, that com- 
wen Cure of Love, thereby to wear out and loſe 
„be unhappy Paſſion; and that in order to this, he 
tho Would take a Journey with me to my Father's Houſe, 
s ei etending to buy Horſes in our Town, where the 
be- elt in the World are bred. - No ſooner had I heard 
boris plauſible Propoſal but I approv'd it, ſway'd by 
hoe Intereſt of my own Love, that made me fond of 
Opportunity to ſee my abſent Lucinda. I have 
ard fince, that Don Ferdinand had already been 
ed by his Miſtreſs, with all the Liberty of 
ndleſs Love, upon a Promiſe of Marriage, and 
at he only waited an Opportunity to diſcover it: 
th Safety, being afraid of incurring his Father's 
lienation., But as what we call Love in young 
len, is too often only an irregular Paſſion, and 
ling Defire, that has no other Object than ſen- 
al Pleaſure, and vaniſhes with Enjoyment, while 
Love, fixing it ſelf on the Perfections of the 
lind, is {till improving and permanent; as ſoon as 
Wn Ferdinand had accompliſh'd his lawleſs Deſires, 
$ ſtrong Affection flacken'd, and his hot Love grew 
Id: So that if at firſt his propoſing to try the Power 
Yor, I. M | of 
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of Abſence was only a Pretence, that he might 
get rid of his Paſſion, there was nothing now which he 
more heartily coveted, that he might thereby avoid 
fulfilling his Promile. And therefore having obtain'g 
the , Duke's Leave, away we poſted to my Father's 
Houſe, where Don Ferdinand was entertain'd ac 
cording to his Quality; and I went to viſit my La. 
einda, who by a thouſand innocent Endearment ] 
made me ſenſible, that her Love, like mine, wa 
rather heighten'd than weaken'd by Abſence, if any x 
thing could heighten a Love fo great and fo perf. n 
J then thought my ſelf oblig'd, by the Laws off, 
Friendſhip, not to conceal the Secrets of my Heard. 
from fo kind and intimate a Friend, who had fo ge. 
nerouſly entruſted me with his; and therefore, tc D 
my eternal Ruin, I unhappily diſcover'd to him mr 
Paſſion. I prais'd Lucinda's Beauty, her Wit, ber 
Virtue, and prais'd 'em ſo like a Lover, ſo often, 
and fo highly, that I rais'd in him a great Defire Mn 
fee ſo accompliſh'd a Lady; and, to gratify his Cup, 
rioſity, I ſhew'd her to him by the Help of a Lig. 
one Evening, at a low Window, where we us'd e 
have our amorous Interviews. She prov'd but toil | 
charming, and too ſtrong a Temptation to Doe 
Ferdinand; and her prevailing Image made ſo deff, 
an Impreſſion on his Soul, that twas ſufficient to bl 90 
out of his Mind all thoſe Beauties that had ti s 
then employ'd his wanton Thoughts: He way. 
truck dumb with Wonder and Delight, at ta. 
Sight of the raviſhing Apparition ; and, in ſhort, td 
de her, and to love her, prov'd with him the fn 
thing: And when I ſay to love her, I necd not an 
to Deſperation, for there's no loving her but to ap. 
Extreme. If her Face made him ſo ſoon take Fire, 
her Wit quickly ſet him all in a Flame. He oſte 
importun'd me to communicate to him ſome of le 
Letters, u hich I indeed would ne'er expoſe to 14 
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Eyes but my own; but unhappily one Day he 
pund one, wherein ſhe deſired me to demand her 
of her Father, and to haſten the Marriage. It was 
pern'd with that Tenderneſs and Diſcretion, that 
when he had read it, he preſently cry'd out, that 
the amorous Charms which were ſcatter'd and divided 
among other Beauties, were all divinely center'd in 
Lucinda, and in Lucinda alone. Shall I confeſs a 
ſhameful Truth? Lucmda's Praiſes, tho' never ſo 
teſerv'd, did not ſound pleaſantly to my Ears out of 
Don Ferdinands Mouth. I began to entertain I know 
not what Diſtruſts and jealous Fears, the rather, be- 
auſe he would be ſtill improving the leaſt Oppor- 
unity of talking of her, and inſenſibly turning the 
Diſcourſe he held of other Matters, to make her the 
dubject, tho* never ſo far fetch'd, of our conſtant 
; Talk. Not that I was apprehenſive of the leaſt In- 
en fdelity from Lucinda: Far from it; ſhe gave me 
c [ily freſh Aſſurances of her inviolable Affection: 
But I fear'd every thing from my malignant Stars, 
12 and Lovers are commonly induſtrious to make them- 
deres uncaſy. 

It happen'd one Day, that Lucinda, who took 


Dic rent Delight in reading Books of Knight-Errantry, 
* leſir d me to lend her the Romance of Amadis de 
0 , 1aul | 

d "i Scarce had Cardenis mention'd Knight-Errantry, 
EY when Don Quixote interrupted him: Sir, ſaid he, 
1 | 


dad you but told me, when you firſt .mention'd the 
Lady Lucinda, that ſhe was an Admirer of Books of 
nicht-Errantry, there had been no need of uſing 
ny Amplification to convince me of her being a 
Ferfon of uncommon Senſe : Vet, Sir, had ſhe not 
d thoſe mighty Helps, thoſe infallible Guides to 
nſe, tho“ indulgent Nature had ſtrove to bleſs her 
ith the richeſt Giſts ſhe can beſtow, I might juſt- 
enough have doubted whether her Perfections 
Vo I. I. M 2 could 
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could have gain'd her the Love of a Perſon of you 
Merit: But now you need not employ your Eloquence 
to ſet forth the Greatneſs of her Beauty, the Excel. 
lence of her Worth, or the Depth of her Senſe: Pa, 
from this Account which J have of her taking great 
Delight in reading Books of Chivalry, I dare pronounc 
her to be the moſt beautiful, nay, the moſt accom- 
-pliſh'd Lady in the Univerſe: And I heartily coul 
have wiſh'd that with Amadis de Gaul you had ſent 
her the worthy: Don Rugel of Greece; for I am cet. 
tain the Lady Lucinda would have been extreamly de. 
lighted with Darayda and Garaya, as alſo with the di 
creęt Shepherd Darinel, and thoſe admirable Verſcs of 
his Bucolicks, which he ſung and repeated with ſo go 
a Grace: But a Time may yetibe found to give ha 
the Satisfaction of reading thoſe Mafter-picces, | 
you will do me the Honour to come to my Houſe; fo 
there I may ſupply you with above three hundred Vc 
-lumes, which are my Soul's greateſt Delight, and thi 
darling Comfort of my Life; though now I remen 
ber my elf, I have juſt Reaſon to fear there's not on 
of em left in my Study, Thanks to the maliciou 
Envy of wicked Inchanters. I beg your Pardon fs 
giving you this Interruption, contrary to my Promil 
but when J hear the leaſt mention made of Knight 
Errantry, it is no more in my Power to forba 
Jpeaking, thanꝰ tis in the Sun- beams not to warm, c 
in thoſe of the Moon not to impart her natural Hu 
midity; and therefore, Sir, I beſeech you to goon. 
While Don Quixote was running on with this im 
pertinent Digreſſion, Cardenio hung down his He 
on his Breaſt with all the Signs of a Man loft in vr 
row: Nor could Don Quixote with repeated Inti 
ties perſwade him to look up, or anſwer a Wor 

At laſt, after he had ſtood thus a conſiderable whil 
he rais'd his Head, and ſuddenly breaking Sileno 
I am poſitively convine'd, cry'd he, nor — 
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Man in the World ever perſwade me to the con- 
« trary.z and he's a Blockhead who ſays, that great 
"I Villain Mr. Eliſabat *, never lay with Queen 
« Madaſima.” | 

Tis falſe, cry'd Don Quixote, in a mighty Heat; 
by all the Powers above, tis all Scandal and baſe De- 
ttaction to ſay this of Queen Madaſima. She was a 
moſt noble and virtuous Lady; nor is it to be preſum'd 
that ſo great a Princeſs would ever debaſe her ſelf ſo 
ar as to fall in Love with a Quack. Whoever dares 
to ſay ſhe did, lyes like an an arrant Villain; and PII 
make him acknowledge it either a-Foot or a-Horſe- 
back, arm'd or unarm'd, by Night or by Day, or 14 
how he pleaſes. Cardenzo very earneſtly fix d his Eyes 
on Don Quixote, while he was thus defying him, and 
taking Queen Madeſima's Part, as if ſhe had been his 
ttue and lawful Princeſs ; and being provok'd by theſe | 
Abuſes into one of his mad Fits, he took up a great 1 
Stone that lay by him, and hit Don Quixote ſuch a 1 
Blow on his Breaſt with it, that it beat him down 
backwards. Sancho ſeeing his Lord and Maſter fo 
roughly handled, fell upon the mad Knight with his | 
cench'd Fiſts; but he beat him off at the firſt Onſet, | 
and laid him at his Feet with a ſingle Blow, and then fell 1 
a trampling on his Guts, like a Baker in a Dough- . 
trough. Nay, the Goat-herd, who was offering to take 'S 
Sancho's Part, had like to have been ſerv'd in the ſame 1 
manner. So the ragged Knight having tumbled em 
one over another, and beatenꝰ em handſomely, left em, 
and ran into the Wood without the leaſt Oppoſition. 

Sancho got up when he ſaw him gone; and be- 
ng very much out of Humour to find himſelf ſo 


Eliſabat is a feilful & urgeon in Amadis de Gaul, 
who performs wwonderful Cures; and Queen Madaſima 7s 
4 ife to Gantaſis, and makes a great Figure in the afore- 
ad Romance, They travel and lie together in Woods and 
Deſarts, without any Imputation ou her Honour. 
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roughly handled without any manner of Rea, 
began to pick a Quarrel with the Goat-herd, railing 
at him for not fore-warning them of the Ragol 
Knight's mad Fits, that they might have ſtood upon 
their Guard. The Goat-herd anſwer'd, he had gh. 
en 'em Warning at firſt, and if he could not hear, 
*twas no Fault of his. To this Sancho reply'd, and | 
the Goat-herd made a Rejoinder, till from PY] 9, 
Cons they fell to a warmer way of difputing, and ( 
went to Fiſty-cuffs together, catching one another 
by the P:ards, and tugging, haling, and belabouring 
one another ſo unmercifully, that had not Don Qu 
ote parted em, they would have pull'd one another's 
Chins off. Sancho, in great Wrath, ftill keeping hi 
Hold, cry'd to his Maſter, Let me alone, Sir Knight 
of the wneful Figure : This is no dubb'd Knight, but 
an ordinary Fellow like my ſelf ; I may be reveng 
on him for the Wrong he has done me; let me box 
it out, and fight him fairly Hand to. Fiſt like a Man, Mere 
Thou may'ſt fight him as he's thy Equal, anſwerd ar 
Don Quixote, but thou oughteſt not to do it, ſince Wil: 
he has done us no Wrong. After this he pacify' 
deem, and then addreſſing himſelf to the Goat-herd, 
he'aſk'd him whether it were poſſible to find out 
Cardenio again, that he might hear the End of his 
Story ? TheGoat-herd anſwer'd, that, as he already 
told him, he knew of no ſettled Place he us'd, but 
that if they made any Stay thereabouts, he might be 
fare to meet with him, mad or ſober,” ſome time or 
other. | | 
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ion, 

ling PMA, a: 

aut) 

mono the ftranze Things that happend to the Va- 
ant Knight of La Mancha in the Black 
3 Mountain; aud of the Penance he did there, 


ani is Imitation of Beltenebros, or the Lovely 


ad O2/cure. 


ther 
ring ON 29r:ix2te took Leave of the Goat-herd,- 
Ute and having mounted Rozinante, commanded 


ers Nice to follow him, which he did, but with no 
his Wrery good Will, his Maſter leading him into the 
lit Wrougheſt and moſt craggy Part of the Mountain. 
but WThus they travell'd for a while without ſpeaking a 
Word to each other. Sancho, almoſt dead, and rea- 
box ly to burſt for want of a little Chat, waited with 
an, Nereat Impatience till his Maſter ſhould begin, not 
ing to ſpeak firſt, ſince his ſtrict InjunRion of 
nce WSilence. But at laſt, not being able to keep his 
Word any longer, Good your Worſhip, quoth 
10, te, give me your Bleſſing and Leave to be gone, I 
out Wbeſzech you, that I may go home to my Wife and 
his Children, where I may talk till I am weary, and no 
dy Body can hinder me; for I muſt needs tell you, that 
out Wor you to think to lead me a Jaunt through Hedge 
be Hand Ditch, over Hills and Dales, by Night and by 
Dey, without daring to open my Lips, is to bury me 

alive, Could Beaſts ſpeak, as they did in #/op's 

Time, *twould not have been half fo bad with me; 

br then might J have communed with my Aſs as I 

pieas'd, and have forgot my ill Fortune“: But to 


See Note on the preceding Chapter but one. The Spa- 

„ nards wulgarty call Eſop Gioſopete, as Cervantes does 

ee. The French too, according to Oudin, conmonty call 
Akop Iſopet. 
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trot on in this Faſhion, all the Days of my Li 
after Adventures, and to light of nothing but Thumy, 
Kicks, Cuffs, and be toſs'd in a Blanket, and aft 
all, forſooth, to have a Man's Mouth ſew'd up, with 
out daring to ſpeak one's Mind, I ſay't again, 
living Soul can endure it. TI underſtand thee, $4 

cho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou lingereſt with la 
patience to exerciſe thy talking Faculty. Well, 

am willing to free thy Tongue from this Reſtrait 
that ſo cruelly pains thee, upon Condition, that th 
Time of this Licence ſhall not extend beyond thats 
our Continuance in theſe Mountains. A Match 
quoth Sancho, let's make Hay while the Sun ſhing 
P11 talk whilſt I may; what I may do hereaſter He; 
ven knows beſt! And fo beginning to take the B: 
nefit of his Privilege, Pray Sir, quoth he, what Oc 
caſion had you to take fo hotly the Part of Quee 
AMHagimaſa, or what d'ye call her? What a Der 
was it to you, whether that fame Maſter Av 

were her Friend in a Corner, or no? Had you take 
no Notice of what was faid, as you might well hart 
done, ſeeing twas no Buſineſs of yours, the Mad 
man wou'd have gone on with his Story, you ha 
miſs'd a good Thump on the Breaſt, and I had ca 
ſome five or ſix good Dowſes on the Chaps, belide 
the trampling of my Puddings. Upon my Honour 
Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, didſt thou but 
know, as well as I do, what a Virtuous and Em 
nent Lady Queen Madaſima was, thou would'it ty 
J had a great deal of Patience, ſecing I did not ſtrixe 
that profane Wretch on the -Mouth, out of whic 
ſuch Blaſphemies proceeded : For, in ſhort, 'twas ti 
higheſt piece of Detraction to ſay, That a Que! 


Y * Sancho, remembring only the latter part of Maſi 
Eliſabat' Name, pleaſantly calls him Abad, which " 
Spaniſh for an Abbot. Abad, as Oudin ob/erwes, ſous 
like the End of Eliſabat. 

Was 
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was ſcandalouſly familiar with a Barber-Surgeon : 
For the Truth of the Story is, that this Maſter Eli- 
ſahat, of whom the Madman ſpoke, was a Perſon 
of extraordinary Prudence and Sagacity, and Phy- 
fcian to that Queen, who alſo made uſe of his Ad- 
vice in Matters of Importance; but to ſay ſhe gave 
him up her Honour, and proſtituted her ſelf to the 
Embraces of a Man of ſuch an inferior Degree, was an 
impudent, groundleſs, and ſlanderous Accuſation, 
worthy the ſevereſt Puniſhment : Neither can I be- 
lieve that Cardenio knew what he ſaid, when he 
charg'd the Queen with that debaſing Guilt : For, 
tis plain, that his raving Fit had diſorder'd the Scat 
of his Underſtanding. Why, there it is, quoth San- 
cho; who but a Madman wou'd have minded what 
a Madman faid ? What if the Flint that hit you on 
the Breaſt had dafh'd out your Brains? We had been 
in a dainty Pickle for taking the Part of that ſame 
Lady, with a Peaſe-cod on her. Nay, and Carden 
wou'd have come off too had he knock'd you on the 
Head; for the Law has nothing to do with Mad- 
men. Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, we Knights- 
Errant are oblig'd to vindicate the Honour of Wo- 
men of what Quality ſoever, as well againſt Mad- 
men as againſt Men in their Senſes; much more 
Queens of that Magnitude and extraordinary Worth, 
as Queen Madaſima, for whoſe rare Endowments I 1 
have a peculiar Vencration ; for ſhe was a moſt Beau- 
tiful Lady, Diſcreet and Prudent to Admiration, and 
behaved her ſelf with an exemplary Patience in all 
ber Misfortunes. Twas then that the Company 
and wholſome Counſels of Maſter. Eliſabat prov'd 
very uſeful to alleviate the Burden of her Afflictions: 
From which the ignorant and ill-meaning- Vugar 
took Occaſion to ſuſpect and rumour, that ſhe was 
guilty of an unlawful Commerce with him. But I 
lay onee more, they lye, and lye a thouſand times, 

K whoey cr-: 
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whoever they be, that ſhall preſumptuouſly report, 
or hint, or fo much as think or ſurmiſe ſo baſe x 
Calgmny, 
Why, quoth Sancho, I neither ſay, nor think, one 
way nor the tother, not I: Let them that fay i, 
eat -the Lye, and ſwallow it with their Bread. [f 
they lay together, they have anſwet'd for it before 
now, I never thruſt my Noſe into other Mens 
Porridge, It is no Bread and Butter of mine : Eve- 
xy Man for himſelf, and God for us all, fay I ; for 
he that buys and lyes, finds it in his Purſe. Let him 
that owns. the Cow, take her by the Tail. Naked 
came I into the World, and naked muſt ] go out, 
Many think to find Flitches of Bacon, and find not 
10 much as the Racks to lay 'em on: But who can 
hedge in a Cuckow? Little ſaid is ſoon amended, 
It's a Sin to belye the Devil: But Miſunderſtanding 
brings Lyes to Town, and there's no padlocking of 
Peoples Mouths ; for a cloſe Mouth catches no Flies, 
Bleſs me! *cry'd Don Quixote, what a Catalogue 
of muſty Proverbs haſt thou run through! What « 
heap of frippery Ware haſt thou threaded together, 
and how wide from the Purpoſe! Pr'ythee have done, 
and for the future let thy whole Study be to ſpur thy 
Ass; nor do thou concern thy ſelf with things that 
are out of thy Sphere; and with all thy five Senſe 
remember this, That whatſoever I do, have done, 
and ſhall do, is no more than what is the Reſult ot 
mature. Conſideration, and ſtrictly conformable to 
the Laws of Chivalry, which Tunderſtand better than 
all the Knights that ever profeſs'd Knight-Errantry. 
Ay, ay, Sir, quoth Sancho,” but pray, is't a good 
Law of Chivalry that fays we ſhall wander up and 
down over.Buſhes and Briers, in this rocky W ilderne(s, 
where there's neither Foot- path nor Horſe-way; fun- 
ning after a Madman, who, if we may light on him 
again, may chance. to make an end of what he l 
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begun, not of his Tale of a roaſted Horſe, I mean, 


but of belabouring you and me thoroughly, and 
ſqueezing out my Guts at both Ends ? Once more I 
pr'ythee have done, faid Don Quixote: I have Buſt- 
nels of greater Moment than the finding this fran- 
tick Man; it is not fo much that Buſineſs that detains 
me in this barren and deſolate Wild, as a Deſire 1 
have to perform a certain Heroick Deed that ſhall 
immortalize my Fame, and make it fly to the re- 
moteſt Regions of the Habitable Globe; nay, it ſhall 
ſeal and confirm me the moſt compleat and abſolute 
Knight-Errant in the World. But is not this fame 
Adventure very dangerous, aſk'd Sancho? Not at 
all, reply'd Don Quixote, tho' as Fortune may order 
it, our Expectations may be baffled by diſappointing 
Accidents : But the main thing conſiſts in thy Dili- 
gence, My Diligence, quoth Sancho? I mean, ſaid 
Don Quixote, that if thou return'ſt with all the Speed 


imaginable from the Place whither I defign to ſend 


DS 


thee, my Pain will ſoon be at an end, and my Glo- 


ry begin. And becauſe I do not doubt thy Zcal for 
advancing thy Maſter's Intereſt, I will 'no longer 
conceal my Deſign from thee : Know then, my 
moſt faithful Squire, that Amadis de Gaul was one of 
the moſt accompliſh'd Knights-Errant, nay, I ſhould 
not have faid, he was one of them, but the moſt 


perfect, the chief, and Prince of them all. And let 
not the Belianiſes, nor any others, pretend to fland 


in Competition with him for the Honour of Priori- 


ty; for, to my Knowledge, ſhould they attempt it, 
they would be egregiouſſy in the wrong. I muſt al- 
lo inform thee, that when a Painter ſtudies to excel 


and grow famous in his Art, he takes care to imi- 
tate the beſt Originals; which Rule ought dikewiſe to 
be obſerv d in all other Arts and Sciences that ſerve for 
the Ornament of well- regulated Commonwealth. 
Thus he that is ambitious of gaining the Reputation 
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of a prudent and patient Man, ought-to 10 
himſelf to imitate Les, in whoſe Perſon ad Ta. 
bles Homer has admirably delineated a perfect Patten 
and Prototype of Wiſdom and Heroick Patience. 9 
Virgil, in his Æneas, has given the World a rare Ex 
ample of Filial Piety, and of the Sagacity of a u 
liant and experienc'd General; both the Greet an 
Roman Poets repreſenting their Heroes not ſuch a 
they really were, but ſuch as they ſhould be, to rv 
main Examples of Virtue to enſuing Ages. In th 
fame manner, Amadis having been the Polar Star an 
Sun of yalorous and amorous Knights, tis him w 
ought to ſet before our Eyes as our great Exempla, 
all of us that fight under the Banner of Love an 
Chivalry ; for tis certain that the Adventurer wh 
ſhall emulate him beſt, ſliall conſequently arrive neu 
eſt to the Perfection of Knight-Errantry. Non 
Sancho, I find that among the things which mel 
difplay'd that Champion's Prudence and Fortitud 
his Conſtancy and Love, and his other Heroick Vi: 
tues, none was more remarkable than his retiriq 
from his difdainful Or:ana, to do Penance on the Pi 
Rock, changing his Name into that of Beltenelri 
or The Lovely Obſcure, a Title certainly moſt ſigni 
cant, and adapted to the Life which he then intende 
to lead. So I am reſolv'd to imitate him in this, th 
rather becauſe I think it a more eaſy "Taſk than 
would be to copy his other Atchievements, ſuch s 
cleaving the Bodies of Giants, cutting off the Hen 
of Dragons, killing dreadful Monſters, routing who 
Armies, diſperſing Navies, and breaking the Force 
Magick Spells. And fince theſe Mountainous Wil 
offer me ſo fair an Opportunity, I ſee no Reaſon wi) 
I ſhould neglect it, and therefore III lay hold ons 
now. Very well, quoth Sancho; but pray, Sir, wid 
is it that you mean to do in this Fag-end of Wt 


World? Have T'not alzady. told thee, * 
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Don Quixote, that I intend to copy Amadis in his 
Ma Deſpair, and Fury? Nay, at the ſame time I 
will imitate the valiant Orlando Fur ioſos Extrava- 
gance; when he ran mad, after he had found the 
ahappy Tokens of the fair Angelica's diſhonourable 
ymmerce with AAedoro at the Fountain; at which 
me, in his frantick Deſpair, he tore up Trees by. 
he Roots, troubled the Waters of the clear Foun- 
ins ſlewy the Shepherds, deſtroy'd their Flocks, 
rd their Huts, demeliſh'd Houſes, drove their Hor- 
& before him, and committed a hundred thouſand 
other Extravagancies worthy to be recorded in the 
ernal Regiſter of Fame, Not that I intend how- 
yer in all things to imitate Roldan, or Orlando, or 
Loteland, (for he had all thoſe Names) but only to 
make choice of ſuch frantick Effects of his amorous 
Deſpair, as I ſhall think moſt eſſential and worthy 
mitation. Nay, perhaps I ſhall wholly follow Ama- 
s, who, without launching out into ſuch deſtructive 
d fatal Ravings, and only exprefling his Anguifſh 
Complaints and Lamentations; gain'd neverthelefs 
Renown equal, if not ſuperior to that of the great- 
ſt Heroes. Sir, quoth Sancho, I dare ſay the Knights 
ho did theſe Penances had ſome Reaſon to be mad; 
t what-need have You to be mad too ? What Lady 
as ſent you a packing, or ſo much as lighted you? 
Vhen did you ever find that my Lady Dulcinea del 
Joe did otherwiſe than ſhe ſhould do; with either 
aur or Chriſtian ? Why, there's the Point, cry'd 
Don: Quixote; in this conſiſts the ſingular: Perfection 
my Uundertaking: For, mark mne, Sancho, for: 
Knight-Errant to run mad upon any juſt Occaſi- 
n, is neither ſtrange nor meritorious ; no, the Ra- 
ty is to run mad without a Cauſe, without the leaſt 
onſtraint or Neceflity : There's a refin'd and exquiſite 
ation for you, Sancho! for thus my Miſtreſs muſt 
Sancho ſays Moro for Medoro, ix Li 6/uwdertng M,, 43 
needs 
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needs have a vaſt Idea of my Love, ſince ſhe may gue 
what I ſhou'd perform in the Wet, if I do ſo muck 
in the Dry *, But beſides, I have but too juſt a Motiy: 
to give a looſe to my raving Grief, conſidering tit 
long Date of my Abſence from my ever Suprem: 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; for as the Shepherd i 
Matthias Ambroſio has it, 


Poor Lovers, abſent fromthe Darling Fair, 
All Ills not only dread, but bear. 

Then do not laviſh any more Time in ſtriving t 
divert me from fo rare, ſo happy, and fo ſingular a 
Imitation. I am mad, and will be mad, *till tf 
Return with an Anſwer to the Letter which thor 
muſt carry from me to the Lady Dulcinea ; and ii 
it be as favourable as my unſhaken Conſtancy 
ſerves, then my Madneſs and my Penance ſhall end; 
but if I find ſhe repays my Vows and Services wit 
ungrateful Diſdain, then will I be emphatically mal, 
and fcrew up my Thoughts to ſuch an Exceſs of I): 
ſttaction, that I ſhall be inſenſible of the Rigour d 
my relentleſs Fair. Thus what Return foever (lt 
makes to my Paſſion, I 'thall be eas'd one way d 
other of the anxious Thoughts that now divide m 
Soul; either entertaining the welcome News of he 
reviving Pity with Demonſtrations of Senfe, or ett 
ſhewing my Inſenſibility of her Cruelty by the Height 
of my Diſtraction. But in the mean time, Sach 
tell me, haſt thou carefully preferved Mamilrin 
Helmet? I ſaw thee take it up t'other Day, after thi 
Monſter of Ingratitude had ſpent his Rage in val 
Endeavours to break it; which by the way argu 

AHA profane Aluſon to a Text in Scripture, Luke v 
31. For A they do theſe Things in a Green Tree, Whit 
ſhall be done in the Dry? So here Don Quixote' Meat 


ing is — My Miſtreſs may gueſs what I wou'd do wii 
Occafton ſhou'd be given me, ſince I ca: do ſo much will 
ot. any, | | 


4 


he moſt excellent Temper of the Metal. Body of 
e, quoth Sancho, Sir Knight of the woeful Figure, 
can no longer bear to hear you run on at this rate: 
Vhy, this were enough to make any Man believe 
hat all your bragging and bouncing of your Knight- 
rrantry, your winning of Kingdoms, and beſtow- 
ng of Iſlands, and Heaven knows what, upon your 
quire, are meer flim-flam Stories, and nothing but 
Shams and Lies: For who the Devil can hear a Man 
all a Barber's Baſon a Helmet, nay, and ſtand to't, 
nd vouch it four Days together, and not think him 
hat ſays it, to be ſtark mad, or without Brains? J 
ave the Baſon ſafe enough here in my Pouch, and 
ndl get it mended for my own Uſe, if ever I have 
e Luck to get home to my Wife and Children. 
endow as I love bright Arms, cry'd Don Quixote, I 
ear thou art the ſhalloweſt, ſillieſt, and moſt ſtu- 
mau d Fellow of a Squire that ever I heard or read of in 
hy Life. How is it poſhble for thee to be fo dull of 
pprehenſion, as not to have learnt in alt this time 
hat thou haſt been in my Service, that. all the Acti- 
ns and Adventures of us Knights-Errant ſeem to be 
er Chimera's, Follies and Impertinencies ? Not 
bat they are ſo indeed, but either thro' the officious 
are, or elſe thro* the Malice and Envy of thoſe - 
nchanters that always haunt and perſecu te us unſcen, 
nd by their Faſcinations change the Appearance of 
r Actions into what they pleaſe, according to their 
ove or Hate. This is the very Reaſon why that 
hich I plainly perceive to be MHambrino's Helmet, 
ems to thee to be only a Barber's Baſon, and per- 


argu 

ud bos another Man may take it to be ſomething elle, 

Wu nd in this I can never too much admire the Pru- 

Mer nice of the Sage who eſpouſes my Intereſts, in mak- 
7 that ineſtimable Helmet ſeem a Baſon; for did it 


pear in its proper Shape, its tempting Value would 
ile me as many Enemies as there are Men in the 
Uni- 
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Univerſe, all eager to ſnatch from me ſo deſireably 
a Prize: But fo long as it ſhall ſeem to be nothing 
elſe but a Barber's Baſon, Men will not value it; 
as is manifeſt from the Fellow's leaving it behind 
him on the Ground; for had he known what it 
really was, he would ſooner have. parted with his 
Life. Keep it ſafe then, Sancho, for I have no 
need of it at preſent ; far from it, I think to put 
off my Armour, and ſtrip my ſelf as naked as I came 
out of my Mother's Womb, in caſe I determine to 
imitate Orlandos Fury, rather than the Penance ci 
Amadis. 

This Diſcourſe brought em to the Foot of a hig 
Rock that ſtood by it ſelf, as if it had been hewn 
out, and divided from the reſt; by the Skirt of it 
glided a purling Stream, that ſoſtly took its wind. 
ing Courſe through an adjacent Meadow. The 
verdant Freſhneſs of the Graſs, the Number of wil 
Trees, Plants, and Flowers, that feaſted the Eyes 
in that pleaGnt Solitude, invited the Knight of 
the woeful Figure to make Choice of it to perform 
his amorous Penance ; and therefore as ſoon as he 
had let his raviſh'd Sight rove a while o'er the ſcat- 
ter'd Beauties of the Place, he took Poſſeſſion of 
it with the following Speech, as if he had utterly 
loſt the ſmall Share of Reaſon he had left. Behold, 
O Heavens !' cry'd he, the Place which an unhappy 
Lover has choſen to bemoan the deplorable State to 
which you have reduc'd him : Here ſhall my flow- 
ing Tears ſwell the liquid Veins. of this Crylta 
Rill, and my deep Sighs perpetually move the Leaves 
of theſe ſhady Trees, in Teſtimony of the Anguili 
and Pain that harrows up my Soul. Ye Rural Dei. 
ties, whoever ye be, that make theſe unfrequente! 
Defarts your Abode, hear the Complaints of an um 
fortunate Lover, whom a tedious Abſence, and ſome 
Night Impreſſions of a jealous Miſtruſt, have drive 
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to theſe Regions of Deſpair, to bewail his rigorous 
Deſtiny, and deplore the diſtracting Cruelty of that 
ungrateful Fair, who is the Perfection of all Hu- 
man Beauty. Ye pitying Napæan Nymphs and 
Dryades, filent Inhabitants of the Woods and 
Groves, aſſiſt me to lament my Fate, or at leaſt 
attend the mournful Story of my Woes; ſo may no 
deſigning beaſtly Satyrs, thoſe juſt Objects of your 
Hate, ever have Power to interrupt your Reſt 
Oh Dulcinea del Tobofſo ! Thou Sun that turn'ſt my 
gloomy Night to Day! Glory of my Pain! North- 
Star of my Travels, and reigning Planet that con- 
trol ſt my Heart! Pity, I conjure thee, the un- 
parallel'd Diftreſs to which thy Abſence has reduc'd 
the faithfulleſt of Lovers, . and grant to my Fidelity 


nd- WF that kind Return which it fo juſtly claims ] Se- may 
e indulgent Fate ſhower on thee all the Bleſſings thou 
va erer canſt deſire, or Heavens grant |—— Ye lone- 
Je fome Trees, under whoſe ſpreading Branches I come 


of to linger out the gloomy Shadow of a tedious Be- 
mM Bl ing; let the ſoft Language of your ruſtling Leaves, 


s he BY and the kind nodding of your ſpringing Boughs, fa- 
cat- Wi tity me that I am welcome to your ſhady Har- 
| ol bours. O thou my truſty Squire, the inſeparable 
er Companion of my Adventures, diligently obſerve 
010, WF what thou ſhalt ſee me do in this lonely Retreat, that 
pp thou may'ſt inform the dear Cauſe of my Ruin 
te o with every Particular. As he ſaid this, he alight- 
ow. ed, and preſently taking off his Horſe's Bridle and 
vlt Saddle, Go, Rozinante, faith he, giving the. Horſe 
av Clap on the Poſteriors, he that has loſt his Free- 
111111 dom gives thee thine, thou Steed as renown'd for 
Der thy extraordinary Actions, as for thy Misfortunes ; 


entelſ go rear thy awful Front where-&er thou pleaſeſt, 
un Lure that neither the Hippogryphon of Aſtolpho, 


om vor the renown'd Frontine, which Bradamante pur- 


chas'd. 


| 
| 
| 
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moods at ſo high a Price, could ever be thought thy Ne 

quals. 

Well fare him, cry'd Sancho, that ſav'd me the 
Trouble of ſending my Afs to Grafs too: Poor 
Thing, had I him here, he ſhould not want two or 
three Claps on the Buttocks, nor a fine Speech in 
his Praiſe neither, while I took off his Pannel. But 
fray, were he here, what Need wou'd there be to 
ſtrip him of his Harneſs ? Alas, he never had any 
Thing to do with theſe mad Pranks of Love, no 
more than my ſelf, who was his Maſter when Fot. 
tune pleas'd, But d'ye hear me, now I think ont 
Sir Knight of the woeful Figure, if your Worlhiy 
is reſoly'd to be mad, and fend me away in go 
Earneſt, we muſt &en clap the Saddle again or 
Rozmante's Back; for to tell you the Truth, Tn 
but a forry Foot-man, and if J dont't ride home, 
J don't know when I ſhall be able to come back 
again. Do as thou think'ſt fit for that, Sancho, an: 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, for I deſign thou ſhalt ſet for 
ward about three Days hence. In the mean whit 
thou ſhalt be a Witneſs of what I will do for my 
Lady's Sake, that thou may'ſt give her an Account 
of it. Bleſs my Eye-fight, quoth Sancho, what can 
I fee more than I've ſeen already? Thou haſt ſeen 
nothing yet, anſwer'd Don Quixote; thou mul 
ſee me throw away my Armour, tear my Cloatts, 
knock my Head againſt the Rocks, and do a thou- 
fand other Things of that Kind, that will fill the 
with Aſtoniſhment. For Goodneſs-fake, Sir, quoti 
Sancho, take heed how you quarrel with thoſe un- 
gracious Rocks; you may chance to get ſuch 1 
Crack o'the Crown at the very firſt Rap, as ma) 
fpoil your Penance at one Paſh. No, I con! 
Ne that Way by no Means; if you muſt needs be 
knocking your Noddle, to go through ſtitch wit 
this.ugly Jobb, ſeeing tis all but a Mockery, or a5" 


weld 
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„ere between Jeſt and Earneſt, why can't you as 
ell play your Tricks on ſomething that's ſofter 
he han theſe unconſcionable Stones: You may run your 
lead againſt Water, or rather againſt Cotton, 
dr the Stuffing of Rozimante's Saddle; and then 
t me alone with the reſt: I'll be ſure to tell 
zu Lady Dulcinea, that you bebump'd your Poll 
einſt the Point of a Rock that's harder than a 
Diamond. 

ol thank thee for thy Good-will, dear Sancho, re- 
-d Don Quixote: But I aſſure thee, that all theſe 
. eming Extravagancies that I muſt run through, 
e no Jeſts: Far from it, they muſt be all per- 
end ſeriouſly and ſolemnly ; for otherwiſe we 
on {Would tranſgreſs the Laws of Chivalry, that forbid 
Po Ms to tell Lyes upon Pain of Degradation; now to 
me. etend to do one Thing, and effect another, is an 
aon, which J eſteem to be as bad as Lying. 
* herefore the Blows which I muſt give my ſelf on 
cr. Ne Head, ought to be real, ſubſtantial, ſound ones, 
ithout any Trick, or mental Reſervation ; for 
hich Reaſon I would have thee leave me ſome Lint 
d Salve, ſince Fortune has depriv'd us of the So- 


* dls to loſe the Aſs, quoth Sancho, for with him 
mut eve loft Bag and Baggage, Lint and all: But no 
abe Pore of your damn'd Drench, if you love me; 

„very Thoughts on't are enough not only to turn 
th i) Stomach, but my Soul, ſuch a Rumbling I feel 
o e, Wem at the Name on't. Then as for the 
un- Nee Days you'd have me to loiter here to mind your 
+ 18-1 Tricks, you had as good make Account they're 
may ready over; for J hold them for done, unſight un- 
dont en, and will tell Wonders to my Lady: Wherefore 
Js bete you your Letter, and ſend me going with alf 


lte ; for let me be hang'd if I don't long already to 


ereign Balſam which we loſt, Twas a worſs 
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be back, to take you out of this Purgatory wherein 


leave you, | 

Doſt thou only call it Purgatory, Sancho? cry 
Don Quixote; call it Hell rather, or ſomething 
worſe, if there be in Nature a Term expreſſive of 
a more wretched State, Nay, not fo neither, quoth 
Sancho, I would not call it Hell; becauſe, as | 
heard our Parſon ſay, There's no Retention * out if 
Hell. Retention, cry'd Don Quixote what doſt 
thou mean by that Word ? Why, quoth Sancho, Re- 
tention is Retention; it is, that whoſoever is in Hel 
never comes, nor can come out of it: Which ſhan't 
be your Caſe this Bout, if I can ſtir my Heels, and 
have but Spurs to tickle Rozrnante's Flanks, till! 
come to my Lady Dulcinea; for I will tell her ſuch 
{ſtrange Things of your Magotty Tricks, your Folly 
and your Madneſs, for indeed they are no better, 
that I'll lay my Head to a Hazle-Nut, I'II make he 
as ſupple as a Glove, tho I found her at firſts 
tough-hearted'as a Cork; and when I've wheedled 
an Anſwer out of her, all fault: of ſweet honey 
Words, away will I whiſk it back to you, cutting 
the Air as ſwift as a Witch upon a Broomſtick, and 
free you out of your Purgatory ; for a Purgatory | 
will have it to, be in ſpight of Hell, nor ſhall you 
gainſay me in that Fancy; for, as I've told you be. 
fore, there's ſome Hopes of your Retention out of 
this Place. 

Well, be it fo, ſaid the Knight of the wrefi! 
Figure : But how ſhall I do to write this Letter! 
And the Order for the three Aſſes, added Sanchs * 
I'll not forget it, anſwer'd Don Quixote; but fince 
we have here no Paper, I muſt be. obliged to write 
on the Leaves or Bark of Trees, or on Wax, a 
they did in ancient Times; yet now I conſider ont, 


No Redemption he meant. 
| we 
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we are here as ill provided with Wax as with Pa- 
per: But ſtay, now I remember, I have Cardenis's 


1 cket-Book, which will ſupply that Want in this 
"2 WExigence, and then thou ſhalt get the Letter fairly 
0 vanferib'd at the firſt Village where thou canſt meet 


with a School-maſter ; or for want of a School- 
maſter, thou may'ſt get the Clerk of the Pariſh to do 
itz but by no Means give it to any Notary or Scri- 
yener to be written out; for they commonly write 
ſuch confounded Hands, that the Devil himſelf 
would ſcarce be able to read it. Well, quoth San- 
th, but what ſhall I do for want of your Name to 
it? Why, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Amadis never 
us'd to ſubſcribe his Letters. Ay, reply'd Sancho, 
but the Bill of Exchange for the three Aſſes muſt be 
ign'd; for ſhould I get it copy'd out afterwards, 
they'd fay it is not your Hand, and fo I ſhall go 


* without the Aſſes. PIl write and ſign the Order for 
* em in the Table-Book, anfwer'd Don Oruixete ; 

ind as ſoon as my Niece ſees the Hand, ſhell] never 
cle the Delivery of the Aſſes: And as for the 
* Love-Letter, when thou get'ſt it tranſerib'd, thou 
1 muſt get it thus under-written, Yours till Death, 
Ty The Knight of the woeful Figure. *Tis no Matter 
wn whether the Letter and Subſcription be written by 


the fame Hand or no; for, as I remember, Dul- 
einea can neither read nor write, nor did ſhe ever fee 
fol any of my Letters, nay, not fo much as any of my 

Writing in her Life: For my Love and her's have 
always been purely Platonick, never extending be- 
yond the lawful Bounds of a modeſt Look; and 
that too ſo very ſeldom, that T dare ſafely ſwear, 
ut tho? for theſe twelve Years ſhe has been dearer 
+ WH > my Soul than Light to my Eyes, yet I never ſaw 

der four Times in my Life; and perhaps of thoſe 
e Times that I have ſeen her, ſhe has ſcarce per- 
willy ©v'd once that I beheld her: So ſtrictly and fo diſ- 
creetly 
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creetly Lorenzo Corchuels her Father, and Aldi 
Nogales her Mother, have kept and educated her, 
Heigh-day, quoth Sancho] did you ever hear the 
like! And is my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, at hf 
the Daughter of Lerenzo Corthuelo, ſhe that's other: 
wiſe call'd Aldonza Lorenzo © The ſame, anſwer 
Don Quixote; and *tis ſhe: that merits to be the $0. 
vereign Miſtreſs of the Univerſe. Udfdiggers, quoth 
Sancho, I know her full well; *tis a ſtrapping Wench, 
«Faith, and pitches the Bar with e'er a luſty young 
Fellow in our Pariſh. By the Maſs, tis a notable, 
ftrong-built, ftzable, ſturdy, manly Laſs, and one 
that will keep her Chin out of the Mire, I war- 
rant her; nay, and hold the beſt Knight-Errant 
to*tthat wears a Head, if ever he venture upon her, 
Body o' me, what a Pair of Lungs and a Voice ſhe 
has when ſhe ſets up her Throat! I ſaw her one 
Day pearch'd up o' Top cf our Steeple to call u 
ſome Plough-men that were at work in a Falloy- 
Field; and tho' they were half a League off, they 
heard her as plain as if they had been in the Church- 
yard under her. The beſt of her is, that ſhe's nei 
ther coy nor frumpiſh, ſhe's a tractable Laſs, and 
fit for a Courtier, for ſhe*llplay with you like a Kit 
ten, and jibes and jokes at every Body. And now 
in good Truth, Sir Knight of the woeful Figure, 
you may cen play as many Gambols as you pleaſe; 
you may run mad, you may hang your ſelf for het 
Sake; there's no Body but will ſay you Cen took 
the wiſeſt Courſe,» tho? the Devil himſelf ſhould 
carry you away a Pick-a-pack., Now am I cen 
wild to be gone, tho *twere for nothing elſe but to 
ſee her, for I have not ſeen her this many a Day: 
I fancy I ſhall hardly know her again, for a We- 
man's Face ſtrangely alters by her being always in 
the Sun, and drudging and moiling in the open 
Fields. Well, I muſt nceds own I've been 
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ily miſtaken all along: For I durſt have ſworn this 
Lady Dulcinea had been ſome great Princeſs with 
whom you were-in Love, and ſuch a one as deſerved 
1,6 Mithoſe rare Gifts you beſtowed on her, as the Bi. 
er. Nan, the Gallcy-Slaves, and many others that 
eri for ought I know you may have ſent her before I 
d. was your Squire. I can't chuſe but laugh to think 
oh how my Lady Aldenza Lorenzo (my Lady Dulcinea 
ich, Wh! Tobeſe I ſhould have ſaid) would behave her ſelf 
1no ſhould any of thoſe Men which you have ſent, or 
ble, may ſend to her, chance to go and fall down o'their 
one MWlarrow-bones before her: For 'tis ten to one they 
ar. may happen to find her a carding of Flax, or 
nf chreſhing in the Barn, and then how finely balk'd 
ver they'll be! As fure as I'm alive they muſt needs 
(he think the Devil ow'd 'em a Shame; and ſhe her 
one lf will but flout em, and mayhap be ſomewhat 
1 1 rettl'd at it. 

u- have often told thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixete, 
hey nd 1 tell thee again, that thou ought'ſt to bridle 
ch. r immure thy ſawycy prating Tongue ; for tho? thou 
ei- but a dull-headed Dunce, yet now and then thy 
and W|-manner'd Jeſts bite too ſharp, But that I may 
it. Wt once make thee ſenſible of thy Folly and my Diſ- 
ow eretion, 1 will tell thee a ſhort Story. A hand- 
eme, briſk, young, rich Widow, and withal no 
ae; Pude, happen'd to fall in Love with a well-ſet, luſty 
her Ly-Brother. His Superior hearing of it, took 
ook MOccaſion to go to her, and faid to her, by way 
ud et charitable Admonition, I mightily wonder, Ma- 
dam, how a Lady of your Merit, ſo admir'd for 
Beauty and for Senſe, and withal fo rich, could make 
b ill a Choice, and dote on a mean, filly, deſpica- 


* Motillon, a Lay-Brother, or Servant in @a Con- 


vent or College, ſo call'd from Motila, a cropp'd Head; 
pet 2 being cropp d ſhort, he has no Crown like thoje 
MW Orders. | 


ble 


ble Fellow, as J heat you do, while we have in ou 
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Houſe ſo many Maſters of Art, Batchelors, and 
Doctors of Divinty, among whom your Ladyſhig 
may pick and chuſe, as you wou'd among Pears, 
and fay, This I like, That I don't like. But ſhe 
ſoon anſwer d the officious grave Gentleman: Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, with a Smile, you are much miſtaken, and 
think altogether after the old out-of-faſhion Way, if 
you imagine I have made fo ill a Choice; for tho 
ou fancy the Man's a Fool, yet as to what J take 
2 he knows as much, or rather more Philo- 
ſophy than Ariſtotle himſelf. So, Sancho, as to the 
Uſe which I make of the Lady Dulcinea, he is 
equal to the greateſt Princeſſes in the World. Pry. 
thee tell me, Doſt thou think the Poets, who every 
one of em celebrate the Praiſes of ſome Lady or o- 
ther, had all real Miſtreſſes? Or that the Amaryllir's, 
the _ Phyllis's,, the Sylvia's, the Diana's, the Gale- 
tea, the Alida's, and the like, which you ſhall find 
in ſo many Poems, Romances, Songs and Ballads, 
upon every Stage, and even in every Barber's Shop, 
were Creatures of Fleſh and Blood, and Miſtreſſes 
to thoſe that did and do celebrate em? No, no, re- 
ver think it; for I dare aſſure thee, the greateſt 
Part of em were nothing but the meer Imaginati- 
ons of the Poets, for a 'Ground-work to exercik Wh. 
their Wits upon, and give to the World Occaſion 
to look on the Authors as Men of an amorous and 
gallant Diſpoſition : And fo tis ſufficient for me to 
imagine, that Aldonza Lerenzo is beautiful and 
chaſte ; as for her Birth and Parentage, they concern 
me but little; for there's no need to make an Ev- 
quiry about a Woman's Pedigree, as there is of us 
Men, when ſome Badge of Honour is beſtowed on 
us; and fo ſhe's' to me the greateſt Princeſs in the 
World: For thou ought to know, Sancho, if thou 
know'ſt it not already, that there are but two * 
| 
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r What chiefly excite us to love a Woman, an attrac- 
ee Beauty, and unſpotted Fame. Now theſe two 
vp WEndowments are happily reconciF'd in Dulcinca; for 
„s por the one, ſhe has not her Equal, and few can 
ede with her in the other: But to cut off all Ob- 
r, Wi:tions at once, I imagine, that All * of her 
A really fo, without the Jeaſt Addition or Diminu- 
ion: 1 fancy her to be juſt ſuch as I would have 
ber for Beauty and Quality. Helen cannot ſtand in 
e Competition with her 3 Lucretia cannot rival her; 
0- and all the Heroines which Antiquity has to boaſt, 
he Wl whether Greeks, Romgns or Barbarians, are at once 
so done by her mcomparable Perfections. There 
ore let the World ſay what it will; ſhould the Ig- 
TY rorant Vulgar ſooliſhly cenſure me, I pleaſe my 
0 Wlf with the Aſſurances I have of the Approbation 
e Men of the ſtricteſt Morals, and the niceſt Judg- 
ment. Sir, quoth Sancho, I knock under: You've 
Reaſon o' your Side in all you ſay, and I own my 
0s, eur an Af. Nay, I'm an Aſs to talk of an Ass; 
or *tis ill talking of Halters i'th' Houſe of a Man 
that was hang'd. But where's the Letter all this 
ne. While, that I may be jogging ? With that Don 


det rte pull'd out the 'Cable-Book, and retiring a 
al” little afide, he very ſeriouſly began to write the 
ok letter; which he had no ſooner finiſh'd, but he 
hon Wd Sancho, and order'd him to liſten while he read 
and n over to him, that he might carry it as well in his 
1 Memory as in his Pocket-Book, in cafe he ſhou! 


have the ill Luck to loſe it by the Way; for o 
cruſs was Fortune to him, that he fear'd every Acci- 
dent, But, Sir, ſaid Sancho, write it over twice cx 
thrice there in the Book, and give it me, and then 
Il be ſure to deliver the Meſſage fafe enough I war- 
aft ye: For *tis a Folly to think 1 can get it by 
Heart; alas, my Memory is fo bad, that many 
Vo LL N | times 
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times I forget my own Name ] But yet for all, thy 
read it out to me, I beſecch you, for I've a by 
geous Mind to hear it. I dare ſay, tis as fine as tho 
were, in Print. Well then, liſten, ſaid Don 
Quixote. | n 


Don Quixole de 4a Mancha 
1 0 
Dulcinea del Tobgſo. 


High and Sovereign Lady 


2 E that is flabÞd to the Quict with the Poinari 

of Abſence, and wounded to the Heart with 
Lowe's mol piercing Darts, ſends you that Health 
which he wants himſelf, * ſweeteſt Dulcinea del To- 
boſo. If your Beauty reject me, if your Virtue ri- 
fuſe to raiſe my fainting Hopes, if your Diſdain u. 
clude me from Relief, I muſt at laſt, fink under tit 
Preſſure of my Moes, the much inur d to Suffermgs: 
far my Pains are not only tos violent, but too laſting. 
Ly truſly Squire Sancho will give you an exact Ac 
count of the Condition to which Live and Dou have 
reduc'd me, too beautiful Ingrate ! If you relent at 
laft, and pity my Diftreſs, then I may ſay I ls, 
and you preſerve what's yours. But if you abandm 
me to Deſpair, I mit patiently... ſubmit,. and ly 


cenſong to breathe, ſatisfy our: Cruelty and My Paſ: 

I” 
The Knight of the Woekul F igure, 

8 ä N Dulciſima Dutciner, 13 


4 
4 
* 
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. By the Life of my Father, quoth Sancho, if 1 
ever faW a finer Thing in my born Days! How 
tio Wl heatly and Toundly you tell ber your Mind, and 
Don how cleverly' you bring in at laſt, The Knight of 
5 Pure! Well, I fay't again in good 
Earneſt, you're a Devil at every Thing; and there's 

1 3 kind of Thing in the verſal World but what you 
cm türn your Hand to. A Man ougbt to have 
ſome Knowledge of cvery Thing, anſwer d Don 
Quixote, if he would be duly qualify'd for the Em- 
ployment I profeſs. Well then, quoth Sancho, do 
ſo much as write the Warrant for the three Aſſes 
on the other Side of that Leaf; and pray write it 
mighty plain, that they may know 'tis your Hand 
at firſt Sight. I will, ſaid Don Quixote, and with 


7 that he wrote it accordingly, and then read it in an 
LL 

B | | 

5 4 My dear Niece, 

My en- U P ON Sight of this my fir/t Bill of Aſſes, le 


plras'd to deliver three of the five which 27 at 

Ac In your Cuſtody to Sancho Panca, 23 Sartre, 
for the like Nuniber receiv d of him here in Tale; ard 
1] he This, together with his Rercipt, Hall be your Diſcharge. 
have ? Gryen in the very Bowels of Sierra Morena, the 220 


ent at / W in\the pr: Js Year, * 


band 'Tis as it "ſhould be, nolh anche; ; there al 
nd bv Wi wants your Name at the tom, There's no need 
Pa io ſet my Name, anſwer'd Dow Quixote ; Fl] only 

| let the — firſt Fare of it, and *rwill be as valid 


4. Is the Original, it 75 "Fecha, 7, e. Bone; for ths 
gure. bin NR, one at cur Court, Sc. tis Of 4 
King of Engl nd door, Given, Se. 
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as if *twere written at length, tho” *twere not only 
for three Aſſes, but for three hundred. I dare ol 
your Worſhip's Word, quoth Sancho; and now I'm 
going to ſaddle Rozinante, and then you ſhall give 
me your Bleſſing; for I intend to ſet out preſently, 
without ſeeing any of your mad Tricks; and I will 
relate, that I ſaw you perform ſo many, that ſhe 
can deſire no more. Nay, ſaid Don Quixate, Twill 
have thee ſtay a while, Sancho, and ſee me ſtark na- 
ked; 'tis alſo abſolutely neceſſary thou ſhouldſt {ee 
me practiſe ſome twenty or thirty mad Gamboles ; 
T ſhall have diſpatch'd 'em in leſs than Half an Hour: 
And when thou haſt been an Eye-witneſs of that 
Eſſay, thou may'it with a ſafe Conſcience ſwear thou 
haſt ſeen me play a thouſand more; for ] dare aſ- 
ſure thee, for thy Encouragement, thou never canſt 
excced the Number of thoſe I ſhall perform. Good 
Sir, quoth Sancho, as you love me don't let me ſtay 
to ſee you naked; *twill grieve me fo to the Heart, 
that I ſhall cry my Eyes out; and J have blubber'd 
and howVd but too much fince Yeſternight for the 
Toſs of my Aſs ; my Head's fo fore with it, I a'n't 
able to cry any longer: But if you'll needs have 
me ſes ſome of your Anticks, pray do em in your 
Cboaths out of Hand, and jet em de fuch as are 
moſt to the Purpoſe; for the fooner I go, the 
ſooner I ſhall come back; and the Way to be gone, 
is not to ſtay here. I long to bring you an An- 
ſwer to your Heart's Content: And I'll be ſure 
to do't, or let the Lady Dulcinea look to't; for if 
the does not anſwer as ſhe ſhou'd do, I proteit ſo- 
lemnly PII force an Anſwer out of her Guts by Din! 
of good Kicks and Fiſticuffs : For *tis not to be ei- 
dured, that ſuch a_ notable Knight-Errant as your 
Worſhip i is, ſhould thus run out of his Wits with- 


out knowing why or wherefore, for ſuch a 
Ouaſdobs, 


aa fra ct Qu 
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Odfbobs; I know what I know ;. ſhe had not beſt 
provoke me to fpeak it out ; for, by the Lord, I ſhall 
let fly, and out with it all by Wholeſale, tho it ſpoil 
the Market *. 

I'proteſt, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, I think thou 
art as mad as my ſelf. Nay, not ſo mad neither, 
reply'd' Sancho, but ſomewhat more cholerick, But 
talk no more of that: Let's fee, How will you do 
for Victuals when I'm gone? Do you mean to do 
like Yother Mad-man yonder, rob upon the High- 
way, and ſnatch the Goat-herds Victuals from em 

main Force? Never let that trouble thy Head, 
reply'd Don Quixote; for tho? I had all the Dain- 
ties that can feaſt a luxurious Palate, I would feed 
upon nothing but the Herbs and Fruits which this 
Wilderneſs will afford me; for the Singularity of 
my preſent Taſk conſiſts in faſting, and half ſtarving 
my felf, and in the Performance of other Auſteri- 


ties. But there's another Thing come into m 


Head, quoth Sancho; How ' ſhall I do to find the 
Way hither again, tis ſuch a By-place ? Take good 
Notice of it before-hand, faid Don Quixote, and 
PII endeavour to keep hereabouts till thy Return: 


Beſides, about the Time when JI may reaſonably 


expect thee back, I'll be ſure to watch on the Top 
of yonder high Rock for thy coming. But now I 
bethink my ſelf of a better Expedient ; thou ſhalt 
cut down a good Number of Boughs, and ftrew 'em 


in the Way as thou rideſt along, till thou get'ſt to © 


Sanchb Here, by threatuirg to blurt out ſomething, 
gives 4 kind of fly. Prophecy of the Dulcinea he intended 
to palm upon his Maſters Foll;, and prepares the Keader 
for that groſs Impoſition, of enchanting the three Prin- 
Hes and their Palfries, into three Country Wenches up- 
on Aſſes, | 
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the Plains, and this will ſerve thee to find me: again Ml 
at thy Return, like Per/zz;'s Clue to the: Labyrinth ! 
e Gps hot bag im” ad v3» | 
I' go about it out of hand, quoth Sancho. With Wl } 
that he went and cut down a Bundle of Bougts, ! 
then came and afk'd his Maſter's Bleſſing, and, after t 
a Shower of Tears ſhed on both Sides, mounted WM i 
' Roxzinante, which Don SP very ſeriouſly te- 

, commended to his Care, charging him to be as ten- 
ger of that excellent Steed as of his own Perſon. 
After that he ſet forward towards the Plains, ſtrew- 
ing ſeveral Boughs as he rid, according to Order. 

His Maſter importun'd him to ſay and ſee him 7 
do two or three of his antick Poſtures before he went, 
but he could not prevail with him: However, be- 
ſore he was got out of Sight he conſider'd of it, and 
rode back. Sir, quoth he, I've thought. better of 
it and believe I had beſt take your Advice, that 1 MI” 
may ſwear with a ſafe Conſcience I have. ſeen you Ml | 
play your mad Tricks; therefore I would fee you do Wb 
one of em at leaſt, tho? I think I've ſeen you do a Wk: 
very great one already, I mean your ſtaying by your Wh 
{elf in this; Deſart. CIO, a) Ae | 
had advis'd-thee right, ſaid Don Quixote; and Mi 
therefore ſtay but while a Man may repeat the WW! 
Creed *, and I will ſhew ttce what thou would'ſt Wl 
ſe, With that, flipping off his Breeches, and WM 
ſtripping himſelf naked to the Waiſt, he-gave two WW: 
or three Friſks in the Air, and then pitching on hi; Wn 
Hinds, he fetch'd his: Heels over his Head twice Wa 


together; and as he tumbled with his Legs aloſt, 


* / Proverb to expreſi Brevity in Romiſh Countries 
gobere they huddle the Credo over fo fat, that tits 
hawe done before one wwou'd think they <vere got half 
through. 


dif- 
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dico verde fuch Rarities, that Sancho een made 
Haſte tot turn his Horſe's Head, that he might. no 
jonger ſee em, and rode away full ſatisfy 'd, that 
he might ſwear his Maſter was mad ; and. ſowe will 
leave bim to make the beſt of his Way till his Re- 
tun, which will be mote e tank un be 

EN | , 


CHAP. XII. 


A Continua ion of the x $ 1d Extra vagaucies 
2 by which. the. gallant Knizh! of La Man- 
cha choſe. to expreſs. his Love in the Sierra 
"Morenu, 12 1 4 245 | | 


T H E Hiftory: . that as i 35 ha 
Knight of the tofu Figure favs himſelf a- 
bone, after he ati taken his Friſks and Leaps na- 
ked as he was, the Prehide to his amorous Penance, 
be aſcended the Top of a high Rock, and there 
began ſeriouſly to conſider with himſelf what Re- 
lion to take in that nice Dikmma, . Which bad 
already ſo perplex d his Mind; that is, whether he 
lhoukl- imitate Orlando in bis wild ungovernable 
Fury, or Amadis in his melanchaly Mood. To 
which Purpoſe, reaſoning with himſelf, I do not 
much wonder, ſaid he, at Orland? being fo very 
Want, conſidering he was inchanted in ſuch a man- 
ner, that he couls:; not be flaini but by the I hruft of: 
along Pin through the Bottom of his Fout, which he 
luſfciently ſccur d, always wearing ſeven Iron Soles 
to his Shoes; ind yet this avail'd him nothing a- 
gunſt Bernard; del Carpio, who underſtanding what 
e gepended upon, ſqueez'd him to Death between his 
4 Arms 


Arms at Roncivalles, Bait ſetting aſide his Val6yr, 


is an unqueſtionable Truth; nor is it leſs certain, that 


Now, after all, ſeeing he was too well convinc'd d 
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let us examine his Madneſs ; for that he was Mad 


his Frenzy was occaſion'd by the Aſſurances he hy 
that the fair Angelica had reſign'd herſelf up to th 
unlawful Embraces of Meuor, that young Ae 
with cur'd Locks, who was Page to Aramat. 


his Lady's Infidelity, tis not to be admir'd he ſhoull 
run Mad: But how can I imitate him in his Furies, 
J cannot imitate him in their Occaſion ? For I dar: 
ſwear my Dulcinea del Tobaſo never ſaw a downright 
Hoor in his own Garb ſince ſhe firſt beheld Light, te 
and that ſhe is at this preſent ſpeaking as right as ten 
Mother that bore her: So that I ſhould do her a greif R 
Injury, ſhould I entertain any diſhonourable "Thought d 
of her Behaviour, and fall into ſuch a kind of Mad Þ 
nels as that of Orlando Furicſo., On the oth d 
Side I find, that Amadis de Gaul, without puniſh t: 
ing himſelf with ſuch a Diſtraction, or expreſling # 
{is Reſentments in ſo boiſterous and raving a man- 
ner, got as great a Reputation for being a Lover a t 
any one whatſoever : For what I find in Hiſtory t 
to his abandoning himſelf to Sorrow, is only this: | 
He found himſelf diſdain'd, his Lady Oriana ha- | 
ing charg'd him to get out of her Sight, and not e 
reſume to appear in her Preſence till ſhe gave hin 3 
pork ; and this was the true Reafon why he reti“ 
to the poor Rock with the Hermit, where he gave uy 
limſclf wholly to Grief, and wept a Deluge d 
Tears, till pitying Heaven at laſt commiſerating li 
Affliction, ſent him Relief in the Height of his An. 
guiſh. Now then, ſince this is true, as I know i 
is, what need have I to tear off my Cloaths, to rend 
and root up theſe. harmleſs Trees, or trouble tht 
clear Water of theſe Brooks, that muſt give me 

rink 


right 
1ght, 
s the 


great 
ugh 
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Drink when T am thirſty? No, long live the Me- 
mory of Amadis de Gaul, and let him be the creat 
Exemplar which Don Quixote de la Mancha chuſes 
to imitate in all Things that will admit of a Paral- 
jel. So may it be faid of the living Copy, as was 
ſaid of the dead Original, That if he did not per- 
form great Things, yet no Mu was more ambiti- 
ous of undertaking em than he; and tho' I am not 
didain'd nor difcarded by Dulcmea, yet tis ſuſſiui- 
ent that T am abſent from her. Then 'tis refolv'd ! 
And now ye famous Actions of the great -Amadis 
occur to my Remembrance, and be my truſty Guides 
to follow his Example. This ſaid, he call'd to 
mind, that the chief Exerciſe of that Heroe in his 
Retreat was Prayer: To which purpoſe, our mo- 
dern Amad:s preſently went and made himſelf a 
Roſary of Galls or Acorns inſtead of Beads; but 
he was extreamly troubled for want of an Hermit 
to hear his Confeflion, and comfort him in his Af- 
fiction, However, he entertain'd himſelf with his 
zmorous Contemplations, walking op and down 
the Meadow, and writing ſome poetical Concep- 
tions in the ſmooth Sand, and upon tbe Barks of 
Trees, all of 'em expreflive of his Sorrows, and the 
Praiſes of Dulcinca; but unhappily none were found 


angie and legible but theſe. Stanzas that fol- 
w. | 


y E lofiy Trees with ſpreading Arms, 
The. Pride and Shelter of; the Plain; 
I: humbler Shrubs, and fir ry Charms, 
Which here in ſpringing Glory reign! 
If my Complaints may Pity mag, 
r-the. jad Story of my Love ! 


Ns IV bite 


x. 
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IV pile toith ine hire you paſs your Hours, 
Should you prom faded with my Cares, ' 
PI bribe you with refreſhing Show'rs, © © 
You ſhall be water d with my Narr. bl | 
 Diflant, tho preſent in Idea, 
I mourn my abſent Dulcinea 


"©. 


Love's trueft Slave defpairing thoſe 
I 275 I ild, 12 74 2 
The filent Witneſs of the Woes _ 

Which he, the guiltleſs, muſt ſuſtain. 
 Unknowing why thoſe Pains he bears, 

' He groans, he raves, and he defpairs : 
With ling'ring Fires Love racks my Soul, 
In dain I grieve, in vain lament ; 

Lide tortur d Friends I weep, I howl, 

And burn, yet neuer can repent. 
Diſtant, tho preſent in Idea, 
I mourn my abſent Dulcinea 


ih I ihr? Honour's thorny Mays, 
In fearch of diſtant Glory rove, 
Malignant Au my Toil repays : 
Vith endleſs, Woes, and hopeleſs Love. 
Thus Ton barren Rocks deſpair, _. 
And curſe my Stars, yet bleſs my Fair. 


Love arm d with Snakes has left his Dart, 


Aud now does like a Fury rave, 

And ſcourge and fling in every Part, 
And into. Madneſs laſh his Slave. 

Diſtant, tho preſent in Idea, 

T mourn my abſent Dulcinea 


—  e E 


Del Tobob, 


Del Toboſo, 


Del Tobofo. 
This 


fo, 
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This Addition of Del Toboſo to the Name of Dul- 
cinza, made thoſe who found theſe Verſes Jaugh hear- 
tily ; and they i imagin'd, that when Don ©;y/xote made 
them, he was afraid thoſe wha ſhould happen to read 
'em would not. underſtand on whom they were 
made, ſhould he omit to mention the Place of bis 
Miftreſs ' Birth and Reſidence : And this was in— 
deed the true Reaſon, as he himſelf afterwar.ls con- 
ſeſs d. With this Employment did our diſconſolite 
Knight beguile the tedious Hours; ſometimes alto 
he expreſs" his Sorrows in Proſe, figh'd to the 
Winds, and callFd upon the Sylvan Gods, the uuns, 
the Naides, the Nymphs of the adjoining Groves, 
and the mournful Eclu, imploring their Attention 
and Condolement with repeated Supplications : At 
other Times he employ'd himſelf in gathering Herbs 
for the Support of languiſking Nature, which de- 
cazy'd fo faſt, what with his flender Diet, and what 
with his ſtudied Anxiety and Intenſe neſs of thinking, 
that had Sancho ſt lid but three Weeks from him: 
whereas: by good Fortune he ſtay'd but three Days, 
the Knight of the 7 woeful Figure would have been fo 
disſigur'd, that, his. Mother would never have known 
the Child of her own. Womb. 

But now tis neceſſiry we fhoukl Teave him a 
while to his Sighs, his Sobs, and his amorous Ex- 
Poſtulations, and fee how Sancho Panga behav'd him- 
ſelf in his Embaſſy, He made all the Haſte he 
could to get out of the Mountain; and then taking 
the direct Road to Toboſo, the next Day he arriv'd 
near the Inn, where he had been toß' l in a Blanket, 
Scarce had he deſcry'd the Htal Walls, but a ſud- 
den Shivering ſerz.” i his Bones, and he fancy'd him- 
felf to be again dancing m the Air ; fo that he had 

a good Mind to have rode farther before he ba d. 
tab' it was Dinner-time, and his Mouth: wate:'d 


ſtrangely 
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ſtrangely at the Thoughts of a hot Bit, of Meat, the 
rather, becauſe, he had liv'd altogether. upon cold 
Victuals for a long while. This greedy - Longing 
drew. him near the Inn, in ſpite of his Averſion to 
the Place; but yet when he came to the Gate he 
had not the Courage to go in, but ſtopp'd there, 
not knowing whether he had beſt enter or no, 
While he fat muſing, two Men happen'd to. come 
out, and believing they knew him, Look, Maſter 
Doctor, cry'd one to the other, is not that Sancho 
Hana, whom the Houſe-keeper told us her Maſter 
had inveigl'd to go along with him? The ſame, an- 
ſwer'd the other; and more than that, he rides on 
Don yi Horſe, Now theſe two happen'd to 
be the Curate and the Barber, who had brought his 
Books to a. Trial, and paſs'd Sentence on 'em; 
therefore they had no ſooner ſaid this, but tbey call d 
to Sancho, and aſk d him where he had left his Ma- 
ſter? The truſty Squire preſently knew em, and 
having no mind to diſcover the Place and Condition 
he left his Maſter in, told'em, He was taken up with 
certain Buſineſs of great - Conſequence at a certain 
Place, which he durſt not diſcover ſor his Life, How 
Sencho, cry'd the Barber, you mult not think to put 
us off with a flim-flam Story; if you won't tell us 
where he is, we ſhall believe you have murther'd him, 
and robb'd. him of his Horſe; therefore either fa- 
tisfy, us where you've left him, or we'll have you 
laid by the Heels. | Look you, Neighbour, quoth 
Sancho, I a'n't afraid of Words, d'ye ſce: I am nei- 
ther a Thief nor à Man- ſlayer; I kill no Body, ſo 
no Body kill me; I leave every Man to fall by his 


own Fortune, or by the Hand of him that made 


him. As for my Maſter, I left him friſking and 
doing Penance in the midſt of yon Mountain, to his 
Heart's. Content. After this, without any further 

an Intreaty, 
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ie WM latreaty, be gave em a full Account of that Buſi- 
Id ne, aridvf all their Adventures; how he was then 
ging from his Maſter to carry a Letter to my Lady 
to Dulcinea del Toboſo, Lorenzo Corthuels's Daughter, 
be with whom he was up to the Ears in Love. The 
e, Crate and Barber ſtood amaz'd, hearing all theſe 
o. WM Particulars; and though they already knew Don 
ne Wl 2uixote's Madneſs but too well, they wonder'd more 
cr and more at the Increaſe of it, and at fo ſtrange a 
% Wl Caſt and Variety of Extravagance. Then they de- 
ter ſir d Sancho to ſhew them the Letter. He told 'em 
n- 'twas written in a Pocket-Book, and that his Ma- 
ON ſer had order'd him to get it fairly tranſcrib'd upon 
to Paper at the next Village he ſhould come at. 
his Whereupon the Curate promiſing to write it out ve- 
13 ry fairly himſelf, Sancho put his Hand into his Bo- 
dem to give him the Table- Book; but though he 
la- fumbl'd a great while for it, he could find none 
of it; he ſearch'd and fearch'd again, but it had been 
in vain tho' he had ſearch'd till Dooms-day, for he 
came away from Don Quixote without it. This put 
him into a cold Sweat, and made him turn as pale as 
Death: He fell a ſearching all his Cloaths, turn'd 
his Pockets Infide outwards, fumbl'd in his Boſom 
again: But being at laſt convinc'd he had it not a- 
bout him, he fell a raving and ſtamping; and curſing 
himſelf like a Mad-man ; he rent his Beard from 
his Chin with both Hands; befiſted his own for- 
getful Skull, and his blubber Checks, and gave him- 
{If a bloody Noſe in a Moment. The Curate and 
| the Barber aſk'd him what was the Matter with him 
and why he puniſh'd himſelf at that ſtrange rate 
| deſerve it all, quoth Sancho, like a Blockhead as I 
am, for loſing at one Caſt no leſs than three Aſſes, 
of which the leaſt was worth a Caſtle. How ſo, 
uoth the Barber? Why, cry'd Sancho, I've Joſt 

that 
2 
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that fame Table-Book, wherein was written Dial 


nea's Letter, and a Bill of Exchange drawn by wy 
Miſter upon his Niece for three of the five Aſſes 

which he has at Home; and with that he told em 
how he had loſt his own. A. But the Curate cheer'd 
him up, and promis'd him to get another Bill of 
Exchange from his Maſter written upon Paper, 
whereas that in the Table-Book not being in due 
Form, would not have been accepted. With that 
Sancho took Courage, and told em, if it were ſo, 
he cat'd not a Straw. for Dulcinæa's Letter; for le 
knew it almoſt all by Rote. Then pry'thee let's 
hear it, ſaid the Barber, and we'll ſee and write it, 
In order to this Sancho paus'd, and began to ſtudy 
for the Words; preſently he fell a ſcratching hi; 
Head, ſtood firſt upon one Leg, and then upon a- 
nother, gaped ſometimes upoh the Skies, fometimes 
upon the Ground; at length, after he he had gnau'l 
away the Top of his Thumb, and quite tir'd out 
the Curate and Barber's Patience : : Before Geerge, 
ery'd he, Mr. Doctor, I believe the Devil's in't; 
for may I be choak'd if I can remember a Word 
of this confounded: Letter, but only, that there 

was at the Beginning, High and Subterrane Lad; : 

Sovereign, or SuperBumane Lady, you would lay, quoth 
the” Barber. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you're in the 
right But ſtay, now I think, I can remem- 
ber ſome of that which follow'd : Ho! I have 
it, I ha't now Hz that is wounded, and want 
$hep, \feitds pu the Dogger — which be wants 
e that fall him to the Heart 
and the hurt fan dees kiſs our Ladyſbip's Handl 
and at laſt, after a hundred Hums and Haus, 
Stweete/? Dulcinea del Toboſo: And thus he went 
on rambling a good while with I don't know what 
more of Fainting, and Reboef and Smkzng, * 
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uſt he ended with Yours till Death, The Knight: of 
the tbaeſul Ngure. The Curate and the Barber 
were mightily pleaſed with Sancho's excellent Me- 
mory; inſomuch, that they defir'd him to repeat 
the Letter twice or thrice more, that they might 
io get it by Heart, and write it down ; which 
Sancho did very freely, but every Time he made 
many odd Alterations and Additions as pleaſant as 
the firſt. * Then he told *em' many! other things of 
his Maſter, but ſpoke not a Word of his own be- 
ing toſs'd in a Blanket at that very Inn. He alſo 
told 'em, that if he brought a kind Anfwer from 
the Lady Dulcinea, his Maſter would forthwith ſet 
out to ſee and make himſelf an Emperor, or at leaſt 
a King; for ſo they two had agreed between them- 
ſelves, he ſaid ; and that after all, 'twas a mighty 
caſy Matter for his Maſter to become one, ſuch 
was his Proweſs, and the Strength of his Arm: 
Which being done, his Maſter would marry him 
to one of the Empreſs's Damſels; and that fine 
Lady was to be Heireß to a large Country on the 
main Land, but not to any Iſland, or Iſlands, for 
he was out of Conceit with them. Poor Sancho 
fnoke all this fo ſeriouſly, and ſo feclingly, ever 
and anon wiping his Noſe, and ſtroaking his Beard, 
that now the Curate and the Barber were more ſur- 
priz'd than they were before, "conſidering the preva- 
lent Influences of Don 2uixete's Folly upon that filly 
credulous Fellow. However, they did not think it 
worth their while to undeceive him yet, ſeeing this 
was only a harmleſs Deluſion, that might divert them 
a while ; and therefore they exhorted him to pray for 
his Maſter's Health, and long Life, feeing it was no 
impoſſible thing, but that he might in Time become 
an Emperor as he ſaid, or at leaſt an Archbiſhop, or 
eme what elſe equivalent to it. But 
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But pray, good Mr. Doctor, 'afk*d Sancho, ſhoull 
my Maſter have no Mind to be an Emperor, and 
take a Fancy to be an Archbiſhop, I would fain 
know what your Archbiſhops-Etrarit are wont to 
give their Squires? Why, anſwer'd the Curate, 
they uſe to give 'em ſome Parſonage, or Sin? 
Cure, or ſome ſuch other Benefice, or Church- 
Living, which, with the Profits of the” Altar, 
and other Fees, brings them in a handſome Re- 
venue. Ay, but, ſays Santho, to put in for that, 
the Squire muſt he a Single Man, and know how 
to. anſwer, and aſſiſt at Maſs at leaſt; and how 
ſhall I do then, ſeeing I have the ill Luck to be mar- 
ry'd? Nay, and beſides I don't fo much as knoy 
the firſt Letter of my Chriſt-Croſs-RowW. What 
will become of me, ſhould it come into my Ma- 
ſter's Head to make himſelf an Archbiſhop, and 
not an Emperor, as *tis. the Cuſtom of Knight 
Errant ? Don't let that trouble thee, Friend Such, 
faid the Barber, we'll talk to him about it, and ad- 
viſe him, nay, urge it to him as a Point of Conſcience 
to be an Emperor, and not an Archbiſhop, which 
will be better for Him, by reaſon he has more Courage 

than Learning, 
Troth, I'm of your Mind, quoth Sancho, though 
cs Tuch a Head-piece, that I dare fay he can 
turn himſelf to any thing: Neverthelefs, I mean 
to make it the Burden of my Prayers, that Hea- 
ven may direct him to that which is beſt for Him, 
75 what may enable him to reward Me mot. 
ou ſpeak like a wiſe Man, and a good Chriſtian, 
aid the Curate: But all we have to do at preſent, 
1s to ſee how we ſhall get your Maſter to give cvef 
1 ſevere unprofitable Penance which he has un: 
ertaken ; and therefore let's go in to conſider a- 
bout it, and alſo to eat our Dinner, for 1 farc 
| ts 
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ds ready by this Time. Do you two go in it 
ad you-pleaſe,..quoth Sancho, but as for me, I-had ra- 
in ther ſtay. without; and anon Pl] tell you why I 
to don't care to go in a-Doors: However, pray fend 
to, me out a Piece of hot Victuals to eat here, and 
in: WW fome Provender for Rozinante. With that they 
h. went in, and a while after the Barber brought him 
ir, out ome Meat; and returning to the Curate, they 
e- conſulted how. to compaſs their Defign. At laſt 
at, W the latter luckily bethought himſelf of an Expedi- 
ow ent that ſeem'd moſt likely to take, as exactly fitting 
ow Don Suixotes Humour; which was, that he 
ar- ſhou'd diſguiſe himſef in the Habit of a Damſel- 
on Errant, and the Barber ſhould alter his Dreſs as well 
Lat as he could, fo as to paſs for his Squire, or Gentle 
fa- man-Uſher. In that Equipage, added he, we will 
and go to Don Quixote, and feigning my ſelf to be a 
PR diſtreſs'd Damfel, I'll beg a Boon of him, which 
hy, he, as a valorous Knight-Errant, will not fail to 
ad- promiſe me. By this Means I will engage him to 
nc MW go with me to redreſs a very great Injury done me 
ich dy a falſe and diſcourteous Knight, beſeeching him 
age not to deſire to ſee my Face, nor aſk me any thing 

about my Circumſtances, till he has reveng'd me o 
uh WW that wicked Knight. This Bait will take, I dare en- 
can gage, and by this Stratagem we'll decoy him back to 
an WW his own Houſe, where we'll try to cure him of his 
len- romantick Frenzy. 
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How the Curate and Barber put their De. 
fegn in Execution, with other Thins 
worthy to be recorded in this important 
. Hiſtory, | 


H E Curate's Project was fo well lik'd by the 
garber, that they inſtantly put it into Practice. 
Firſt they borrowed. a complete Woman's Apps 
rol of the; Hloſtef, leaving her in Pawn a new Caſ- 
ſock: of the Curate's; and the Barber made him- 
ſelf a long Beard with a grizz'd Ox's Tail, in 
which the Inn-keeper us'd to hang his Combs. 
The Hoſteſs being deſirous to know what they in- 
tended to do with thoſe Things, the Curate gave 
her a ſhort Account of Don Qui xote's. Diſtraction, 
and their Deſign. Whereupan the Inn-keeper and 
hie Wife preſently gueſd this was their romantick 
Knight, that mide the precious Balſam; and ac- 
cordingly they told 'em the whole Story of Don 
Qi votes lodging there, and of Saxch?'s being 
tots'd in a Blanket. Which done, the Hoſteſs rea- 
dily fitte] out the Curate at ſuch a Rate, that 
'twould have pleas'd any one to have ſeen him; 
for ſhe dreſs'd him up in a Cloth Gown trimm's 
with Borders of black Velvet, the Breadth of 
a Span, all pink'd and jagg'd; and a Pair cf 
green Velvet Bodice, - with Sleeves ' of the fame, 
and fac'd with white Sattin; which Accoutre: 
ments probably had been in Faſhion in ol King 


Bamla's 
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' WH Bamba's * Days. The Citrate wonkl not let het 
n encumber. his Head... with. a Woman's: Head-Geer, 

but only clapp'd upon his Crown a white quilted - 

Cap which he us'd. to wear a-Nights, and bound his 

Forehead with one of his Garters, that waz of black 

Taffety, making himſelf a kind of Muffler and Vi- 

1. ad-Maſk with the other: Then he halfbury'd his 

Head under his Hat, pulling. it down to ſqueeze in 

bi Ears; and as the broad Brim: fapp'd down over 

his Eyes, it ſcem'd a kind of Umbrella. This 

done, he wrapp'd his Cloak about bim, and ſeated 

himſelf on his Mule, Side-ways like a Woman: 


the ben the Barber clapp'd on his Ox-tail Beard, half 
tice, Ned and balf grizzal'd, which hung from his Chin 
2p2- own to his Waiſt; and baving mounted his Mule, 


they took Leave of their Hoſt and Hoſteſs, as alla 
the good-condition'd Aaritornes, who vow'd, 
ho' ſhe Was a Sinner, to tumble her Beads, and ſay: 


mbs, {We Rofary to the good Succeſs of fo arduous and truly 
in- briſtian an Undertaking, | 424+ 5 
gave But ſcarce were they got out of the Inn, when 
tion, Nie Curate began to be troubled with a Scruple of 
r and Nonſcience about his putting on Woman's Appa- 


Ell. being apprehenſive of the Indecency of the 
| ac- ]Wiguiſe:in a Prieſt, though the Goodneſs of his 
Don {Witention might well warrant a Diſpenſation from 
yzinz Ne Strictneſs of Decorum : Therefore he deſired 


; rea» Ne Barber to change Dreſſes, for that in his Habit 
that a Squire he ſhould leſs profane his own Dignity! 


d Character, to which he ought to have a greater 


An anelent Gothick Ling of Spain, concerning abbem 
Nera Febles are written; auherefere the Spani- 
de, to expreſs ary Thing exceeding old, ſay it was 
Being in His Time; as. in England we ſa % Thiug ts. 
King ed as Paul's, and the like, | . 
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Regard than to Dom Quixote; 'withall aſſuring the 
Barber, that unle& he conſented to this Exchange, 
he was abſolutely refolv'd to go no further, though 
twere to ſave Don Quixote s Soul from Hell. Sar 
cho came up with 'em juſt upon their Demur, and 
was ready to ſplit his Sides with laughing at the 
Sight of | theſe ſtrange Maſqueraders. In ſhort, the 
Barber confented to be the Damſal, and to let the 
Curate be the Squire. Now while they were thu 
changing Sexes, the Curate offer'd to tutor him 
how to behave himſelf in that female Attire, ſo a4 
to be able to wheedle Don Quixote out of his Pe- 
nance : Bat the Barber deſit'd him not to trou- 
ble himſelf about that Matter, affuring him, that 
he was well enough 'vers'd in Female Affairs to be 
able to act a Damſel without any Directions 
However, he ſaid he would not now ſtand fiddling 
and managing his Pins to prink himſelf up, fee- 
ing it would be time enough to do that when they 
came near Don Qui votes Hermitage; and there- 
fore having folded up his Cloaths, and the Cu- 
rate his Beard, they ſpurr'd on. while their Guide 
Sancho entertain'd em with a Relation of the mad 
tatter d Gentleman whom they had met in the 
Mountain; however, without mentioning a Word 
of the Portmanteau or the Gold; for, as much a 
Fool as he was, he lov'd Money, and knew how to 
keep it when he had it, and was wiſe enough to keep 
his on Counſel. N e r 

They got the next Day to the Place were Son- 
th» had ftrew'd the Boughs to direct him to Don 
Qul rote; and therefore he advis'd them to put on 
their Diſguiſes, if twere, as they told him, that 
their Deſign was only to make his Maſter leave that 
wretched kind of Life, in order to become an Em: 
peror. Thereupon they charg d him on his Lie 


not 
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ot to take the: leaſt Notice who they were. As 
of Duleined's Letter, if Don Duixote aſk'd him a- 
bout it, they order'd him td fay he had deliver'd it; 
but that by reaſon ſhe could neither write nor read, 
& had ſent him her Anſwer by Word of Mouth; 
nich was, That on Pain of her Indignation, he 
houldimmediately put an End to his fevere Penance, 
and repair to her Preſence. : This, they told Saxcho; 
together with what they themſelves deſign'd to ſay, 
was the only Way to oblige his Maſter to leave the 
Deſert, that he might proſecute his Deſign of making 
himſelf an Emperor; aſſuring him they would take 
take care he ſhould not entertain the leaſt Thought 
of an Archbiſhoprick. 

Sancho liſten'd with great Attention to all theſl 
lnſtructions, and treaſur'd *em up in his Mind, giv- 
ing the Curate and the Barber a world of Thanks 
for their good Intention of adviſing his Maſter to 
become an Emperor, and not an Archbiſhop ; for, 
5 he faid, he imagin'd in his ſimple Judgment, that 
an Emperor-Errant was ten times better than an 
Archbiſhop-Errant, and could reward his e 4 
great deal better.. 

He likewiſe added, That he thought it would be 
proper ſor him to go to his Maſter ſomewhat before 
them, and give him an Account of his Lady's kind 
Anſwer; for, perliaps, that alone would be ſuffi- 
cient to fetch him out of that Place, without put- 
ting em to any further Trouble. They lik'd this 
Propoſal very well, and therefore agreed to Jet him 
go, and wait chere till he came back to give them 
an Accoũnt of his Succeſs. With that Sancho tode 
away, and ftruck into the Clefts of the Rock, in 
order to find out his Maſter, leaving the Curate 
and the Barber by the Side of a Brook, where the 
neighbouring Hills, and ſome Trees that grew along 
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its Banks, combin'd to make a cool and pleaſant 
Shade. There they ſhelter'd themſelves from the 
ſcorching Beams of the Sun, that commonly ſhines 
intolerably hot in thoſe Parts at that Time, being 
about the Middle of Auguſt, and hardly three o Clock 
in the Afternoon. While they quietly reſreſhid 
themſelves in that delightful Place, where they a- 
greed to ay till  Sanchg's: Return, they heard 1 
Voice, which though unattended with any Inſtru— 
ment, raviſh'd their Ears with its melodious Sound: 
And what increas'd their Surprize, and their Ad- 
miration, was to hear ſuch artful Notes, and ſuch 
delicate Muſick, in fo unfrequented and wild a Place, 
where ſcarce . any. Ruſticks ever ſtraggyd, much l 
ſuch” ſkilful Songſters, as the Perſon whom they 
heard unqueſtionably. was; for though the Pocts are 
pleas'd to fill the Fields and Woods with Swains 
and Shepherdefles, that ſing with all the Sweetnes 
and Delicacy imaginable, yet *tis well enough known 
that thoſe Gentlemen deal more in Fiction than in 
Truth, and love to embelliſh the Deſcriptions tlicy 
make, with Things chat have no Exiſtence but ia 
their om Brain. Nor could our two liſt'ning Tra- 
vellers think it the Voice of a Peaſant, when they 
began ta diſtinguiſhi the Words of the Song, for they 
ſeem'd to reliſh more of a courtly Style than a rural 
Compoſition. ITheſe were the Verſes, 
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HA AT makes me languiſb and complain ? 
fry Ie 3 Os O "tis Diſdain! 


a, at yet mere fiercely tortures me ? 
ſuc] Tis Jealouſy, 
whe Emu have J my Patience 2 


- | y Abſence croff, 
„% Hopes farewel, there's no Relief ; 
I fink beneath oppreſſing Grief ; 


* Nor can a Mreteb, without Deſpair, 
ag Scorn, J ealouſy, and Abſence bear. 
"Wn | 

| in II. 

hey 4 6 

ia Phat in my Breaft this Anguiſb drove ? 
ra- F nir WY 


Sni Int ruding Love. 
bey bo con d ſuch mighty Als create ? 
3 Blind Fortune's Hate, 

al Wh 1 hbat cruel 'Pow'rs my Fate approve ® 

| De Powers above. 
T hen let me bear, and ceaſe to moan; 
"Tis glorious thus to be undone : 
IV hen wr invade, Who dares oppoſe ? 
Heaven, Love and Fortune are my Fes. 


1. 
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2 0 
IV here ſhall ] find a ſpeedy Cure? 


Death ir fare, 
No milder Means to ſet me free! 
Inconſtincy. 
Can nothing elſe my Pains aſſivage ? 
Diſtracting Rage. 
Nhat Die or Change ? Lucinda he? 
O let me rather Madneſs chuſe . 


But judge, ye Gods, what we endure, 
I hin Death or Madneſs are a Cure! 


The Time, the Hour, the Solitarineſs of tlic 
Place, the Voice and agreeable Manner with which 
the unſeen Muſician ſung, ſo fill'd the Hearers Minds 
with Wonder and Delight, that they were all At- 
| tention ; and when the Voice was ſilent, they con- | 

tinu'd fo too a pretty while, watching with liit'ning WM 

Ears to catch the expected Sounds, expreſſing 
their Satisfaction beſt by that dumb Applauſe. At 
laſt, concluding the Perſon would ſing no more, 
they reſolv'd to find out the charming Songſter ; 
but as they were going ſo to do, they heard the 
wiſh'd-for Voice begin another Air, which fix'd 
'em where they ſtood till it had ſung the following 
Sonne: 


tlie 
ich 
nos 
At- 
on- 
ing 
ing 
At 
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A SONNE T. 


0 Sacred Friendſhip, Heaven's Delight, 
WWhich tir'd with Man's unequal Mind, 
Took to thy native Skies thy Flight, 
While ſcarce thy Shadows left behind ! 


From thee, diffuſive Good, belnw, 

Peace and her Train of Foys we trace; 
But Falſbood with diſſembl d᷑ Shoto 

Too oft uſurps thy ſacred Face. 


Bleſs d Genius, then reſume thy Seat ! 
Deſtroy Impoſture and Deceit, 

Which im thy Dreſs p— #5 the Ball) 
Harmonious Peace and Truth renew, 
Shew the falſe Friendſhip from the true, 
Or Nature muſt to Chaos fall, 


This Sonnet concluded with a deep Sigh, and ſuch 

oleful Throbs, that the Curate and the Barber now 
ut of Pity, as well as Curioſity before, reſolv'd in- 
tantly to find out who this mournful Songſter was. 
y had not gone far, when by the Side of a Rock 
hey diſcover'd a Man, whoſe Shape and Aſpect an- 
werd exactly to the Deſcription Sancho had given 
em of Cardenio. They obſerv'd he ſtopp'd ſhort as 
on as he ſpy'd them, yet without any Signs of 
ear; only he hung down his Head, like one aban- 
ond to Sorrow, never ſo much as lifting up his 
yes to mind what they did. The Curate, who 
a good and a well-fpoken Man, preſently gueſ- 
Vo, I. O ting 
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ſing him to be the fame of whom Sancho had giv- 
en them an Account, went towards him, and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to him with great Civility and Diſ- 
cretion, earneſtly intreated him to forſake this De- 
ſart, and a Courſe of Life fo wretched and forlorn, 
which endanger'd his Title to a better, and from a 
wilful Miſery might make him fall into greater and 


everlaſting Woes. Cardenio was then free from the 


Diſtraction that ſo often diſturb'd his Senſes; yet 
ſeeing two Perſons in a Garb wholly different from 
that of thoſe few Ruſticks who frequented thoſe De- 
farts, and hearing 'em talk as if they were no Stran- 
gers to his Concerns, he was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd at 
firſt ; however, having look'd upon 'em earneſtly 
for ſome time, Gentlemen, faid he, whoever ye 


be, I find Heaven, 8 my Mis fortunes, has 


brought ye to theſe ſolitary Regions, to retrieve me 
from this frightful Retirement, and recover me to 
the Society of Men: But becauſe you do not know 
how unhappy a Fate attends me, and that I never 
am free from one Afffiction but to fall into a great- 
er, you perhaps take me for a Man naturally en- 
dow'd with a very ſmall Stock of Senſe, and, what's 
worſe, for one of thoſe Wretches who are altoge- 
ther depriv'd of Reaſon. And indeed J cannot blame 
any one that entertains ſuch "Thoughts of me ; for 
even I my ſelf am convinc'd, that the bare Re- 
membrance of my Difaſters often diſtracts me to 
that Degree, that loſing all Senſe of Reaſon and 
Knowledge, I unman my ſelf for the Time, and 
launch into thoſe Extravagancies which nothing but 
Height of Frenzy and Madneſs would commit: 
And I am the more ſenſible of my being troubl'd 
with this Diſtemper, when People tell me what I 
have done during the Violence of that terrible Ac- 
cident, and give me too certain Proofs of it, And 

| alter 
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ber all, I can alledge no other Excuſe but the Cauſe 
pf my Misfortune, which occaſion'd that frantick 
Rage, and therefore tell the Story of my hard Fate 
to as many as have the Patience to hear it; for 
Men of Senſe perceiving, the Cauſe, will not won- 
her at the Effects; and though they can give me 
o Relief, yet at leaſt they will ceaſe to condemn 
me; for a bare Relation of my Wrongs muſt needs 
make em loſe their Reſentments of the Effects of 
n y Diſorder into a Compaſſion of my miſerable 
. ate. Therefore, Gentlemen, if you come here 
-ich that Deſign, I beg that before you give your 
at Nelves the Trouble of reproving or adviſing me, 
ly Dou will be pleas'd to attend to the Relation of my 
ve Calamities 3 for perhaps when you have heard it, 
23 ou will think 'em paſt Redreſs, and ſo will fave 
io Pour ſelves the Labour you would take. The Cu- 
to Wate and the Barber, who deſir'd nothing more than 
vw | hear the Story from his own Mouth, were ex- 
er Nremely glad of his Profter ; and having aſſur'd him 
t- ey had no Deſign to aggravate bis Miſcries with 
n- Wretending to remedy em, nor would they croſs his 
t's Wnclinations in the leaſt, they intreated him to begin 
re- {W's Relation. 

ne The unfortunate Cardenio then began his Sto- 


or , and went on with the firſt Part of it, almoſt 
e- In the ſame Words, as far as when he related it 


o Don Quixote and the Goat-herd, when the 
knight, out of. ſuperſtitious Nicenels to obſerve 
he Decorum of Chivalry, gave an Interruption 
o the Relation, by quarrelling about Maſter Z/:- 
ahnt, as we have already ſaid. Then he went 
4 en with that Paſſage concerning the Letter ſent 
im by Lucinda, which Don Ferdinand had un- 
uckily . found, happening to be by, to open the 
book of Amadis de Gaul firſt, when Lucinda ſent 
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it back to Carden with that Letter in it be— 


tween the Leaves; which Cardenio told 'em was as 


follows : 


Lucinda 70 Cardenio. 


Diſcover in you every Day fo much Merit, that 
J am oblig'd, or rather forc'd, to eſteem you more 
and more. If you think this Acknowledgment to your 
Advantage, make that uſe of it which is moſt con- 


ſiſtent with Nur Honour and Mine. I have a Fa- 


ther that knews you, and is too kind a Parent ever 
to obflruft my Deſigns, when he ſhall be ſatisfy'd with 
their being Juſt and Honourable : So that tis nn 
Your Part to ſhew you love me, as you pretend, and 
1 Believe. 


This Letter, continu'd Cardenio, made me re- 
ſolve once more to demand Lucinda of her Father 
in Marriage, and was the fame that increas'd Don 
Ferdinand's Eſteem for her, by that Diſcovery of 
her Senſe and Diſcretion, which ſo inflam'd his 
Soul, that from that Moment he ſecretly reſolv'd to 
deftroy my Hopes &er. I could be fo happy as to 
crown them- with Succeſs, I told that Perhdious 
Friend what Lycinda's Father had advis'd me to do, 
when J had raſhly aſd: her for my Wife before, 
and that I durſt not now impart this to my Father, 
leſt he ſhould not readily conſent I ſhould marry 
E Not but that he knew, that her Quality, 

auty, and Virtue were ſufficient to make her an 
Ornament to the nobleſt Houſe in Spain, but be- 
cauſe I wes apprehenſive he would not let me mar- 

iy 
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ty till he faw what the Duke would do for nie. 


n Ferdinand, with a pretended Officiouſneks, 
proffer'd me to ſpeak to my Father, and perſwade 
him to treat with Lucinda's. Ungrateful Man! 
Deceitful Friend! Ambitious Marius! Cruel Ca- 
tiline | Wicked Sylla / Perfidious Galan! Faith- 
lefs Vellido ! Malicious Julian“ ! T reacherous, Co- 
vetous Judas Thou all thoſe fatal hated Men in 
one, falſe Ferdinand! What Wrongs had that 
fond confiding W retch done thee, who thus to thee 
unboſom'd all his Cares, all the Delights, and Se- 
crets of his Soul? What Injury did I ever utter, or 
Advice did I ever give, which were not all directed 
to advance thy Honour and Profit? But, oh! I 
rave, unhappy Wretch ! I ſhould rather accuſe the 
Cruelty of my Stars, whoſe fatal Influence pours 
Miſchiefs on me, which no earthly Force can re- 
fiſt, or human Art prevent. Who would have 
thought that Don Ferdinand, whoſe Quality and 
Merit entitl'd him to the lawful Poſſeſſion of Beau- 
ties of the higheſt Rank, and whom I had engag'd 
by a thouſand endearing Marks of Friendſhip and 
Services, ſhould forfeit thus his Honour and his 
Truth, and lay ſuch a treacherous Deſign to de- 
prive me of all the Happineſs of my Life? But I 
muſt leave expoſtulating, to end my Story, The 
Traitor Ferdinand thinking his Project impracti- 
cable, while I ſtay'd near Lucinda, bargain'd for {1x 
fine Horſes the fame Day he promis'd to ſpeak t6 
my Father, and preſently deſired me to ride away 
to his Brother for Money to pay for em. Alas 


julian. Count Julian brought the Moors into Spain, 
beeauſe King Rodrigo had raviſh'd his Daughter, 
Galalon and Vellido are explain d elſewhere, Marius, 
Catiline, 6c. are avell known. 
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I was ſo far from ſuſpecting his Treachery, that 1 
was glad of doing him a Piece of Service. Ac- 
cordingly I went that very Evening to take my 
Leave of Lucinda, and to tell her what Don F--- 
dinand had promiſed to do. She bid me return with 
all the Haſte of an expecting Lover, not doubting 
but our lawful Wiſhes might be crown'd, as ſoon 
as my Father had ſpoke for me to be her's. When 
ſhe had faid this, I mark'd her trickling Tears, and 
a ſudden Grief ſa obſtructed her Speech, that thoug) 
ſhe ſeem'd to ſtrive to tell me fomething more, 
ſhe could not give it Utterance. This unuſual 
Scene of Sorrow ſtrangely amaz'd and mov'd me; 
yet becauſe I would not murder Hope, I choſe to 
attribute this to the 'Tenderneſs of her Affection, 
and Unwillingneſs to part with me. In ſhort, a- 
way I went, bury'd in deep Melancholy, and full 
of Fears and Imaginations, for which J could give 
no manner of Reaſon. I deliver'd Don Ferdi- 
nand's Letter to his Brother, who receiv'd me with 
all the Kindneſs imaginable, but did not diſpatch 
me as I expected, For, to my Sorrow, he enjoyn'dF . 
me to tarry a whole Week, and to take Care the . 
Duke might not ſee me, his Brother having ſent for 
Money unknown to his Father: But this was only _ 
a Device of falſe Ferdinand's; for his Brother did . 

not want Money, and might have diſpatch'd me im- 
. mediately, had he not been privately defir'd to delay * 
my Return. N | A 
This was fo diſpleaſing an Injunction, that 1 
Wag ready to come away withaut the Maney, not 
being able to live ſo long abſent from my Lucin- 
da, principally conſidering in what Condition | 
had left her. Vet at laſt I forc'd my ſelf to ſtay, 
and my Reſpect for my Friend prevail'd over my 
Impatience : But &er four tedious Days were - 
pit J 
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pixed, .a Meſſenger brought me a Letter, which I 
preſently knew to be Lucinda's Hand, I open'd it 
with trembling Hands, and an aking Heart, juftly 
imagining it was no ordinary Concern that could 
urge her to ſend thither to me: And before I read 
it, I afk'd the Meſſenger who had given it him? 
He anſwer'd me, That going by accidentally in 
+. the Street about Noon in our Town, a very 
„ handſome Lady, all in Tears, had call'd him to 
% her Window, and with great Precipitation, 
“Friend, faid ſhe, if you be a Chriſtian, as you 
& ſeem to be, for Heaven's ſake take this Letter, 
« and deliver it with all ſpeed into the Perfon's 
“ own;Hand to whom *tis directed: I aſſure you 
in this you'll do a very good Action; and that 
“ you may not want Means to do it, take what's 
“ wrapp'd up in this; and ſaying fo, ſhe threw 


e me a Handkerchief, wherein I found a hun- 
e dred Reals, this Gold Ring which you ſee, and 


“ the Letter which I now brought you: Which 
* done, I having made her Signs to let her know I 
* would. do as ſhe defir'd, without ſo much as ſtay- 
* ing for an Anſwer, ſhe went from the Grate. 
This Reward, but much more that beautiful La- 
dy's Tears, and earneſt Prayers, made me poſt a- 
* way to you that very Minute, and fo in fixteen 
“Hours 1 have travell'd eighteen long Leagues.“ 
While the Meſſenger ſpoke, I was ſeiz d with fad 
Apprehenſions of ſome fatal News; and ſuch a 
Trembling ſhook my Limbs, that I could ſcarce ſup- 
port my fainting Body. However, taking Courage, 
at laſt I read the Letter; the Contents of which 
were theſe: 


© X” DON 


for you : For, he has demanded me for 


296 The Life and Atchievements 
+ erent > 0 Sidi tel 
D ON Ferdinand, according to hi Promiſe, hi; 

' - defired your Father to fpeak to mine; but he hi 
done that far himſelf which you had engag d him ti d. 
s Wife ; and 

my Father, allur d by the Advantages which he expeti; 


from fuch an Alliance, has ſo far conſented, that tw 


Days hence the Marriage is to be perform'd, and wit) 
ſuch Privacy, that only Heaven and ſome of the Fi. 
mily are to be Witneſſes. Fudge of the Affliction 
my Soul by that Concern which I gueſs fills your own; 
and therefore haſte to me, my Dear Cardenio. Ti, 
Iſſue of this Buſineſs will ſhew how much I Iny 
you : And grant, propitions Heaven, this may reach your 
Hands &er mine is in Danger of being join'd with li 


who: keeps his Promiſes fo ill. 


I had no ſooner read the Letter, added Carden, 
but away I flew, without waiting for my Difpatch; 


for then I too plainly diſcover d Don Ferdinand“ 


Treachery, and that he had only ſent me to his Bro- 
ther to take the Advantage of my Abſence. Re. 
venge, Love, and Impatience gave me Wings, b 
that I got home privately the next Day, juſt when i 
grew duſkiſh, in good Time to ſpeak with Lucinda; 
and leaving my Mule at the honeſt Man's Houl: 
who brought me the Letter, I went to wait upon 
my Miſtreſs, whom I luckily found at the“ Win- 


dow, the only Witneſs of our Loves. She preſent- 
ly knew me, and I her, but ſhe: did not welcome 
me as I expected, nor did I find her in ſuch a Dres 


* Ala rexa, at the Iron Grate. In Spain the Love 
make their Courtſhip at a low Windaw'that has a Gratt 
before it, having ſeldam Admiſſion into the Houſe till tht 

Parents on both ſides have agreed. 
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as I thought ſuitable to our Circumſtances. But what 
Man has Aſſurance enough but to pretend to khow 
thoroughly the Riddle of a Woman's Mind, and who 
could ever hope to fix her mutable Nature? Carde- 
nio, faid Lucinda to me, my Wedding-Cloaths are 
on, and the perfidious Ferdinand, with my covetous 
Father, and the reſt, ſtay for me in the Hall, to 
perform the Marriage - Rites; but they ſhall ſooner be 
Witneſſes of my Death than of my Nuptials. Be 
not troubled, my Dear Cardenio; but rather ſtrive to 
be preſent at that Sacrifice. I promiſe thee, if En- 
treaties and Words cannot prevent it, I have a Dag- 
ger that ſhall do me Juſtice ; and my Death, at leaſt, 
ſhall give thee undeniable Aſſurances of my Love and 
Fidelity. Do, Madam, cry'd I to her with Preci- 
pitation, and fo diforder'd that I did not know what 
I faid, let your Actions verify your Words: Let us 
leave nothing unattempted may ſerve our common 
Intereſts ;- and I aſſure you, if my Sword does not 
defend them well, I will turn it upon my own Breaft, 
rather than out-live my Diſappointment. I cannot 
tell whether Lucinda heard me, for ſhe was call'd 
away in great Haſte, the Bridegroom impatiently ex- 
pecting her. My Spirit forſook me when ſhe lett 
me, and my Sorrow and Confuſion cannot be ex- 
preſs d. Methought I ſaw the Sun ſet for ever; and 
my Eyes and my Senſes partaking of my Diſtraction, 
could not ſo much as ſpy the Door to go into the 
Houſe, and feem'd rooted to the Place where 1 ſtood. 
But at laſt, the Conſideration of my Love having 
rous d me out of this ſtupifying Aſtoniſhment, I got 
into the Houſe without being diſcover'd, every thing 
being there in a Hurry; and going into the Hall, 1 
hid my ſelf behind the Hangings, where two Pieces 
of Tapeſtry met, and gave me Liberty to fee, with- 
out being ſeen. Who can deſcribe the various 

Thoughts, 


* 
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Thoughts, the Doubts, the Fears, the Anguiſh that 
perplex'd and toſsd my Soul while I ſtood Walt 
ing there! Don Ferdinand enter d the Hall, not like 
a Btidegroom, but in his uſual Habit, with only a 
Couſin-German of Lucinda's, the reſt were the Peo- 
ple of the Houſe: Some time after came Lic in da het 
ſelf, with her Mother, and two Waiting- Women. 
I perceiv'd ſhe was as richly dreſ'd as was conſiſtent 
with her Quality, and the Solemnity of the Ceremo- 
ny; but the Diſtraction that poſſeſs'd me, lent me 19 
Time to note particularly the Apparel ſhe had on: 
I only-mark'd the Colours, that were Carnation an! 
White, and the Splendor of the Jewels that enrich' 
her Dreſs in many Places; but nothing equall'd the 
Luſtre of her Beauty that a ſorn'd her Perſon much 
more than all thoſe Ornaments. Oh Memory ! tho: 


fatal Enemy of my Eaſe, why daſt thou now . 
faithfully repreſent to the Eyes of my Mind Lucinda; 


incomparable Charms? W hy: doft thou not rather 


ſhew me what ſhe did then, that, mov'd by fo pro- 
voking a Wrong, I may endeavour to revenge it, 
or at leaſt to die. Forgive me theſe tedious Digreſſi - 
ons, Gentlemen! Alas! my Woes are not ſuch 2 
can or ought to be related with Brevity; for to me 
every Circumſtance ſeems worthy to be enlarg'l 


upon. 


them greedy of : hearing the leaſt Paſſage. With that 


Cordinis went on. All Parties being met, ſaid be, 
the Prieſt enter'd, and taking the young Couple by 


the Hands, he aſſeéd Lucinda whether ſhe:were will 
ing to take Don Ferdinand for her wedded Huſband! 


With that, I thruſt out my Head from between the : 


two Pieces of - Tapeſtry, liſt'ning with anxious Heart 
to hear her Anſwer, upon which depended my Life 
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The Curate afſured Cardenio, that they attende! : 
every Word with a mournful Pleaſure, : that mad: ö 
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and Happineſs. Dull, heartleſs Wretch that I was! 
Why did I not then ſhew my ſelf? Why did I not 
call to her aloud? Conſider what thou doſt, Lucinda, 
thou art mine, and canſt not be another Man's: 
Nor canſt thou ſpeak now the fatal Ves, without in- 
juring Heaven, thy Self, and Me, and murdering thy 
Cardenio And thou perfidious Ferdinand, who dareſt 
to violate all Rights, both Human and Divine, to 
rob me of my Treaſure; canſt thou hope to deprive 


me of the Comfort of my Life with Impunity? Or 


thinkꝰ ſt thou that any Conſideration can ſtifle my Re- 


ſentments, when my Honour and my Love lie at 


ſtake? Fool that I am ! now that *tis too late, and 


Danger is far diſtant, I fay what I ſhould have done, 
and not what I did then: After I've ſuffer'd the 
} Treaſure of my Soul to be ſtolen, I exclaim againſt 
the Thief whom I might have puniſh'd for the baſe 
* Attempt, had I had but fo much Reſolution to re- 
venge, as I have now to complain. Then let me 
rather accuſe my faint Heart that durſt not do me 
right, and let me die here like a Wretch, void both 
of Senſe-and Honour, the Outcaſt of Society and 
Mature. The Prieſt ſtood waiting for Lucinda's An- 
* ſwer a' good while before ſhe gave it; and all that 
Time I expected ſhe would bave pull'd out her Dag- 
ger, or unloos'd her Tongue to plead her former En- 
gagement to Me. But, alas! to my eternal Diſap- 
: © pointment, I heard her at laſt, with a feeble Voice, 
' © pronounce the fatal Ves; and then Don Ferdinand 
ſaying the ſame, and giving her the Ring, the Sacred 


Knot was ty d which alone can diſſolve. Then 


did the faithleſs Bridegroom advance to embrace his 
8 Bride; but ſhe laying her Hand upon her Heart, in 
| that very Moment ſwoon'd away in her Mother's 
Arms. Oh what Confuſion ſeiz'd me, what Pangs, 
what Torments rack d me, ſeeing the Falſhood of 


Lucinda's 


200 The Life and Atchievements 


Lucinda's Promiſes, all my Hopes ſhipwrack'd, and 
the only Thing that made me wiſh to live,” for ever I ing 
raviſh'd from me] Confounded, and defpairing, Ian 
look d upon my ſelf as abandon'd by Heaven to the d 
Cruelty of my Deſtiny; and the Violence of my bu 
Griefs ſtifling my Sighs, and denying a Paſſage to my gta 
Tears, I felt my ſelf transfix*d with killing Anguiſh, WM 291 
and burning with jealous Rage and Vengeance! In En 
the mean Time the whole Company was troubled :: We 
Lucinda's Swooning ; and as her Mother unclahb WM tht 
her Gown before, to give her Air, a folded Paper Me 
was found in her Boſom, which Don Ferdinand im- the 
mediately ſnatch'd ; then ſtepping a little afide, he W 
open'd it and read it by the Light of one of the Ta- m. 
pers: And as ſoon as he had done, he as it were let fin 
himſelf fall upon a Chair, and there he ſate with hi; IM her 
Hand upon the fide of his Face, with all the Sizn; . 
of Melancholy and Diſcontent, as unmindful of hi; WM 
Bride as if he had been inſenſible of her Accident. Br 
For my own part, ſeeing all the Houſe thus in an lea 
Uproar, I refolv'd to leave the hated Place, without ch. 
caring whether I were ſeen or not, and in cafe 1 were Nat 
ſeen, TI reſol d to act ſuch a deſperate Part in puniſhing MW »! 
the Traitor Ferdinand, that the World ſhould at once en 
be inform'd of his Perfidiouſneſs, and the Severitv of Pa 
my juſt Reſentment : But my Deſtiny, that preſerv') I al 
me for greater Woes (if greater can be) allow'd mc Wu 
then the Uſe of that ſmall Remainder of my Senſcs, Er 
which afterwards quite forſook' me: So that I left the JW fat 
Houſe, withont revenging my ſelf on my Enemies, W '* 
whom I could eaſily have facrific'd to my Rage in thi: de 
unexpected Diſorder; and I choſe'to inflit upon my de 
felf, for my Credulity, the Puniſhment which their * 
Infidelity deſferv'd. I went to the Meſſengers Houſe Wy 2 
where I had left my Mule, and without ſo much as 
bidding him Adieu, I rounted, and left the Town 


like 
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like another Lat, without turning to give it a part- 
ing Look; and as I rode along the Fields, Darkneſs 
and Silence round me, I vented my Paſſion in Exe- 
crations againſt the treacherous Ferdinand, and in as 
loud Complaints of Lucinda's Breach of Vows and In- 
gratitude. I call'd her cruel, ungrateful, falſe, but a- 
bove all, covetous and ſordid, ſince the Wealth of my 
Enemy was what had induc'd her to forgo her Vows to 
me: But then again, faid I to my ſelf, tis no ſtrange 
thing for a young Lady, that was ſo ſtrictly educated, to 
yield herſelf up to the Guidance of her Father and Ma- 
ther who had provided her a Huſband of that Quality 


and Fortune. But yet with Truth and Juſtice ſhe 
might have pleaded that ſhe was mine before, In 


fine, I concluded that Ambition had got the better of 


| her Love, and made her forget her Promiſes to Car- 


denio. Thus abandoning my ſelf to theſe tempeſtu- 
ous Thoughts, I rode on all that Night, and about 


Break of Day I ſtruck into one of the Paſſes that 
leads into theſe Mountains; where I wander'd for 
| three Days together without keeping any Road, till 
at laſt coming to a certain Valley that lies ſome- 


where hereabouts, I met ſome Shepherds, of whom I 
enquir'd the Way to the moſt craggy and ĩnacceſſible 


Part of theſe Rocks. They directed me, and I made 
all the Haſte I could to get thither, reſolv'd to linger 


out my, hated Life far from the Conyerſe of falſe un- 


| grateful Mankind, When I came among theſe De- 
| farts, my Mule, through Wearineſs and Hunger, or 
rather to get rid of ſo uſeleſs a Load as I Was, fell 
| down dead, and I my ſelf was ſo weak, fo tir'd and 


dejected, being almoſt famiſh'd, and wit 1al deſtitute 


and careleſs of Relief, that I ſoon laid wy ſelf down, 
or rather fainted on the Ground, where 
ſiderable while, I don't know how long, extended 


| ke a Corpſe, , When I came to my elf again, 1 
£% 


lay a con- 


5 
5 


4 


zo: The Lift and Atchievements 

got up, and-cou'd not perceive I had any Appetite to 
eat: I found ſome Goat-herds by me, who, I ſup- 
poſe, had given me ſome Suftenance, tho? I was not 
ſenfible of their Relief: For, they told me in what 
a wretched Condition they found me, ſtaring, and 
talking fo ſtrangely, that they judg'd'T had quite loſt 
my Senſes. I have indeed ſince that had but too 
much Cauſe to think that my Reaſon ſometimes leaves 
me, and that I commit ' thoſe Extravagancies which 
are only the Effects of ſenſeleſs Rage and Frenzy; 
tearing my Cloaths, howling through theſe Deſarts, 
filling the Air with Curſes and Lamentations, and 
idly repeating a thouſand times Lucinda's Name; all 
my Wiſhes at that Time being to breathe out my 
Soul with the dear Word upon my Lips ; and when 
I come to my ſelf, I am commonly ſo weak, and ſo 
weary, that I am ſcarce able to ftir. As for my 
Place of Abode, *tis uſually ſome hotlow Cork-Trec, 
into which I creep at Night ; and there ſome few 
Goat-herds, whoſe Cattle browſe on the neighbour- 
ing Mountains, out of Pity and Chriſtian Charity, 
ſometimes leave ſome V iCtuals for the Support of my 
miſerable Life: For, even when my Reaſon is ab- 
ſent, Nature performs its animal Functions, and In- 
ſtin guides me to ſatisfy it. Sometimes theſe good 
People meet me in my lucid Intervals, and chide me 
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for taking that from em by Force and Surprize, which 4 


they are always ſo ready to give me willingly ; for 
which Violence I can make no other Excuſe, but 


the Extremity of my Diſtraction. Thus muſt I drag 


a miſerable Being, till Heaven, pitying my Afflicti- 
ons, will either put a Period to my Life, or blot out 
of my Memory perjur'd Lucinda's Beauty and Ingra- 
titude, and Ferdinand's Perfidiouſneſs. Could I but 
be fo happy &er I die, I might then hope to be able, 


3 I muſt 


in Time, to compoſe my frantick Thoughts: But it 


* 
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muſt deſpair of ſuch a Favour, I have no other 
Way but to recommend my Soul to Heaven's Mer- 
cy; for. I am not able to extricate my Body or my 
Mind out of that Miſery in which I have unhappily 
plung'd my ſelf. 

Thus, Gentlemen, I have given you a faithful Ace- 
count of my Misfortunes. Judge now whether *twas 
| poliible. I ſhould relate em with leſs Concern. And 
pray do not loſe Time to preſcribe Remedies to a 
Patient who will make uſe of none : I will, and 
can have no Health without Lucinda; ſince ſhe for- 
| fakes me, I muſt die: She has convinc'd me, by her 
$ Infidelity, that ſhe deſires my Ruin; and by my un- 
parallel'd Sufferings to the laſt, I will ſtrive to con- 
© vince her I deſerv'd a better Fate. Let me then 
© ſuffer on, and may I be the only unhappy Creature 
E whom Deſpair could not relieve, while the Impoſſi- 
© bility of receiving Comfort brings Cure to ſo many 
other Wretches | | 
Here Cardenio made an End of his mournful Sto- 


i 
os © ry; and juſt as the Curate was preparing to give him 
th ſome proper Conſolation, he was prevented by the 
ri doleful Accents of another Complaint that engag'd 
. em to new Attention. But the Account of that Ad- 


venture is reſerv'd for the Fourth Book of this Hiſto- 
ry; for our Wiſe and Judicious Hiſtorian, Cid Ha- 
inet Benengeli, puts here a Period to the Third, 


The End of the Third Book. 


